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^E Gods ! what crime had my poor father done, 
-^ That you Jhould make a Poet of his f on ? 
Or is* t fir fome great fervices of his, 

f* are pleased to compliment his hoy iv//^ this ? 

[Shewing his crown of laurel. 
The honour f I muft needs confefs, is great, 
Jf, fwith his croijjn, yot^ d tell him ivhere to eat, 
*Tis'well'^But I have more complaints^ look, here f 

[Shewing his ragged coat. 
Hark ye t^^d^ye think this fuit good nvinter tuear ? 
In a cold morning ; <vjhu — at a hordes gate, 
Hoivyou ha'ue let the porter let me nvait f 
Toull fay, perhaps, you kne-iv Pd get no harm^ 
Yot^d gi*iin me fire enough to keep me tvarm, 

j4 -world of hlefpngs to that fire nue owe ; 
Without it, I'd ne'er make this princely Jhoiv. 
I have a brother too, now in my fight, 

[Looking behind the fcenes. 
A bufy man among ft us here to-night : 
Tour fire has made him play a thouf and pranks. 
For nvhich, no doubt, you^'ve had his daily thanks j 
He* as thank* d you, firft , for all his decent play4. 
When he fo niek*d it, avhen he nvrit for praife. 
Next for his meddling with fome folks in ilack. 
And bringtng'-^^QyjXt^a prieft uponfiis back ; 
Tor buHding bonfes here i* oblige the peers. 
And fetching all their houfe about hi^ ears ; 
For a new play he* as now thought fit to write ^ 
To footb the tmvm^-^^whicb they^will damn to-night. 

Theft benefits are fuch, no man can doubt 
But ht*U go on, and fet your fancy out. 
Till for reward of all his noble deeds. 
At loft, like other fprightly folks, he fpeeds : 
Has ibii great recompence fix*d on his brow ^ 

Atfam*d ParnaJJus ; has your heave to how > 

And nAfolk about the ftreets-^equip* d-^as I am now, } 
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THE 

c I r r IV I V E s 

CONFEDERACr. 

ACT I. SCENE C9^€nt-Carden. 

EnUrMrs, Amlet MuiMrs. Cioggit meeting. 

wfmA/'^OOD-inorrowy neighbour; good-morrow, 
VJF neighbour Cloggic I How does all at your 
hou(e this morning ? 

Clog. Thank you kindly, Mrs. Amlet, thank you 
kindjy ; how do you do, I pray ? 

JmL At the old rate, neighbour, poor and honeft ; 
theie are hard times, good lack. 

Clog. If they are hard with you» what are they with 
us ? You have a good trade going; all thej^reau folks 
iti town help you off with your merchandiie. 

jfml. Yes, they do help us off with them indeed $ 
they buy all. 

Clog. And pa y . 

Ami. For fome. 

CUg. Well, 'tis a thoufand pities, Mrs. Amlet, 
they are not as ready at one, as they are at t'other : 
for, not to wrong 'em, they give very good rates. 

Ami. O for that, let's do 'emjuftice, neighbour $ 
they never make two words upon the price, all they 
haggle about is the day of payment. 

Clog. There's all the difpute, as you fay. 

Ami. But that'6 a wicked one : for my part, neigh-^ 
hour, I'm juft tir'd off my legs with trotting after *em ; 
be/ides, it eats out all our profit. Would you believe 
it, Mrs. Cioggit, I have worn out four pair of pat* 
tins, with following tny old lady Youthful, for one 
fet of falfe teeth, and but three pots of paint. 

CUg. Look you there now. 

A 3 Jml. 



6 THE CONFEDERACY. 

Jml, If they wou*d but once let me get enough by 
*tm to keep a coach to carry me a dunning after 'em, 
there would be fome confcience in it. 

Cleg. Ay, that were fomething. But now you talk 
of confcience, Mrs.Amle^ how dp you fpeed amongfl 
your city cuftomers ? 

Jml. My city cuftomers ! Now, by my truth, neigh- 
bour, between the city and the court, (with reverence 
be it fpcken) there's not a to choofe. My la- 
dies in the city, in times paft, were as full of gold 
as they were of religion, and as pundual in their 
payments as they were in their prayers-; but fince 
they have (et their minds upon quality, adieu one,. 
adieu t'other ; their mor.ey and their confciences are 
gone, Heav'n knows where. There is not a gold- 
imith's vvii« to be fbiind in town» bat's as hard-hearted 
as an ancient judge, and as poor at a towering du- 
chefs. % 

Ckg^ Bttt what th« msmin havt iKtfy to do with 
quality? why don't tbeir hofbandi make 'em wAtkA 
their- (hope ? 

JmL Their hufbands ! their bnlkuidc, Aiy^thoii» 
weroan ? Alack, alack ; they mind tbeir huftainis, 
n^^tbeur, rto more than they do a fermen. 

Clog. Good lack-a-day, that wonMn> born of ibber 
^aref^ts, ikould l>e prone to. follow ill examples ! But 
now we talk of quality, when did you hear of your 
fon Richard, Mrs. Amletf My daughter Flipp fays 
fhe met him t'other day in a lac'd coat, with three 
fine ladies, his footman at his heels, and as gay as a 
bfidegroom* 

Jml. Isitpoffible? Ah, therOgue! Well, neigh- 
bour. All's well that ends well ! But Dick will be 
bang'd. 

Clog, That were pity. 

JmL Pity, indeed; for he's a hopeful voung man 

to look on ; but he leads a life Well where 

he has it, HeaV'n knows ; but tliey fay, he pays his 
club with the bcft of 'em. I have feen him but once 
thefe tlirce months, neighbour, and then the varlet 
wanted money ; but 1 bid him march, and march he 
did to fome purpofe; for in lefs than an hour back 
coracs my gentleman into the hoef<j walks to and fro 
6 ia 



THE CONFEDERACY. 77 

in the room, with his wig over his ihoulder, hU hat 
on one £de» whiflling a minuet, and toffing a purfe 
of gold from one hand to t'other, with no more re- 
ijpe^ (Heav'n blefsus !) than if ithad been an orange* 
Sirrah, fays I, where have you got that ? He anrwers 
nae never a word, but feta his arms A.kknbo, cocks 
his fancy hat in my face, turns about upon hij ungra- 
cious heel, as much as to fay kifs ——4 and I've never 
fct eyes on him fince^ 

Chg, Look you there now ; to fee what the youth 
of this age are come to ! 

jimL See what they will come to, neighbour. 
Heaven fhield, I fay; but Dick's upon the gallop. 
Well, I muft bid you good -morrow ; I'm going where 
I doubt I {hall meet but a forry welcome. 

Clo£. To get in fome old debt, I'll warrant you f 
Ami. Neither better soz worfe« 
C%. From a lady of quality ? 
Am. No, flw's bat a fcrivener'ft wife ; but (he lives 
' as well, and pays as ill, as the fbatelieft counrtefs of 'em 
all. • [Exeunt fe^veraL'ways, 

EfUir Brafs folus. 
Srafi* Well, furely throujjh the world's wide extent, 
there never appeared fo impudent a fellow ^t my 
fchool-£slIow Dick ; to pais bimfelf upon the town 
for a gentleman, drop into all the bed company with 
an ea^ air, as if ^ his aatural element were m the 
fphere of quality ; 'when the rogue had a kettle-drum 
ko his father,, who was hang'd foi; robbing a church,, 
and has a pedlar to his mother, wlio carries her iliop 
under her arm. But here hp comes. , 

Enter Dick. ^ « 

DicA. Well, Brafs, what news? Had thou givej^* 
my letter to Flippanta ? ,^ 

Brafs. Tm but juft come; I han't knock'jd at the 
door yet. But I have a damn*d piece of ne\vs for 
you, . 

Dick, A^ how ? ■ 
Brafi:, We muftquit this country. 
DUk. We'll be hang'd firll. 
Brafs, So you will, if you ftay. 
Dick, Why, what's the matter I 
Brafs, There's a fiorm coming. 
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Dick. From whence ? 

£ra/s* From the worff point in the compafs^ the 
law. 

Dick. T^c law ! why, what have I to do with the 
law ? \ 

Brafs. Notlting; and therefore it has fomething t# 
^o with you. 
Dick. Explain. 

Bra/s. You know you cheated a young fellow at 
picquet t'other day, of the money he had to raife htft 
company. 

Dick. V/ell, what then ? 
Bra/s. Why, he's forry he loft it, 
Dick. Who doubts that i 

Bra/s. Ay, but that is not all, he's fach a fool to 
think of complaining on't. 
Dick, Then I mutt be fo wife to ftop his mouth. 
Bra/s. How? 

Dick* Give him a little back ; if that won't do, 
ftranglehim. 

Bra/s. You are very quick in your methods. 
Dick. Men muft be fo, that will difpatch buiineis» 
Bra/s. Hark you, colonel, your father dy'd in's 
bedf 

Dick. He might have done, if he had not been a 
fool* 

Bra/s, Why, he robb'd a church. 
Dick, Ay, but he forgot to make fure of the fexton. 
Bra/s. Are not you a great rogue ? 
Dick. Or I (honld wear worfe clothes. 
Bra/s, Hark you, I would advife you to change 
your life. 

Dick, And turn ballad-finger. 
Bra/s. Not fo, neither. 
Dick, What then ? 

Bra/s. Why, if you can get this young wench, re- 
ibrm and live honeft. 

Dick. That's the way to be ftarv'd. 

Bra/s, No, fhe has money enough to buy you a 

food place, and pay me into the bargain for helping 
er to fo good a niatch. You ^ave but this throw 
left to favc you, for you are not ignorant, youngftcr, 
that your morals begin to be pretty well known about 

town; 
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town ; have a care your noble birth and your honour- 
able relations are not difcovered too ; there needs but 
that, to have you tofs'd in a blanket, for the enter- 
tainment of the iirft company of ladies you intrude 
into; and then, like a dutiful Ton, you may daggle 
about with your mother, and fell paint: (he's old 
and weak, and wants fomebody to carry her goods 
after her. How like a dog will you look, with ' a 
' pair of plod (hoes,' your hair cropp'd up to your 
cars, and a band*box under your arm f 

Did. Why, faith, Brafs, I think thoa art in the 
right on't; I m nil fix my affairs quickly, or madam 
Fortune will be playing fome of her bitch-tricks with 
me ; therefore 1*11 tell thee what we'll do ; we'll 
purfue this old rogue's daughter heartily ; we'll cheat 
his family to fome purpofe, and they fhall atone for 
the reft of mankind. 

£ra/u Have at her then, I'll about your bufmefs 
prefently. 

JDicL * One kifs'— — and fuccefs attend thee. 

[Exit Dick. 

JBrafj. A great rogue— —Well, I fay nothing. 
But when I have got the thing into a good poUure, 
he ihall fign and feal, or I'll have him tumbled out 
of the hoxxk like a cheefe. Now for Flippanta. 

[He knocks. 
Enter Flippanta. 

Flip. Who's that ? Brafs ! 

Brafs. Flippanta ! 

Flip, What want you, rogue's face ? 

Brafs, Is your miflrefs drefs'd ? 

Flip. What, already ? Is the fellow drunk f 

Brafs. Why, with refpe6k to her looking-glafs, it's 
almoft two. 

Flip. What then, fool? 

Brafs, Why then it's time for the miftrefs of the 
liouf<^ to come down, and look after her family. 

Flip. Pr'ythee don't be an owl. Thofe that go to 
bed at night may rife in the morning ; we that go to 
bed in the morning, may rife in the afternoon . 

Brafs, When does (he make her viiits then ? 

Flip. By candle-light ; * it helps off a muddy com- 

*plexioni' we women hate inquifitive fun-ihine : but 

A 5 do 
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do you know that my lady is going to tarn geod 
hoafcwife ? 

Brafs, What, is ftc going to die ? 

Flip. Die ! 

Bra/s. Why, that's the only way to fave lAoney for 
her family. 

Flif. No 5 but flic has thought of a pro}c6l to fev« 
chair-hire. 

Bra/s, As hoi«r? 

Flip. Why all the company flie us-'d to keep a- 
broad, (he now intends fiiaU meet her at her own 
hotrfe. Vonr mafter has advisM her to fet op- a baf- 
fet-table. 

Braft, Nay, if he advis'd her to it, it^s right ;• but 
has (he acquainted her haiband with it yet f 

Flip, What to do ? When the company meet he'll 
fee them. 

Bra/s, Nay, that's true, as you- ffty, he'll k«iow it 
foon enough. 

Flip, Well, I muft be gone j have you any bu(inef3 
with my lady ? 

Bra/s, Yes, as amba(rador from Araminta, I ha\'e 
a letter for her. 

Flip, iGive it me. • 

Bra/s, Hold— ^and as (irft mintfter of flate to the 
colonel, I have an affair to communicate to thee. 

Flip, Whatis't? quick. 

Bra/s, Why he's in love; 

Flip, With what? 

Bra/s, A woman and her money togctherr 

Flip, Who is (he ? 

Bra/s, Corinna. 

Flip, What wou'd he be at ? 

Bra/s, At her if (he's at leifure. 

Flip, Which way ? 

• Bra/s, Honourably — He has ordered me to demand 
her of fhee in marriage. 

Flip, Of me ? 

Bra/s, Why, when a man of qnality has a mind 
to a city-fortune, wouM'll have him apply to her (ti* 
thcr and mother. 

Flip, No. 

Bra/s, No, fo I think : men of oor end of the 

lowo 



Ibwii are beuer bred than to i^ ctreiBony. With a 
long pcrriwig we ftrike the lady, with a you-knovr- 
wkM we fo&n the mard;- and when the parfoa has 
d«nc bis }ob, we open the affair to the family. Will 
yeu flip this letter into her prayer-book, my Httle 
queen? It's a very paflionate one— It's feal'd wilh a 
heart and a dagger ; yoa may fee by tlMt wtal^hf in- 
tends to do with himfelf* 

F/ifi. Are there any verfes in it ? If BOt, I won't 
touch it. 

Brafs. Not one word inprofe; it's dated in rhyme. 

\jSht takts it. 

Flip. Well, but — have you- brought nothing eife ? 

Brafi. Gad forgive me ; I'm the forjjotfulleft dog. 
—I have a letter for yea too— here — 'tis in a parfe^ 
but it's in profe s yow won't touch it. 

Flip, Yes, hang it, it is not good to be too dainty. 

Bpa/s, How ufefifl a virtue is hi^mility ! Well, 
child, we (hall have an anfwer to-morrow, flian't we? 

Flip. I can't pB-oraife you that ; for our young gen- 
tlewoman is not io often in my way as (he would be. 
Mer fatlier (who is a citizen* from the foot to the fore- 
head of him) lets her feldom converfe with her mor 
tlier-in-Iaw and me, for fear (he (hould learn the airs 
of a woman of qu£llity. But I'll take the ftril occa- 
fron : fee there's my lady^go in and deliver your 
letter to her. [Exeunt^ 

SCENE a Parlour. 
Enter ClarifTa, fillo'wed by FHppanta and Brafs. 

Clar. No me/iages this morning from any body;- 
Flippanta? Lard, how dull that is ! O, there's Brafs I 
I« did not fee thee, Brafs. What news doil thou bring f 

Brafs, Only a letter from Araminta, madam. 

Clar. Give it to me — Open it for me, Flippanta, 
I am fo lazy to-day. [Sittiftg dew a;, 

Braft, [Ta Flip.]= Be fure now you deliver my 
nTa(ber's as carefully as I do this. 

Flip, Don't trouble thyfelf, I'm no novice. 

Clar, \l^o Brafs.] 'Tis well j theie needs no anfwer, 
fiace fiie'li be here io foon. 

A- 6 Braf5% 
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Brafi. Your ladyihip has no further commands, 
then ? 

Clar, Not at this time, honeft Brafs. Flippanta ! 

\Exit Brafs. 

Flip. Madam. 

Clar. My hufband's in love. 

Flip. In love ? 

Clar. With Araminta. 

Flip. Im^ffible ! 

Clar. This letter fix)m her is tu give me an accoost 
ef it. 

Flip. Methinks you are not very much alarm'd. 

Clar. No; thou know'll I'm not much tortur'd 
with jealoufy. 

Fhp. Nay, you are much in the right on't, madam ; 
for jealoufy's a city paflion, 'tis a thing unknown 
amongft people of quality. 

Clar. Fy 1 a woman mulV indeed be of a mechanic 
mould, who is either troubled or pleas'd with anj 
thing her hufband can do to her. Pr'ythee mention, 
him no more ; *tis the dulled theme 

Flip. *Tis (jplenetic indeed. But when once yoa 
open your baiiet-table, I hope that will put him out 
of your head. 

CUf. Alas, Flippanta, I begin to grow weary 
even of the thoughts of that too. 

Flip. How fo ? 

Clar. Why, I have thought on't a day and a night 
already; and four-and-t^enty hours, thou know'A^ 
is enough to make one weary of any thing. 

Flip, Now, by my confcience, you have more wo- 
man in you than all your fex together: you never 
know what you would have. 

Clar. Thou miftakeft the thing quite. I a -vnys 
know what I want, but I am never pleas 'd with 
what I have. The want of a thing is perplexing er 
nough, but the pofTeffion of it is intolerable. 

Flip, Well, I don't know what you are made of, 
but other women would think themfelves bleft in 
your cafe ; handfom, witty, lov'd by every body, 
and of fo happy a compofure, to care a fig for no- 
body. You have no one paflion, but that of your 
pleafuresj^ and you have ia me a fcivant devoted to 

all 
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all your dcfires, let them be as cxtravaeant as they 
will : yet all this is nothing, you can ftill be out of 
h amour. 

Clar. Alas, I have too much caufc. 

Flip. Why, what have you to complain of? 

Clar. Alas, I have more fubjeds for fplecn than 
one : Is it not a mod horrible thing that I fhould be 
but a fcrivener's wife? — Come,— don't flatter me, 
don't you think Nature deiign'd me for fomething 
plus tlivei T 

Flif, Nay, that's certain ; but on th' other fide, 
methinks, you ought to be in fome meafure content, 
fince you live like a woman of quality, tho' you are 
none. 

Clar. O fy ! the very quintefTence of it is wan-ing. 

FUp. Whaf s that ? 

Clar. Why, I dare abufe nobody : I'm afraid to 
affront people, tho' I don't like their faces ; ' or to 

• ruin their reputations, tho' they pique me to it, by 

• taking ever fo much pains to prefcrve 'cm :' I dare 
not raife a lie of a man, tho* he neglects to make 
love to me ; nor report a woman to be a fool, tho' 
ihe's handfomer than I am. In ihort, I dare not fo 
much as bid my footman kick the people out of doors, 
tho' they come to afk me for what I owe them. 

Flip. All this is very hard indeed. 

Clar. Ah, Flippanta, the perquifites of quality are 
- of an unfpeakable value. 

Flip. They are of fome ufe, I moft confefs; but 
we mail not expedt to have every thing. You have 
wit and beauty, and a fool to your huiband : come, 
come, madam, that's a good portion for one. 

Clar. Alas, what iigni£es beauty and wit, when 
one dares neither jilt the men, nor abufe the women ? 
'Tis a fad thing, Flippanta, when wit's confin'd, 

• 'tis worfe than the riling of the lights;* I have been 
fbmetimes almolt chok'd with fcandal, and dnrll not 
cough it up for want of being a countefs. 

Flip. Poor lady ! 

Clar. O I liberty is a fine thing, Flippanta, it's a 
great help in converfation to have leave to fay what 
one will. I have feen a woman of quality, who has 
not had one grain of wit^ entertain a whole company 

the 
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ths mod agreeably in the world, only with her malict* 
But 'tis in vain to repine, 1 can*t mend my condition, 
till my huiband dies ; fo Til fay no more cm't, hot 
think of making the mod of the (late I am in. 

Flip. That's your bed way. Madam ; and in order 
to it, pray confider how you'll get fome ready nroney 
to fet your baflet- table a-going : for that's neceiTary. 

Clar. Thou fay'H true : but what trick I fliaJl play 
my huiband to get (omc, I don't know : for my pre- 
tence of lofing my diafnond necklace has put the raaa 
iato fueh apaflion, I'm afraid he won't hearreafon. 

Flip. No matter ; he begins to think 'tis loft in 
earnelt : fo I fancy you may venture to fell it, and 
raife money that way. 

Clar, That can't hcr for he has left odious notes 
with all the roldfmiths in town. 

Flip. Well, we muft jjawn it then. 

Clgr. I'm quite tir'd wrth dealing with thofe pawn- 
brokers. 

Flip. I'm afraid you'll continue the trad(9 a great- 
while for ail that. ^ [^jf^f- 
E/tUr Jefl*amin. 

yej/l Madam, there 'i the woman below that fells 
paint and patches, iron-bodice, falL teeth, and all 
kMts of things to the ladies ;■ I can't think of her 
name. 

Flip. 'Tis Mrs. Amlet ; (he wants money. 

C/an Well, I han't enough formyfelf, it's an unr 
rcafonable thing (hefiiould think I have any for her. 

Flip. She's a troublefome jade. 

Clar. So are all people that come a dunning. 

Flip. What will you do with her f 

Clar, I have juft now thought on't. She's very 
rich, that woman is^ Fiippanta ; I'll borrow fome 
money of her.. 

Flip* Borrow ! fnre you left, madam. 

Clar. No, I'm in earnelt ; I give thco commiffioll 
to do it for me. 

Flip, Me! 
. Clar. Whv dod thou ftare, and look (o ungainly ? 
Don't I fpeak to be underftood / 

Flip, Yes, I aiidorftai>d you welt onough ; but Mrs. 
Amlet 

Clar. 
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% Clar. But Mff. Amlet muft lend ne fome money ; 
where (hall I have any to pay her tlA ? 

fUp, That's trae ; I never thought of that truly. 
But heio fhe ii.' 

Mnter Mrs. Amlet. 

Clar. How d' you do f How d' you do, Mrs. Am* 
let f I han't ieea you thcfe. thoufand years, and yet L 
belkvr Toidown in your books* 

jfmL O, madam, I don't come for that, alack* 

Flip. Good-morrow, Mfs. Amlet. 

jfmJ. Good.morro\M, Mrs, Flippaata. 

Clar, How much am I indebted to you, Mrs%. 
Amlet i 

JmL Nay, if your ladyfhip dcfires to fee your bill,. 
I believe I may have it about me-.— -^There, ma- 
dam, if it ben't too much fatigue to you to look it 
over. 

Clar. Let mc fee it, for I hate tOi be in debt, where 
I aii» obliged to pay. [jf^.] — [Reatfs*] Imprimis. 
For beljiiring out the Count^/s af Crump's lift hip^-'-^f> 
fyf this does not belonc; to me. 

Aiml, 1 beg your lady (hip's pardon. I miflook in* 
deed; ^if a countefs's bill I have writ out to little 
purpoft. I fumiih'd her two years ago with three 
pair of hips, and am not paid for them yet: but 
(bms are better cnftomers than fome. There's your 
laiMkip'» bill, madam. 

Clar. For the idea of a new'tmnnted eommoJe^^'-''^ 
Ay, this may be mine, but 'tis of a prepe(terous 
length. Do yoo think I can wafte time to read every 
amcle, M^. Amlet? I'd as lief read a fermon. 

Jml, Alack-a-day, there's no need of fatiguing 
yourielf at that rate ; caft an oye only, if your honour 
pleafesy upon the fum total. 

Clar. Total ; iifty-(ix pound— -and odd things. 

FUp. Btit £ix-and-(ifty pound ! 

Ami. Nay, another body would have made it twice 
as much, but there's a blefling goes along with a. 
moderate profit. 

Clar. Plippanta, go to my ca(hier, let him give 
vou fix-and-(ifty pound. Make hade : don't you- 
hear me ? (ix-aiKl-mVy pound, le it fo-dtfficult to be 
comprehended ? 

Flip. 
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Flip, No, madam, I, I comprehend £x-and-fiftjr 
pound, but 

Ciar. But go and fetch it then. 

Flip. What fhe means, I don't know; [JfiiU,^ 
but I (hall, I fuppofe, before I bring her the money. 

[Exit¥)kp. 

Ciar. [^Setting her hair in apocket'glafi,'] The trade 
you follow gives you a great deal of trouble, Mrs. 
Amlet. 

JmL Alack-a*day, a world of pain, madam, and 
yet there's fmall profit, as your honour fees by your 
bill. 

Clar. Poor woman ! Sometimes you have great 
lolTes, Mrs. Amlet. 

jimL I have two thoufand pounds owing me, of 
which I fliall never get ten (hillings. 

Clar, Poor woman ! you have a great charge of 
children, Mrs. Amlet ? 

jimL Only one wicked rogue, madam, who, I 
think, will break my heart. 

Clar. Poor woman ! 

JtnL HeMl be hang'd, madam— —-that will be the 
end of him. Where he gets it, Heav'n knows; but 
he's always ihaking liis heels with the ladies, and 
his elbows with the lords. He's as fine as a prince^ 
and as grim as the bed of them ; but the uneradoua 
rogue teils all he comes near that his mother is dead, 
and I am but his nurfe. 

Clar, Poor woman ! 

JmL Alas, madam, he's like thereil of the world; 
every body's for appearing to be more than they are>. 
and that ruins all. 

Clar. Well, Mrs. Amlet, you'll excufe roe, 1 
have a little bufinefs, Flippanta will bring you your 
money prefently. Adieu, Mrs. Amlet. 

[Exit Clarifla. 

jimL And I return your honour many thanks. 
[Sola.'^ Ah, there's my good lady, not fo much as 
read her bill % if the rell were like her, I fhould foon. 
have money enough to go as fine as Dick himfelf. 
Enter Dick. 

DHL Sure Flippanta mud have given my letter hy 

this 
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this time ; \Afidt.'\ I long to know how it has been 
received. 

AmU Mifericorde \ what do I fee ! 

Dick. Fiends and hags the witch my mother ! 

Ami. Nay, 'tis he ; ah, my poor Dick, what act 
thou doing here ? 

Dick. What a misfortune — ■ [Afide. 

And. Good Lard ! how thou art bravely deck'd ! 
But it's all one, I an thy mother ftiil ! and tho' thoQ 
art a wicked child. Nature will fpeak, T love thee 
Dick, ftill ; ah, Dick, my poor Dick i \Emhracing him^ 

Dick. Blood and thunder! will you ruin me? 

[Breaking from her. 

Ami. Ah, the blafphemous rogue, howhefwean! 

Dick. You deftroy all my hopes. 

Ami. Will your mother's kifs deftroy you, varkt f 
Thou art an uneracious bird; kneel down, and afc 
me bleffing, firrsut. 

Dick. Death and furies ! 

Ami. Ah, he's a proper young man ; fee what a 
ihape he has ! ah, poor child ! 

[Rutming to tmbract him^ beftill avoiding her* 

Dick. Oons ! keep off, the woman's mad. If an/ 
body comes, my fortune's loft. 

Ami. What fortune, ha? fpeak, Gracelefs. Ah, 
Dick, thou'lt be hang'd, Dick. 

Dick. Good dear mother now, don't call me Dick 
here. 

Ami. Not call thee Dick ! Is it not thy name ? 
What fhall I call thee ? Mr. Amlet \ ha l' Art not 
thou a prefumptuous rafcal ? Hark yon, iirrah, I hear 
of your tricks ; you difown me for vour mother^ and 
fay I am but your nurfe. Is not this true ? 

Dick. No, I love you ; I refped you ; \Taking her 
hand.] I am all duty. But if you difcover me here, 
you ruin the faireft profpedbthat man ever had. 

Ami. What profpedt ? ha ! Come, this is a lie now. 

Dick. No, my honoured parent, what I fay is true, 
I'm about a great fortune. I'll bring you home a 
daughter-in-law, in a coach and fix horfes, if you'll 
be quiet : I can't tell you more now* 

Ami. Is it poUible ? 

Dick. 'Tis true, by Jupiter. 

Ami* 
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Ami. Mydcarlad 

Dick. For Hcav'n's fake — 
Ami. Bur cell oie» Dick-— — 
Ditk, I'll follow you home in a moment, aad tell 
yosalL 

AmL What a (hapc is there— 
Dick. Pray, mother^ go. 

Ami. I mvA leceivc iome money here firfl, which 
flull go for thy wedding-dinner. 

Duk. Here's ibmebody coming; S'dcath, fhe*l] 
Wtray me. 

Enter Flippanta. 

\Ht makes Jigns U bis mother. 
Dick. Good-morrow, dear Flippaota ; how do all 
the ladies within ? 

flip. At yottf forvice« colonel i at far at Jeait as my 
iaterdl goes. 

Ami. Colonel !— -Law yon now« how Dkk^s re- 

fpedcd ! lAfiile. 

Diik. Wauing for thee, FlipnanUi Iwasinaking 

acquaintance with this old genilewomaii here. 

Ami. The pretcy lad, hrt aa impndem as a page. 

I4fide. 
Dick. Who is this good a^amao» FUppanu? 
flip. A gin of alltradcs ; an old daggling cheat, 
that hobbles about from hoafe to hoofe to bubble de 
ladies of their money. I have a fmall bufinefs of yours 
in my pocket, colonel. 
Dick. An anfwer to my letter ? 
Flip. So quick indeed f No, it's your letter ic/clf. 
Dick. Hail thou not given it then yet ? 
Flip. I han't had an opportunity ; but 'twon't be 
long Hrfl. Won't you go in and fee. my lady f 

Dick. Yes, I'll go make her a ihort viiit. But, 
dear Fiippanra, don't forget : my life and fortune are 
in your hands. 

F/ip. Ne'er fear, I'll take care of 'cm. 
Aful. How he traps 'cm ! let Dick alone. [Afi/e. 
Dick. Your fcrvant, good madam. [To his mothtr. 

[Exit Dick. 
AmL Your honour's mod devoted.— A pretty, civil, 
well-bred gentleman this, Mrs. Flippanta. Pray, 
whom may he be ? 
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. Flif. A man of great nou ; Colonel Shapelcy. 

Ami, Is it poffible ! I have heard much of him in- 
deed, but never faw him before : Oae ma/ fee qua- 
lity in every limb of him : he's a flae man truly. 

Flip, I think you are ia love with hun, Mrs. 
Amlet. 

Ami. Alas, thofe days are done with me; bat if 
I were as fair as I was once, and had as much money 
as fome folks. Colonel Shapely (hoold not catch cold 
for want of a bedfellow. X love your men of rank, 
they have fomething^ in their air does fo diftiaguiih 
them from the rafcality. 

Flip. People of quality are fine things indeed, Mrs* 
Amlet, if they had but a litde more money ; but for 
xant of that, they are forced to do things their great 
fosls are aihaxki'd of. For example-^here't my laay-^ 
ihe owes you but iix-and-fifty pounds. — — 
. Jml. Well! 

Flip* Well, and ihe has it not by her to pay you». . 

Ami. How can that be ? 

Flip. I don't know ; her cafh-keeptr's out of ha»> 
xnouTf lie fays he ^ no money* 

jtiJ, What a prefusnntuaus piece of" vermin is a 
cafli-keeper I Tell his lady he has no money l^->Now, 
Mrs. Flippanta, you may fee his bags are full, by 
his being ib Aiucy. 

Flip. If they are, there's no help for't ; he'll do 
what he pleafes, till he comes to make np his yearly 
accounts. 

Ami. But Madam plays fometimes ; fo when fhe 
has good fortune, fhe may pay me out of her win- 
nings. 

Flip. O ne'er think of that, Mrs. Amlet; if fhe 
had won a thoufand pounds, fhe'd rather die in a 
gaol than pay off a farthing with it. 

AmL WTiy, \Wiat ftiall we d<T then ? for I han't 
one penny to buy bread; 

Flip. I'll tell you— it ju ft now comes in my 

he^d : I know my lady has a little occafion fcr mo- 
ney, at this time ; fo if you lend her— — a hun- 
dred pound — do you fee, then (he may pay you your 
iix-and-fifty out of it. 

Amh 
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Ami. Sure, Mrs. Flippanta, you think to make a 
fool of me. 

Flip, No, the Devil fetch me if I do You fliall 

have a diamond necklace in pawn. 

AmL O ho, a pawn ! That's another cafe. And 
when muft ihe have the money ? 

Tltf. In a quarter of an hour. 

AmL Say no more. Bring the necklace to my 
houfe, it (hall be ready for you. 

Flip, ril be with you in a moment. 

AmL Adieu, Mrs. Flippanta. 

Flip. Adieu, M/s. Amlet. {Exit Amlet.— Flip- 
pantay^/tf.] So—this ready money will midce us aU 
happy. This fpiing will fet out our bafle t- table go- 
ine, and that's a wheel will turn twenty others. M/ 
lady's young and handfome ; /he'll have a dozen in* 
trigues upon her hands, before ihe has been twico 
at her prayers. So much the better ; the more 
the grifl, the richer the miller. Sure never wench 

Sot mto fo hopeful a place : here's a fortune - to 
e fold, a mittrefs to be debaach'd, and amafter 
to be ruin'd. If I don't feather my neft, and get x 
good httfband, I deferve to die, both a maid and a 
beggar. \Exiu 



ACT n. SCENE, VLx. Qn^es houfe. 

Enter Clarifla «WDick. 

Clar. 1X7 HAT in the name of Dulnefs is the mat* 
VV ter with you, colonel ? You are as fttt- 
dious as a crack'd chymift. 

Dick. My head, madam, is full of your hufband. 
Clar. The woril furniture for a head m the univeife* 
Dick. I am thinking of his paHion for your friend 
Araminta. 

Clar. Pailioa !—• — Dear colonel, give it a lefs vio- 
lent name. 

Enter Brafs. 
Dick Well, fir, what want you ? 
Bra/s. The affair I told you of goes ill. [7# 
Dick, afide^l There's an a^on out I 

Dick. 
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Dick. The devil there is ! 

Clar. What news brings Brafs ? 

Dick. Before Gad> I can't tell, madam ; the dog 
will never fpeak out. My Lord What-d'y'»call-him 
wsuts for me at my lodging : is not that it i 

Brafs. Yes, fin 

Dick. Madam » J aik your pardon. 

Clar. Yourfervant, fir. [£Y/iM/Dicktf«^Brafs.] 
JefiTamin ! [Shijsa dtnAtn. 

Enter Jefiamin. 

Jejf, Madam. 

Clar. Where's Corinna ! Call her to me, if her fa- 
ther han't lock'd her up : I want her company. 

Jeff'. Madam« her guitar-mafter is with her. 

CTar. Pfhaw ! (he's always taken up with her im- 
pertinent fi;uitar-man. Flippanta flays an age with 
that old tool, Mrs. Amlet. And Araminta, before 
Ihe can come abroad, is fo long a placing her coquette- 
patch, that I muft be a year without company. How 
mfupportable is a moment's uneafinefs to a woman of 
fpirit and pleafure ! {Enter Flippanta.] O, art thou 
come at la& ? Pr'ythee, Flippanta, learn to move a 
little quicker, thou know'fl now impatient I am. 

Flip. Yes, when you expert money : If you had 
fent me to buy a prayer-book, you'd have thought I 
had flown. 

Clar. Well, had thou brought mc any, after all ? 

Flip. Yes, I have brought fome. There {Giving 
ber a purfe.'\ the old hag has flruck off her bill, the 
reft is in that purfe. 

Clar. 'Tis well ; but take care, Flippanta, my 
hnfband don't fufpedt any thing of this, 'twould vex 
him, and I don't love to make him uneafy : fo I 
woald fpare him thefe little fort of troubles, by keep- 
ing 'em from his knowledge. 

Flip. See the tendernefs (he has for him, and yet 
he's always a complaining of you. 

Clar. 'Tis the nature of 'em, Flippanta ; a huf- 
band is a CTOwHng animal. 

Flip. How exadly you define them ! 

Clar. O ! I know 'em, Flippanta : though I con- 
fefs my poor wretch diverts me fometimes with his ill 
humours. I wiih he would quarrel with me to-day a 

little. 
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little, to pafs away the time, far 1 €nd myfelf in a 
violent fpleen. My cardinal -atid gltA'es, aird a cauck 
to the door. 

I'-Iip. Why, whither are you gojttg ? 

C/flr. 1 can't tell yet, hut 1 WDUld go fpend fome 
cioney, fmce I have it. 

F/ip, Why, you want nothing that I know of. ' 

Ciar. -How atikward^nobjedtion now h that, as 
if a woman oif education bought things becatrfe fiia 
wanted 'em. * Qaality always diftinenifhes itfelf ; 
' and therefore, as the mechanic pecrpTe buy things, 
^ becanie they have occafion fa- 'em, you fee the wo- 

* men of rank always buy things bccaufe they havtf 
^ not occaiion for 'cni. Now there, FKpjpanta, yon 

* fee the diiference between a woman that has brccd- 

* ing, and one that has none. O ho, here's Araminta 

* come at laft.* \jEnter Araminta.] Lard, what a tc- 
xlious while you hzvt let me expeft you ? I was afraid 
you were not well ; how d'you do to-day ? 

Aram, As well as a woman can do, t^at has not 
ilept all night. 

F/rf, Methinks, madam, you arc pretty well awake, 
iiowever. 

jfram. O, *lis not a little thing will make a \to- 
man of my ipirit look drowfy. 

Clar* But pr'ythee, what was't diHurb'd you ? 

jfram. Not your hnfband, don't trouble yourfclf ; 
at leaft, I am not in love with him yet. 

Clar. Well rcmember'd, I had quite forgot that 
matter* I wifh }^u much joy, you have made a noble 
conquefl indeed. 

j^ram. B ut now I have fubdu'd the country, pray is 
it worth my keeping ? Yon know the ground, you 
have try 'd it. 

Ciar. A barren foU, Heaven can tell. 

j^ram. Yet if it were well cultivated, it would pro- 
duce fomething to my knowledge. Do yon know, 
'tis in my power to ruin this poor thing of yours ? His 
whole eflate is at my fervice. 

F/ip, Cods-fifh, flrike him, madam, and let my 
lady go your halves. There's no fin in plundering a 
liufband, fo his wife has (hare of the booty. 

Jram. Whenever fhc gives me her orders, I fhall be 
very ready to obey 'em. Clar. 
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X^lm^* Wh^y as odd a thing as fuch a prc^£t mfty 
feem> Araminta^ I. believe I fhall have a little ferions. 
difcourfe with you about it. But pr'ythee tell rte 
how you have pa^s'd the night ? For I am fare your 
mind has been roving uoonfbme pretty thing or other. 

Aram, Why, I have been ftudying all the ways my 
brain could prodtice to plague my hnfband. 

Clof. No wonder mdedl you look fo frelh this 
mornine> after the fatis^dion of fuch pleaiing ideas 
all nignt. 

Aram, Why, can a woman do lefs than fhxdy mif* 
diitff, when (he has tumbled and tofsM hcrfelf 
into a burning fever, for vi'ant of flecp, and {tt^ a 
fellow lie fhonng by her, ftock-ftill, in a fine brea- 
thing fweat ? 

Clar. Now fee the difference of womens tempers : 
if my dear would make but one nap of his whole life, 
and only waken to make Iiis will, I (hou'd be the * 
happiefl wife in the nniverfe. Bnt we'll difcourfe 
more of thefe -matters as we go, for I muft make a 
toar among the ihops. 

Aram, Ihave a coach waits at the door, we'll talk 
of 'em as we rattle along. 

Clar, The bcft plice in nature, for you know a 

hackney-coach is a natural enemy to a hufband. 

{Exeunt Clar. and Aram. 

Flip,yff\\zx a pretty little pair of amiable perfons are 
theregoneto hold a council of wartogether I Poor birds ! 
What wou'd they do with their time, if the plaguing 
their hufbandsdid not help *em to employment ! Well, 
if idlenefs be the root « all evil, then matrimony's 
good fbrfomething, for it fcts many a poor woman to 
work. But here comes mifs^^ I hope I Ihall help her 
into the holy fbite too ere long. And when fhc's 
once there, if ihe don't play her pait as well as the 
beft of 'cm, I'm miftaken. Han't I loft the letter 

I'm to give her ? No, here 'tis ; fo, now we fhall 

fee how pure nature will work with her, for art fhe 
knows none yet. 

Enter Corinna. 

CdT, What does mv mother-in-law want with mc, 
Flippanta ? They t^ll me fHe was aflcing for me. 
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Flip. She*s jail gone out, fo 1 foppofe 'cwas sa 
great bufinefs* 

C#r. Then I'll go into mv chamber again. 

Flip. lisLy, hold a little if yon pleafe. I hare 
fome bufinefs with you myfelf, of more concern than 
what (he had to fav to you. 

Cor. Make halte then, for yon know my father 
won't let me keep you company ; he iayt, yon'll 
fpoil me. 

Flip. I ijpoil you ! He*t an nnworthy man to give 
you fuch ill impreffiont of a woman of my honour. 

Cor. Nay, never take it to heart, Flippanta^ for I 
don't believe a word he fays. But he cfoes fo plague 
me with his continual fcolding, I'm almott weary of 
my life. 

Flip. Why, what is't he find« fault with ? 

Ccr. Nay, I don't know, for I never mind him ; 
when he has babbled for two hours together, me- 
thinks I have heard a mill going, that's all. It doe$ 
not at all change my opinion, Plippanta, it only 
makes my head ache. 

Flip. Nay, if you can bear it fo, you are not to be 
pity'd fo much as I thought. 

Cor. Not pity'd ! Why, is it not a miferaUe thing, 
fuch 4 young creature as 1 am (hou'd be kept in perpe- 
tual folitude, with no other company but a parcel of 
old fumbling matters, to teach me geography, aiith- 
mctic, philofophy, anda thoufand uleleis things ? Fine 
entertainment, indeed, for a young maid at fixteen I 
methinks one's time mi^ht be better employ 'd. 

Flip. Thofc thines will improve your wit. 

Cor. Fiddle, faddle; han't I wit enouj^h already 1 
My mother-in-law has learn'd none of this trumpery, 
and is not (he as happy as the day is long ? 

Flip. Then you envy her, I find. 

Cor. And well J may. Does (he not do what ibe 
has a mind to, in fpite of her hufband's teeth ? 

Fi/p. Look you there now : [J/tife.] If (he has not 
already con ceiv'd that to be the lupremcble(&ngoflife* 

Cor. I'll tell you what, Flippanta ; if my mother- 
in-law would but Hand by me a little, and encourage 
mc, and let me keep her coropary, I'd rebel againft 
my father to-morrow, and throw all my books in the 
3 . ^' 
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£re. Why, he can't tooch a groat of my portion ; 
do yoa know that, Flippanta ? 

fli^. So— 1 ihall fpwl her. [Afidi.'l PrayHca- 
ven the eirl don't debauch me. 

Cf. Look yoa : in ihort, he may think what he 

^ pleafeSf he may think himfelf wife ; but thoughts are 

free, and I may think in my turn. I'm but a girl 'tis 

, tmCy and a fix>l too, if yon beluBve him ; but let him 

know, a foolifli girl may make a wife man's heart 

; ach ^ ib he had as good be quiet Now it's out — 

FUp. Very well; I love to fee a young woman have 
fjnrit^ it's a fijrn ibe'll come to fomething. 

Cmr. Ah, rlippanta, if you wou'd but encourage 
me, yon'd find nae quite another thing. I'm a St- 
vilifli girl in the bottom ; I wiih you'd but let me 
make one amongft you. 

Flip. That never can be, 'till you are marry'd. 
Come, examine your (Irength a little. Do you think 
. yon dnrft venture uoon a huiband ? 

CoTm A htt/band! Why a if you would but 

encourage me. Come, Flippanta, be a true friend 
now. ril ^ve you advice, when I have got a little 
.more experience. Do yon in your very confcience 
and (bnl think I am old enough to be marry'd f 

Flip* Old enough! Why, you arefixteen, are you 
not? ' 

Ctr. Sixteen ! I am iixtecn, two months, and odd 
.days, woman. I keep an exa£l account. 

Flip* The deuce you are ! 

Cw. Why, do'you then truly and fincerely think I 
am old enough ? 

Flip. I do upon my faith, child. 

Csr. Why then to deal as fairly with you, Flippanta, 
9A you do with me, I have thought fo any time thcfe 
three years. 

Flip. Now I find you have more wit than ever 
I thought you had ; and to (hew you what an opinion 
Ihave of your difcretion, I'll (hew you a thing I 
thought to have thrown in the fire. 

Ctr, What is it, for Jupiter's fake ? 

Flip. Something will make your heart chuck within 
you. 
. CV. My dear Flippanta ! 

B FV.iS. 



i6 THE CONFEDERiACV. 

Flip, What do you think it is ? 

Cor. I don't know, nor I don't care, bnt *I'ia m*l 
to have it. 

Flip. It's a four-corncrM thing. 

Cor. What, like a cardinal's cap ? 

Flip. No, 'tis worth a whole conclave of*cm. Hofcr 
do you like it ? [Shrtuhtf the -httfr. 

Cor. O lard, a letter? — ^Is there*tfver%-ti>k%A in 
It? 

Flip. Yes, and a orecions one too. There's •$ 
handlome youn£ gentleman's heart. 

Cor. A handiome young gentleman's Ticaft I 
Nay, then it's time to look grave. i^/dt. 

Flip. There. ' 

Cor, J fhan^t tOnch it. 

Flip. What's the matter now ? 

Cor. I flian't receive it. 

Flip. Sure you jeft. 

Cor. You'll find I don't. I onderfhiml m^If Het- 
. ter than to take letters when I don't know who^ey 
are from. 

Flip. I'm afraid I com mended' your wit toofoon. 

Cor. 'Tis all one, I (han't touch it, nnlefs I Idfidw 
who it comes from. 

Flip. Hey-day ! open it and you'll fee. 

Cor. Indeed, I (hall not. 

P//>. Well then I muft return it where TMdit. 

Cor. That won't ferve your turn, madam; my ft- 
ther muft have an account of this. 

Flip. Sure you are not in earneft ? 

Cor. You'll find lam. 

Flip. So, here's fine work. This 'tis to deal with 
girls before they come to know the diftinClion of iexes. 

Cor. Confefs, who you hid it from, and perhaps, 
for this once, I mayn't tell my father. 

Flip. Why then, fince it muft out, 'twas the co- 
lonel : but why are you fo fcrupalous, madam ? 

Cor. Becaufe, if it had come from any body elie-* 
I would not have ^iven a farthing for it. 

{Tivitching it etigerly out of her band. 

Flip. Ah, my d^ar little rogue, \Kiffifig bet.'\ you 
frighten'd me out of my wits. 

Cor. Let me read it, let me read it, let me read it, 

let 
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let me read it, I fay. Urn, um, rnn, Cupid^s^ om, 
vm, um, datis^ um, um, frm, ieaufy, urn, charms^ 
«iti, um, um, angd^ urn, goddefs^ um — | Kijpng the 
Jffier,'] um, um, um, tntr/f io*ver, hum, um, eternal 
'<9nftan€yy um, um, um, crtul, um, um, um, racks ^ 
mn, um, um, tortures, um, \im, ^O' daggers, om, 
xim,Heedhtg heart, um, um, dead mem. — ^Very well, 
« mighty civil tetter I promifcyou; not one fmntty 
word in it : I'll go lock it up in my comb-box. 

Flip. Well but i»>hat ^does he fay to you ? 

Cvr. "Not a* word t)f news, FHppanta; 'tis all about 
buiinefs. 

Flip, Docs he not tell you he's in love with you f 

Cor, Ay, but he told me that before. 

Flip, How^ fo ? He ncrer fpoke to you f 

Cor. He fcntmc wordby his eyes. 

FHp. Did he fo f - mighty well. I thought you "had 
been to learn that language. . 

Cor. G,but yon thought wrong, FHppanta. What, 
becaafe 7 don't go a vifitine, and fee the world, you 
<hiitk I know nothing. Snt you Ihou'd coniider, 
Flimnmta, that riwmore 'one'3 alone, the more one 
thinks ; and 'tis thinking that improves a*|irl. I'll 
have you to know, when 1 was younger than i am 
now, bv- mere than I'll boaft of, I thought of things 
wotild have made you flare again^ 

FHp. Well, iince you are fo well vcrs'd in vour 
bufoiefs, I fuppofc I necdiiot inform you, that it you 
-don'fwrite your gallant an anfwer he'll die. 

Cor. Nay, now, Flippanta, I confefs you tell me 
fomediing I did not know before. Do you fpeak in 
ferious fadnefs f Are raengiwn to die, if their mif- 
trerflcs are four to ^cm ? 

Flip. Um 1 can't fay they all die No, I 

can't fay they do ; but truly, I believe it wou'd go 
•very hard with the colonel. 

Cor.- Lard, I would not have my hands in blood for 
'thoufands ; and therefore, Flippanta — if you'll en- 
tourage me 

Flip. O, by all means an anfwer. 

Cor. Well, fince you fay it then. Til e'en in and 

•do it, tho* I proteft to you (left you Ihould think mc 

too forward now) he's the only man that wears a 

B a btard. 
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beard, I'd ink my iingen fbr. May be« if I oiarry U 
in a year or two's time I mayo't be fo nice. [Mi 

F/tffmmtm ibla. 
Now Heaven give him joy ; he's like to have a n 
wife o'thce. But where there's money, a man hai 
plafter to his fore. They have a blefled time on 
who marry for love. See I- here comei an cxai 
pie— Araminu's dread lord. 

£«/#r Money-trap. 

Mm. Ahy Flippanta ! How do you do, good Fli 
panta f How do you do ? 

fit/. Thank you, fir, well, at your (ervice. 

Mom, And how does the good family, your mafl 
and vour fair miArefs ? Are they at home ? 

F/i/. Neither of them ; my mafter has been go 
out thele two hours, and my lady is ju(k gone wi 
your wife. 

Mom. Well, I won't fay I have loft my laboi 
however, as lone as I have met with you. Flippant 
for I have wiih'da great while for an opportunit]f 
talk with you a little. You won't uke it amift, U 
iliould a(k you a few queftions i 

.Flip. Provided you leave mc to my liberty in i 
anfwers. What's this cot-quean going to pry ir 
now ! [jiji 

Mon> Pr'ythee, good Flippanta, how do your n 
Her and millrcfi live together i 

Flip. Live ! Why like man and wife, genera 

out of humour, ' quarrel often, feldom agree,' coi 
plain of one another; and perhaps, have oothreafc 
In fhort, 'tis much as 'tis at your houfe. 

Mon, Good lack ! but whofc fide are you genera 
of? 

Flip. O' the right fide always, my lady's. And 
you'll have me give you my opinion of chefe matte 
fir, I do not think a hufband can ever be in the rig! 

Mon. Ha! 

Flip. Little, peeking, creeping, fneaking, ftin{ 
covetous, cowardly, dirty, cuckoldly things. 

Mon. Hal 

Flip. Hark you, fir, fhall I deal plainly with yc 

H 
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Had I got a hafband, I wou'd put him inmihd that 
he was marry'd at well at I. 

Sing'. 
For were I the thing callM a Wife, 
And my fool grew too fond of his power. 
He ihott'd look like an afs all his life» 
. For a prank that Pd play him in an hour« 
To] Id la ra tol tol. Sec. — Do you obferve that, iir ? » 

Mett, 1 do ; and think you wou'd be in the right 
•n't. But» pr'ythee> why doft not give this advice 
to thy miftrefs ? 

///>. For fear it (hould go round to your wife, fir, 
ibr you know they are play- fellows. 

M0M, O, there's no danger of my wife ; fhe knows 
I'm none of thofe huA3ands. 
Fit/. Are you fure ihe knows that, fir ? 
Mmi, I'm fure ihe ought to know it, Flippanta, for 
really I have but four faults in the world. 
Fisp, And, pray, what may they be f 
.iimt. Why, l*m a little ttovenly, I ihift but onoe 
a week. 
Flsff Fough! 

Moit. I am (bmetimes out of hamour. 
Flif. Phnroking! 

Mm. I don't give her fi> much money as (he'd have 
///>. Infolentl 

JUtMi. And a— —perhaps, I mayn't be quite fi> 
yoang as I was. 
Flif. The devil! 

aim. O, bat then coafider how 'tis on her fide, 
Flippantft. She ruins me with wafliing, is always 
ovtofkamoor, ever wanting money, and will never 
be older. 

Flif. That laft article, I muft confefs, is a litde 
hard upon you. 

M»«. Ah, Flippanta, didft thou but know the daily 
provocations I have, thon'dft be the firft to excufe my 
fanlu. But now I think on't, thou art none of my 
friend, thou doft not love me at all ; no, not at all. 

./'^>. And whither is this little reproach going to 
lead OS now? 

M$m. Yon have power over your fair miftrefs, 
Flippanta, 

B 3 FU>. 
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FHp. Sir! 

Mem. But what then ? ycu Jute me. 

Flip. I underftand you not. 

Jlfts. There's not a fnoment*! Citnible her nasgiity 
lufband gives her» but 1 feel it too. 

FUp, r don't knoMf what you meaa. 

Jlf#«. If ihe did but know what part I tak^in htr 
fufferingt— 

FUp. Miglity obicmre. 

Mom. Well, ril fay no more; bnt— 

FUp. All Hebrew. 

Mom. If thoo wou'dil but tell heron'u 

Flip, Scill darker and darker. 

JUiur. I fliou'dncc be ungratefoh 

Flip, Ah, now I begin to anderftand yeo» 

Msn, Flippaota— -there's my parfc. 

Flip. Say no more ; now yon es^ilain^ indefd ■— ■ 
You arc in love / 

Mom. Bitterly— ^aod I do fwear by all die Godi-* 

Flip. Hold-— Spare 'em for another time, yB» 
fiand in no need of 'em now. An ufnrer that p«it»> 
with his purfe gives fufficient proof of hit finoeritjr. 

Mom. 1 hate my wife^ Fiippeau; 

Flip. That we'll take upon your beie wocd. 

Mom. She's the deviU Flippanta. 

Flip. You like your neighbour's better. 

Mom. Oh! an angel t , 

Flip. What pity it is the law don't allow truckingl 

Men. If it did, Flippanta ! 

Flip. Biic £m:e it-dbn't, fi r keep the.irdBi 

uBon your paffion : don't let your Aame range. cec^ 
hi^» left my lady (hoa'd be criiely and, it ihoiiSdtdij 
you up to a mummy. 

Mom. 'Tis impoiTible ih* can .be fa baKharoutj.to 
let roe die. Alas« Flippanta, a very fJEoall meoec 
wou'd fave my Cfek ' 

Flip. Then y'aie dead - ■ ■ for we women never 
grant any thing to a man who will be fatis&ed widi a 
little. 

Mon. Dear Flippanta, that waa only mynodeHy.^ 
but fince you'll have it out— I am a very dragon ; 
and fo your lady'll find " * ■■■■if ever Ae think St to 
bgn Now, I hope you'll j&and my friend, 

Flif. 
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^Hh^ M^^Uy firj» ^s % as my credit goes, it Ihall be 
cm ploy M in vour fcrvice. 

Mott^ My t^eft. Flippantal-— tell her Tm all 

hers— tell her— ryo^y bo4y's hext tell her — 

my foul's hers— rrawl tcU her— my cilate's hers« 
Lard have mer<;y u^mh me* how I'm in love ! 

Fl^. ?l^r. man !- what a fweat he's in \ Eut hark— 
I he^ my mafter; for Heaven's fake compofc your- 
felf a little^ you are in fuch a fie, o' my confciencB 
ho'il (tfit)^ you o^t. 

Men, Ah dear, I'm in fuch an emotion, I dare not 
be feen ; put me in this clof«c £br a moment. 

Flifi^ Clofist, man ! it's too little, your love wou'd 
ftlfle yoa. Go air yourfdfin the garden a little, you 
hi^ve j^eed oa'c, i'uith. [Sht puts bim out* 

A rare adventarer, by my troth. This will be cu- 
rioiM ntwf tp;t)^ wives. Fortune has now put their 
httlbands into their hands, and I think they are too 
flMM3» to negle^^ favouf^f 

. ff^fi^ Gripe. 

:^iM* 0> \f^^. ^ right hand ; the reft of the h^ 
dy-^f^!t bjp;^far9f. Wh^e's my wife;, hufwlfe f 

Flip. A.%iib4w4i?^ queiiion I — -Why, ihe'sgont 
aVcQ^Ar ^rv 

Gripd. Abroad, abroad, abroad already? .Why» 
fhe ufes to be ftewing in her bed three hours after thia 
time, as late as 'tis : Wh^it makes her gadding fo 
ioof^ i. , 

Flip. Buiineft, J(fupppfe. 

Qiip0., fic^^nd^ I ihe has ^ px^ty head for bufineis 
truly : O ho, let her change her way of living, or I'll 
JOffti^, k^r, ft^%aee «, light li^rt for a heavy one. 

Flip. And why would you have her change her way 
o£litfii\g4-&F? you fe^ it agrees with her.. She never 
look'd better in her life. 

Gr/pf* XVHi't t^li me of her looks, I have done 
w^t^l^Affi^^ long iijace. Eut I'll make her change 

Flip. Indeed, fir, you won't. 
'GfiP^.'W^% >Vi^^K ^U lundei: m^, Infolence ? 
^' 1?b«( wbA^h Unii^tSi (9Qft ^uib^ds ; OHitra* 
didion. 

B 4p Cripe^ 
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/:.•//. Sjp j'ofc I refolvel won'tbeconcradified?' 

/v.*. i"; ••<.f • file refolvcs you (hall f 

<>//. . A V. iir\ refolution is not good by law. 

/ i'/i. Nc r .1 hiifband'f brcuftom. 

(,V/. .■ i r-il ihc.- I will not bear it. 

J t\p. 1 vil you, fir, you will bear it* 

C' ■; . * > M ', f have borne it three years already. 

>.V. ijv : .: '. you fee 'tis but giving your mind to 

it, I/. . My rilnd to it ! Death and the Devil ! My 
i\\iA to i: ! 

Flip, Lor.!: yr, fir, you may fwear and damn, and 
(■-,!] (h(. Furi : to afTitl you ; but, till you apply the 
rrrncily m the ri;^ht place, you'll never cure the dif- ' 
1.(7. Vou fnncy ycu have got an extravagant wife, 
»?'l r.nt fo f 

Gripe. Pr'ythcc, change me that word fancy, and ' 
it ii (o. 

Fiip. Why there's it. Men are ftraneely troubled ' 
with the vaf/ours of late. You'll wonder now, if I 
tell yon* yoD have the mofl reafonable wife in town : 
and chat all the diforders yon think you fee in her, ' 
are only here, here, here in your own head. 

[Thumping hh ftrtkmJl. 

Gripe, She if then, in thy opinion, a reafonable 
woman ? 

Flip, Bv my faith I think {6. 

Gripe. I Oiall run mad ■ Name me an extra* 
vagance in the world (he is not guilty of. 

Flip, Name me an extravagance in the world (he u 
guilty of. 

Gripe. Come then : Does not (lie put the whole ' 
houfe in diforder? 

Flip. Not that I know of, for (he never comea into ' 
it but to fleep. 

Gripe. 'Tis very well : Does (he employ any one 
moment of her life in the government of her fiunily ? 

Flip. She is fo fubmiffive a wife, (he leaves it en- • 
tirely to you« . 

Gripe. Admirable ! Does not (he fpend more mo- 
r\ty in coach-hire and chair-hire, than would jnaiii- 
aain iU children. 
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Flip. She's too nice of your credit to be feen dag- 
ling in the ftreets. 

Orip§. Good ! Do I fet eye on her fometimes in a 
week together ? 

Flip. That, fir, is becaufe vou are never (lining at 
the fame time \ you keep odd hours ; you are always 

foing to bed when (he's rifing, and rifing juft when 
le^s coming to bed. 
Gripi. Yes truly, night into day, and day into 
night, ' bawdy-houfe play,' that's her trade ; but 
thefe are trifles : has (he not loft her diamond neck- 
lace f An(wer me to that. Trapes. 

- FUp. Yes-; and has fent as many tears after it, as 
if it had been her hulband. 

Gripe. Ah ! the devil take her ; but enough. 

'Tis.refolv'd, and I will put a ftop to the courfe of 
her -life, and fo (he (hall know, the firft time I meet 
with her ; [JjSde.] which, tho' we are man and wife, 
and lie under one roof, 'tis very poffible may not be 
this fortnight. [Exit Gripe. 
FHppanta /ola. 
Nay, thou haft a ble(red time on't, that mnft b« 
confefs'd. What a miferable devil is a hu(band ! in- 
fupportable to himfelf, and a plague to every thing 
~ ■ ' its 



about him. But he'd as good be ftill, for he'll miii 
of his lum. If I know her, (which I think I do) flie'U 
fet his blood in fuch a ferment, it (hall bubble out 
at every pore of him ; whilft hers is fo quiet in her 
veins, her pulfe (hall go like a pendulum. [Exi/, 



ACT III. SCENE Mrs. Amlet's Htm/i. 

Enter Dick. 

Dick. \%J HERE'S this old woman ? A-hey, 

Wl What the devil, nobody at home ! Ha! 
h^ ftrong box ! — a^d the key in't ! 'cis (b. Now 
Fortune be my friend. What the deuce— jiut a^ 
penny of money in ca(h !— Nor a checker note !-r-Nor 

a jbank-bill ! [/earcbes the ftrong ^;r.] Nor a 

crooked ftick ! Nor a Mum here's fomc- 

B 5 tHing 
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thing A diaxAOnd necklace, by all the Godi 

O tin s t H c o ! d woman — — Z eft . [ Claps thg tuckiaa n 
ifis /ot^it, [£ni0r Mra. Amlct. Dick ruMS am J ajki bit 
//w.;/.j^.] Pray, mother, pray to, &c. 

yJml, 1> it polliblc !— ^Dick upon hia hunb]< 
knot! Ah! my dear child ! May Heaven bi 

^>/oil unio thee. 

DLL Vn\ come, my dear mother, to pay my dut] 
to ycu, .-Mid 10 aflc your coulent to 

Jml. What a (hape is there ! 

Dick. To afk your con fen t, I Tay^ to marry a gttt 
for:unc;.for \^'hat is richea in this world, withovt j 
blefling ? and how can there be a blei!ing» witlm 
jrelpcct and duty to parents ? 

Jml, What a nofe he has ! 

Did, And therefore it being the duty of ever) 
good child not todifpofeof himielf in marriage, wuk 
out. the 

Ami. Now the Lord love thee [Kijfingbim.\'^^ 
for thou art a goodly young man. \V til, Dick 
and how goes ii with the lady ? arc her eyes open t( 
thy charms f does ihe fee what*s fur her own good 
Is ihe fenfible of the blclTings th(iU had in ilore fo 
her ? Ha ! is all fure ? HaH thou broke a piece o 
money with her ? Speak, bird, do ; don't be modell 
and hide thy Jove nom thy mother, for I*m an io' 
dulgent parent. 

Dick. Nothing under heaven can prevent my gooc 
fortune, but ii*s being difcover'd I am your fon— - 

Jinl, Then thou art ilill afham'd of thy natura 
mother Gracelefs ! Why, I'm no whore, £mh. 

Dick, I know you are not ' A whore ! Blc/i 
as all—" Who tbt c/e^vil <would make you ont^ [Jjlde.Y 

Ami, No; my reputation's as good as the befl oi 
them ; and tho' I am old, J^m chaile, you rafcal, you. 

Dick, Lord, that is net the thing we talk of, mo- 
ther J but- 

Ami. I think, as fhe world goes, they may be 
proud of marrying their daughter into a vartuoui 
family* 

Dick, Oons, rartue b not the cafe.i 

Ami, Where (he may have a good example before 
icx ey«5. 
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DicJ^. O Lord ! O Lord I O jLord I 

4m^., I'm « woqiaa difit don't fo ngcii as cncoiurage 
an incontinent look toyiFardt me. 

DicA* 1 tell you, s'^^^, J (ell ypo 

u^W. If a man ihou'd make an uncivil motion t^- 
ine« I'd fpit in his lafcivious face :. jfiA all tlijs ypa 
lOj^t tgU tb^BA, iicrfi]^ 

Z)/ri. Death and furies ! th^ woco^an's oat of h^i-i-; 

Ami. Don't you fw6Mr» you rafcal vqu, don't foa 
ffv$^ s >^ fhftll hflM ikcA hang'd «t laft, and then I 
^h#][l h^ 4Mgi»c'^- 

Dick. Why then in cold blood hear me ^«k tQ 
you : I tell you it's a city fortune I'm about; inp care» 
no( 91 fig fpr your virtue, ihe'll hear of nothing but 
qi}^ity ; fhe h^s giiarreUed with one of her fnenda 
for having a better complexion, and Is reibly'4 ihe'UL 
marry, to take place of her. ' 

4mh What a ch^r^ Up i^ there I 

Dick. Therefore, good dear mother, now have a. 
care, i|fi4 49n't difcQKpr me ; for if you do, all's loft* 

jimh Dear, dear, how thy fair brid^ will be dc-> 
Ughttd ; ^, gttf thee gone> go : gp fetch her home, 
go fetch her home ; I'll give her a lack-pofTet, and % 
pillow of down (he Qiall Uy her head upon. Qo, 
ftHf h bejr h«n¥5,. I fay. 

. J^i^. T^k^ c^^e tJMsn of the maia chance, my d^ai^ 
mother; remember if you difcover me .v. ■> 

Ami. Go fetch her home, I fay 

ifick. You promiffi me Uicn ■ * 

Ami' March. 

Dick. Pftt fw?ar to me.t — --- 

AmL Be gone, firrah. 

Dic^. Well, I'il rely upon you -r But oge kifs before 
I go. l^'M^' ^^ Ifeartily, c.nd rtms 9ff* 

Antl' Now the Lord love thee ; for thou art a com* 
iofizXAe ypang man. {Exit Mrs, ^Jalec* 

SCENE GTipe*s Hou/e. 
EnUf Corinna and Flippanta. 

Cor. But hark you, Flippanta, if you don't think 

Iielovesme dearly, don't give him my letter^ after alL 

ft 6 JZ/f*. 
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Flip. Let me alone. 
' Ccr. When he has read it, let him give it yon again. 

Flip. Don't trouble yonrfelf. - 

Cor. And not a woiti of the podding to my mother* 
ifi-law. 

Flip. Enough. 

Cor. When we come to love one another to the pur-' 
pofe, (he fliall know all. 

FUp. Ay, then 'twill be time. 

Cor. But remember 'tis you make me do all this 
now, (o if any mifchief comes on't, 'tis you muft aft* 
fwer for't. 

Flip. I'll be your fecurity. 

Cor. I'm young, and know nothing of the matter ; 
but you have experience, fb it's your bufinefs to con- 
duft me fafe. 

Flip. Poor innocence ! 

Cor. But tell me,inieriou8 fadnels, Flippanta, does 
he love me with the very (bul of him ? 

Flip. I have told yon fb an hundred times, and yet 
you are not fatisfied. 

Cor. But, methinks, I'd fain have him tell me (• 
himfelf. 

Flip. Have patience, and it (hall be done. 

Cor. Why, patience is a virtue ; that we muft 'all- 
eon fefs— But I fancy, the fooner it's done the better^ 
Flippanta. 

Enter Je^amin. 

Jejf. Madam, yonder's ^ your geography-mailer 
waiting for you. [Exit. 

Cor. Ah ! how I am tir'd with thefe old fumbling 
fellows, Flippanta. 

Flip. Well, don't let them break your heart, yoa 
(hall be rid of them all ere long. 

Cor. Nay, 'tis not the fludy I'm fb weary of, Flip- 
panta, 'tis the odious thing that teaches me. Were 
the colonel my mailer, I fanor I could take pleafure 
in learning every thing he could (hew me. 

Flip. And he can fliew you a ^at deal, I can tell 
you that. But get you gone in, here's fomebody 
coming; we muft not be feen together. 

Cor. I will^ I will^ I will*— O the dear colonel. 

[Runs off. 
Ent€r 
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Enter Mrs. Amlet. 

' Slip. O ho, it's Mrs. Amlet What brings yoa 

^^ foon to as again, Mrs. Amlet? 

Ami. Ah, my dear Mrs. Flippanta, Pm in a furious' 
Wght. 

Flip. Whv, what's come to vou ? 

Ami. Ah! mercy on us all— Madam's diamond 
necklac e 

Flip. What of that? 

Jml. Are yoa fore yoa left it in my hoafe ? 
' Flip. Sure I left it ! a very pretty queflion truly t 

Ami. Nay, don't be an^y ; lay nothin|r to madam 
of it, I beieech 3rou: it will be found aeain, if it be 
Heav'n's good will. At leaft, 'tis I muftbear the lofs 
on't. 'Tis my rogue of a fon has laid his birdlime 
fingers on't. 

Flip. Your fon, Mrs. Amlet ! Do yoa breed your' 
children up to fuch tricks as the(e then ? 

Ami. What (hall I fay to yoa, Mrs. Flippanta ?' 
Can I help it ? He has been a rogue from his cradle, 
Dick has. But he has his deferts too. And now it 
comes in my head, mayhap, he may have no ill defign 
in this neither. 

Flip. No ill defign, woman ! He's a pretty fellow 
if he can fteal a diamond necklace with a eood one. 

Ami. You don't know him, Mrs. Flippanta, fo 
Well as I that bore him. Dick's a rogue, 'tis true, 
but— Mum— 

Flip. What does the woman mean } 

AmL Hark you^ Mrs. Flippanta, is not here a 
young gentlewoman in your houfe that wants a huf- 
band? 

Flip. Why do you afk ? 

Am. By way of converfation only, it docs not con- 
cern me ; but when fhe marries, I may chance to 
dance at the wedding. Remember, I tell you fo; I 
who am but Mrs. Amlet. 

Flip. You dance at her wedding ! you ! 

And. Yes I, I ; but don't trouble madam about her 
necklace, perhaps it mayn't go out of the family. 
Adieu, Mrs. Flippanta. \Exit Mrs. Amlet. 

Flip. What — what — what does the woman mean ? 
The necklace loft \ and her fon Dick; and a fortune . 

to 
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to marry ; and (he {hall dancQ at the .wedding; aad r 

^ dpe9 xu>t iotend, I hqpe, to ])roj9^e a lyi^tch l^e^ 

tween her fon Dick and CQrinna? Qy my co^fcieoc^p 
Ibelieye ibe does^ An oU beldam ! 
Eufer Brafs. 

Bra/u Well, huffy^ J^ow ftaud our ^airs ? Ha^- 
na& writ u^ s^ ai^Tw^r yet ?. M^ maker's very impa- 
tient yonder. 

Fiip. And why the deuce doe« jigt hecomehii^f^lf P 
What dof& hq fend Aich: i^^* tellows a^ t^ qf ]|4^^r- 
randa ^. Here Ihad her alone Juft^o«y.: he won't have 
fuch aa Qpportuiuty a|[aui.thu monti^^ I c^ iell Kim 
th^t. 

,fra/i> Sq much the wprfe for hiqa ^ 'tu his Ihi£- 
nds — ^B«t now, my dev, Ict.the^ and I talk a lit- 
tle of our own : I grow moft damnably in love with 
thee, doft heat fhat ? . , ; 

Flip. Phu 1 tl^eu art always timing things wrong i 
lay head is full, at pefent, gf more importan^t things 
than love ? 

JBra/s* Then it's full of impoYtaat things indeed : 
doft want a privy counfellor i 

Flip, I want an affiflant. 

Bra/j. TfldowJj^? 

Fl/p. Mifchi^. 

Brajs. I'm thy man-^touob^ 

Flip. But hefore i yentuo-e tp let thee int^ my pro* 
je6l, pr'ythee tell me, whether thou find'ft a natiixal 
difpoficion to ruin a hufbaud to oblige his wife I 

Bra/s. l& fhe handfome } 

Flip. Yes. 

Bra/s, Why then my difpofition's at her fervicc. 

Flip, She's beholden to thee. 

Bra/s. Not ihe alone, neither, therefore don't let 
\^ grow vain upon't I for I h*ve three or four affairs 
of that kind going at this time. 

Flip. Well, go carry this cpiffle from mifs to thy 
mailer; and when thou com'id back, I'll tell thee thy 
buiinefs. 

Bra/s. I'll know it befor^e I go, ifyoupleafe. 

Bap* Thy mafter waits for an anfwer. 

Mr^/s. I'd rather he ihou'd yisk fh«n I. 

^1^^ 
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fjipi^ W&y then, in (hort, Aramivn/s hoflNBad it 
in love with my lady. 

Bra/s, Very well, child, we have a Rowland for 
ler CHiyer : thy lady's hufband is in love with Ara- 
aiinta. 

Flip. Who told you that> firrah? 

Bra/s, ' 'Tis a negotiation I am charr*d with,- Pert. 
Did not I tell thee I did bafinwfs for half the town ? I 
have manag'd mafter Gripers little atfamcjbr him 
thdfe tea yean, you ilut vo«. 

Flip. Hark thee, Brafs, the game's in our hands, 
if we can bat play the cwds. 

Brafs. Pique and repique, you jade you^ if the 
wives will fall into a good intelligence. 

Flip. Let them alone ; I'll anfwer for them they 
don't flip the occafion-^See here they come. They 
little think what a piece of good news we have for 
them. 

£ff/erClanfla5 Aramintaj oei/Jeiramin^ 

Clar. JefTamin 1 here boy, carry up thefe things 
into vay dreffing-room, and break as many of them 
by the way as you can, be fui-e. \Exit Jeff.]— O ! 
act then there, Brafs ! What new^s ? 

Brafs. Madam, I only call'd in as I was going by* 
But feme little propofitions Mrs. Hippanta 
has been ftartinfi^, have kept me here to offer your la- 
dyihip my humble fervice. 

Clan^ What propofitions? 

Brafs. She'll acquaint you, madam. 

Aram. Is there any thing new, Flippanta ? 

Flip. Yes, and pretty too. 

Clar. That follows of courfe ; but let's have it, 
quick. 

Flip. Why, n^adam, you have made aconquefi. 

CAzr* Hoffy-' Butof who .^ quick. 

Flip, Of Mr. Moneytrap, that's all. 

Aram% Myhufbandi 

Flip. Yes, your hufband, madam : you thought 
fit to corrupt ours, fo now we are even with yew; 

Aram. Sure thou art in jeft, Flippanta. 

Flip, Serious as my devotions. 

Brafs. And the cfofs intrigue, ladies^ is what our 
^jaiQs have been at work about» 

5 AranK 
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. Jram. My dear ! [Tq Clariflk, 

Clar. My life ! 

Aram. My angel! 

CIat. My fool ! [^''H'^i ^^ another. 

Aram. The ftars have done this. 

Clar. The pretty little twinklers. 

Flip. And what will yoa do for them now \ 

Clar. What grateful creatures ought ; fliew 'em we 
don't de^fe their favours. 

Aram. But is not this a wager between thefe two 
blockheads ? 

Clar. I would not give a (lulling to go the winner's- 
halves. 

Aram. Then 'tis the moft fortunate thing that ever 
could have happen 'd. 

Clar. All your lail night's ideas^ Araminta^ were 
trifles to it. 

Aram. Brafs (my dear) will be ufeful to us. 

Bra/s., At your fervice^ madam. 

Clar. Flippanta will be neceflTary, mv life ! 

Flip. She waits your commands, maaam. 

Aram. For my part then, I recommend my huiband 
to thee, Flippanta, and make it my earneft requeft 
thou won't leave him one half crown. 

Flip. I'll do all I can to obey you, madam* 

.Braft. \To Clarifla.] If your ladyihip wou'd give 
me the fame kind orders for yours. 

Clar. O if thou fpar'ft him, Brafs, I'm thy 

enemy tilL I di^« 

Brafs. 'Tis enough, madam, Pll be fure to give 
you a reafonable account. of him. But how do you 
intend we ihall proceed, ladies ? Mud we ftorm the 
pnrfe at once, or break ground in form, and carry it 
by little and little ? 

Cl^r. Storm, dear Brafs, ftorm : ever whilA you 
live, ftorm. 

Aram. O, by all means ; muft it not be fo, Flip- 
panta ? • 

Flip. In four-and-twenty hours, two hundred pounds 
a-piece, that's my fentence. 

Brafs. Very well. But, ladies, you'll give me 
leave to put you in mind of fome little expence in 

favours. 
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wn, 'twill be neceflary yoo are a(, to thefe honeft 
tlemen. 

'ram,, Fayoors, Brafs i 

ra/s. Um — a — fome fmall matters^ madam j 1 . 
bt maft be. 

lor. Now that's a vile article, Araminta ; for 
thing your holband is fo like mine 
iif, Phu, there's a fcruple indeed. Pray, madam, . 
t be To fqueamifli ; tho' the meat be a little flat, 
1 find you favoury faace to it. 
far. This wench is fo mad. 
Itf, Why, what in the name of Lucifer is it yo« 
! to do, that's fo terrible ? 
ra/s, A civil look only. 
ram. There's no great harm in that ? 
Up. An obliging word. 
lar. That one may afford 'em. 
ra/s, A little fmile, a pr^pcs. 
ram. That's but giving pne's felf an air. 
iif. Receive a little letter perhaps, 
iof. Womefn of Quality do that from fifty odiona 
•wt- 

ra/s. Suffer (may be) a fqueeve by the hand. 
ram* One'3 fo us'd to that, one does aot feel it* 
ISr>. Or if a kifs won'd do't. 
lor. rd die firft. 
ra/i. Indeed, ladies^ I doubt 'twill be neceflary . 

far. Get their wretched money, without paying fo 
for it. 

&>; Well, jttft as you pleafe for that, my ladies : 
I fnppofe you'll play upon the fquare with your 
or, ami not pique yourfelves upon being one more 
eful than another. 

rafi. And ilate a fair account of receipts and dif- 
cknents. 

ram. That J think fhou'd be, indeed. 
Ugr, With all my heart, and Brafs fhall be our 
:«kciepe;*. So get thee to. work, man, as fait as 
. canft ; but not a word of all this to thy mailer. > 
r^/}. I'll obfi^rve my orde]^ madam. {^Exit Brafs.' ; 
i!sr. I'll have the pleafure of telling him my&lf ; 
. be violently delighted with k : 'tis the beft.man 

in 



4*i THB CO.N'FKIKER ACY; 

in the werld> Arammta ) he'H-^bring as rare compan^H 
to-morrow, all forts of gameflers ; and thou QulH fie^H 
my hufband will be fuch a beaft? to^beout of hsmott^H 
at it. 

Jram. The monflcr— But hufli, here's my. deiu^ 
appoachingj pr'ythee lec'ft lea^ him to Plippaata* 

FIif% Ay^ |>ray-d«> Til bMog^yoa a goo()i*accounfle 
of him, rii warrant yoiu 

Clar. Difpat€bthen, for the baflet^tab^e's in hafte^ 
[Bxeumt Clai:. and Aram* 
Flippanta yi/a. 

So, now have at him ; here he comes : we'll, try i/ 
we can pillage the ufurer^ ai he docs other folks. 
Enter Monpftrap. 

Mofi. Wellj myi pretty Flipp«ma« it thy miAmk 
come home ? 

Flip, Yes, fir. 

Moft, And where is ib#i pr'ytbee^? '^ 

Fiif, Gone ab]>oad> fir, ' v 

Aftf/r. How delt, meao f 

^F£p. I.iii(etti.ri^hty fiv ;. my^ lady'il -cotiie.lMai^ 
and go abroad ten times in an hour, when fhe is^tiiiiep 
in very good humboy/Ot very- bad. 

Jl^/6oed-Uick 1' 'But; rii>: warrant) in gtneM» 
'tis her naughty hufband that Makes her hoirft utieinfy 
to her. But haft thou faid a little fomething toviidk-, 
chicken, for an -expiriiig -lover f^ ha ? 

F/ip, Said yes, I have faid, much good mi^ it* 

donse*' ;. i ■'.*.''.! n • -i*' :• :*i r .' '. ■ 

Mon. Well! and how? 

Flip. Andhow !: — -^Aiid hiQW-'do- yoik' thinkr y#a 
wou'd havt:medo't? andsyqa i^aFvc^ ilich^iway witk 
you, oneeaA refife you nothitfgf. B|it I have brought 
myfelf into a fine bufinefs by it. 

Mem GqoHl lack-— — 3ut I hope, Flippartta 

Flip, Yes, your hopes will do much, when I an^ 
turn'd outofdoers^ 

MoiH. Was fhe then terriMf ai^gfy h i '' 

Flip^ Oh I had ^ou fetfn* How^ ^e flewv w^en iie' 
faw where I was pointing ; §w you^lift WneW't*' wefis • 
roend the bufh, and roaii<b the' bnih; before 1 ^^ike 
to the matterw 

JUmt. Nay« 'tit a dckKfli peiiit, tbat maft be awn'd. 
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tups. On. my woid is.ic*^! mean where a My 's 
"^luly virtnoos ; for that's our cafe, you .mud know* 
Mon, A very dangerofu t:»fe:indeed« 
Flip* But! can tell yoM-ono; thiDg-^fhc bai aA in- 
^rlination.toyoa. 
Mom, Is it poffible ! 
flif. Yes, and I told«facc Tcatrlaflb 
Jl&w. Well, and what did (he anfiv«r thee ^ . 
Fiip* Slap— and bid me bring it to: you for a tok«tk» 
[Giving him afiah cu tbtfatt* 
Mon. And you have loft none on't by the way, with 
) a pox t*ye, [^(^<r» 

I Flip. Now this, I think, looks the beft; ia the 
i world. 
- Um. Yea, bat really it feels a liule odiy. 

FUp. Why, you maft know, ladies have difFerenfi 
ways of expremn^ their kindnefs, according: to the 
homonr they aie in : if ihe had been in a gqod on^, 
it Jiad been a kifs ; but as long as ihe- fent you fome- 
thing, your afairs go we]L 

Mm% Why, truly, I am a little igparaut in thie 
nyflferions paths of loye, formafk be guided by thee. 
But, pr'ythee, take herin agood huiMurnejtf tok«ib 
(he fencbme... 
.FUp\ Ah ■ goodhumcuur? 
JkfiMb What's the matter ? 
FUp. Poor lady I 
jMm. Ha. 

Flip. \i I durft teU you all ■ i 

AflNi. What then ? . 

Fbp. You wou'd not expert to fee her in one a good 
while. 
M9U. Why, I pray ? 

FUp^ I'm aft own I did take an nnfea&nable time 
10 talk of .love-matters to her. 
Mmu Why, what's the matter \ 
Flip> Nothing. 
Mam^ Nay, pr'ythee tell me ^ 
Flip. I dare neit. 
Mom^ Yon maft indeed. 

Flip^ Wfay» when wemen are in difficalties^ how 
can they think of pleafure I 
JUSmi. Why, what difiicuUies can (he be in ? 

Firp. 



44^ THE CONFEDERACY. 

Flip. Nay, I do bat guefs, after all ; for ihe h^to^ 
that grandeaF of foul, £e*d die before flie'd tell. 

Mon.^ But what doft thou fuipe^ I - - 

FUpi Why, what (hould one fufped^, where a ha^=- 
band loves nothing but getting of money, and a wif^e 
nothing but fpending on't ? 

Mon. So (he wants that fame then } • . 

Flip, I fay no fuch thing, I know nothing of tk^ 
matter ; pray make no wrong interpretation of whsr 
I fay, my lady wants nothing that I know of. 'Tis 
true — fhe has hfid ill luck at cards of late, I believe 
ihe has not won once this month : but what of that / < 

Mou. Ha I 

Flip. 'Tis true, I know her fpirit's that, fhe*d fee . 
her hufband hang'd before (he'd aik him for a far- 
thing. 

Mon. Ha! 

^Flip. And then I know him again, he'd fee her 
drown'd before he'd give her a farthing ; bat that's 
a help to your alFair, yoa know* 

Mon. Tis io^ indeed. 

Flip. Ah well, I'll fay nothing ; bat if flic had 

none of the(e things to fret he r 

Mon. Why really, Flippanta 

Flip. I know what you are going to fay now ;. yon 
are going to offer your fervice, but 'twon't do;- you 
have a mind to play the gallant now,, but it muft not 
be ; you want to be (hewing your liberality* but 
'twon't be allow'd ; you'll be preffing me to offer it, 
and (he'll be in a rage. We (hall have the devil to 
do. 

Mm. You miftake me, Flippanta ; J was only •' 
goine to fay ■ ■■ » 

Flip. Ay, I know what you were going to fay, well 
enough ; but I tell you it will never do (b. If one . 
could find out fome way now -a y let me fee-ii- 

Mou. Indeed I hope *— - 

FUp. Pray be quiet*^^«»no^ — but I'm thinking-^- 
hum — (he'll fmoke that tho' — let us confider — If one 

cou'd find a way to 'Tis the niceft jMnnt in tke 

Wbrld to bring about, (he'll never touch it if ihe knows 
from whence it comes. 

Man. 
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lf(Mr* Shall I try if I can reafon her halband out of 
^^K^enty poondsy to make her eafy the red of her life ? 

FUp. Twenty ponnds, man ? <— — why you fliall fee 
lier let that upon a card. O— (he has a great foal.— 
Bcfides, if her huflumd fhould oblige her, it might 
u time take off her averfion to him> and by confe- 
quence^ her inclination to you. No> no, it mufl ne- 
ver come that way. 

Mmi. What fhail we do then ? 

Flip. Hold ftill 1 have it. Pll tell you what 

you mall do. 
Mm. Ay. 

Flip. You ihall make her— a reflitution^—— K}f two 
hundred pounds. 
Mm. Ha!—— areftitution! 
FUf. Yes, jt$, 'tis the luckieft thought in the 
. world : madam often plays, you know, and folks who 
do fo, meet now*and-then with fharpers. Now you 
&all be a (harper. 
Man. A (harper ! 

Flip* Ay, ay, a (harper ; and having cheated her 
• -of two hundred pounds, (hall be troubled in mind, 
and fend it her back again. You comprehend me ? 

AfMr.' Yes. I, I comprehend, but a - ■ won't (he 
fu(pe& if it be lb much ^ 

Flip. No, no, the more the better. 
'Moum Two hundred pounds ! 
Flip. Yes, two hundred pounds — Or, let me fee— 
. fo even a fum may look a little fufpicious — ay-«let it 
-. be two hundred and thirty; that odd thirty will make 

it look fo natural, the devil won't find it out* 
. Mm. Ha J 

Flip. Pounds, too, look I don't know how ; gui- 
neas, I fancy, were better — ay, guineas, it ihall be 
guineas. You are of that mind, are you not ? 

Mon. Um— — a guinea you know, Flippanta, is — 
Flip. A thoufand times genteeler, you are certainly 
in the right on't ; it Ihall be as you fay, two hundred 
and thirty guineas. 

Moft. Ho— ^well, if it muft be guineas, let's (ee, 
. two hundred guineas. 

Flip, And thirty; two hundred and thirty: if you 

. miftake the fum, you fpoil all. So go put them in a 

3 ]p\ir{c. 
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purfe, while it*8 frefli in-your )*ead, and fend 'em 
me, with a penltcntiil letter, defirfng I'll do ; 
the favKWr toreftore them to her. 

Mdn. Two hundred and thit-ty pounds rn a baj 
Flip. Guineas, 1 fay, guineas. 
Mon, Ay, guineas, that's true. But, Flippanta 
(he don't JcnOw they come fttmi me, then 1 give 
money for nothings you know. 

Flip, Phu, leave tfiat to me, Pll nianage the ft< 
for you.; Ill make it produce fomething, I'llwirr 
you. 

Mon. Well, Flippanta, 'tis a great fum indec 
but I'll go try what I can do for her. You fey, ( 
hundred guineas in a purfe ? 
Flip. And thirty; if the Man's in his fenfef. 
Mon, And 'thirty, 'tis true, I ahvays forget t 
thirty. \;ExifVL^ 

Flip. So, ffet thee gone, thou art t rare ftH< 
i'faith. Brais !— it's thee, is't not f 
Enter Brafs. 
Bra/s, It is, houfwife. ^How|;o matters? f^j 
till thv gentleman ^vfcs gone. 'Haft done' stnythi 
towaras'our^cOnfmon purfe ? 

;/•//>. Ilhink PhaTe;^hiVgoini fo^makewa 
ilitution of two or three hundred 'j^nds. 
Brnfs. A reftitntioril— — *^o«)d. 
Flip. A new way, firnih, to make a lady tak< 
prcfcnt without pfttting 'her' to the-bhifh. 

Bra/s, 'Tis'Tiery'weTl,' mighty well 'indeed. Fr' 
thee where's'thy lilifter ? let me try if I can' perfua 
him to bc'trodW^d in mind" too. 

Flip, Not fo hafty; he's gone into his clofct 
preparehimfelf for a "quarrel, I have advis'd hiatfto- 
with his wife. 

Bra/s, What to do ? 

Flip, Why, to make her flay at home, nOw ( 
has rcfolv'd to do it beforehand. You muft kno) 
firr.ih, we intend to make a merit of our bafiet*>tabl 
and get a good pretence for the merry companions i 
intend to fill his houfc with. 

Bra/s, Very nicely fpun, truly; thy hu (band wilM 
a happy man. 

Fh 
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t'/1Syft.>Haid:yeRirtoagiie, jott ibol you. See 'here 
comes your mafler. 
•>Jr»/fr. fHefa.'weloonie. . . 

Enter Dick. 
Dirk, My.dear Flippaata! howmADy-fchanksliaTe 
X to pay dice? 
^Fkp. Doyoulik&*e^ftlle^? 
'I^ij.--^e3kuid«fl.'Uttie rogue ! dtfere's nothing 
biiT'fteffivesiiie' leave* to hope. . I am the happieft 
iaan-irihe'woiM -heviiii its vare. 
'*r§\H^ 4iiiti fo-happy'-asTto^ think for neither^ jpcr- 
'.^qia-l )yiM»4iayo;a'rival, fir, 'I can tell you chat. 
PM^ A»i*vfcll. 
^'Flip. 'Yesi tand 'a '^ikigeroos one too. 

DirL Who, in^he name of terror? 
.'"^Sf^ Adeviliisfetiow^one'Mr.-Amltt. 
' 'sMri* "Amiet ! - 1 knovir no fuch man. 
• . Fiip, 'Yooifcnowitife man's mother tho^ ; .you met 
tterhera/aad'are in her favour, I can tell you. If he 
tfioritvoq fti yoarsokfarers, you-iball e'en manry her, 
alici<^fiiihehit hna. 

.JDAri. If I >have 'mo other rival bnt Mr. Amlet, •! 
belie?«'I'ibin^t be much*difturbM in my amour, fiat 
caa^t I'ferC^nna ? 

Fil^,'tddn*t'ktK>Wi;^ft»ie'hsLt always fome of her 

mikcrs'xnitkitter : ih«t *Fil ^' feexf '&c can fpare you 

a moment, and bring you word. [Exit. 

^i^k, I'wiih lay old. hobbling tAother han't been 

blabbing fomethine here (he ihould aot do. . 

Bra/j. Fear nothing, all's fafc on that fide yet. 
But how fpeakfi yoimg miftrefs's epiftie ? feft and 
tender ? 

Dick, As pen can ^vrite. 
Br/tjft. So you think all goes well there? 
Dick, As my heart can wifii. 
Bfafs, You are fure on't ? 
Dick. Sure on't! 

Brafs. Why then, ceremony afide, [putting 9h Mt 
imtJ] you and I muh have a little talk, Mr. Amlet. 

Dick. Ah, Brafs, what art thou going to do ^ wo't 
rain me ? 

Bra/s. Look you, Dick, few words ; yon are in a 
imooth way of making your fortune; I hope all will 

vail 
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- roll on. But how do you intend matters (kalVp 
'twixt you and me in this bufinefi ? 

DtcL Death and furies ! . What a time doft tak^ 
talk on't ? 

Bra/s, Good words, or I betray you ; they have ; 
ready heard of one Mr. Amlet in the houfe. 

DicL Here's a fon of a whore ! [-4/^ 

Bra/s, In ihort, look (modth, and be a good priac* 
I am your valet, 'tis true : your footman, ieaedmei 
which I'm enrag'd at ; but you have always had ih 
afcendaht, I confefs : when we were fchooirfellows 
you made me carry your bodes, make your txitmk 
own your rogueries, and fometimes take a wiiinna[ 
for you. When we were fellow-prencices, tho' Iwa: 
your fenior, you made me open the ihop, clean m] 
mailer's ihoes, cut laft at dinner, and eat all the cmft 
In our fins too, I mull own you ftill kept me under 
you foar'd up to ' adul tery with' the miftrefs^ while I wa 

- ' at' humble ' fornication' with the maid.. ^Y' ^ ^ 
puniihments yon ftili made good your poft ; for whei 
once upon a time I was fentenc'd bat to be whtpp'd» 
cannot deny but you were condemned to be hanged. S< 

. that in all times, I mufl confefs, ^our inclinations havi 

been greater and nobler than mine ; however, I can 

' not confent that, yoa ihoa'd at ooce £x fortune fo 

life, and I dwell in my humilities for the reft of m] 

• days. 

DicA. Hark thee, Brafs, if I do not moft nobly b) 
thee, I'm a dog. . i. 

Brafs: And when ? 
Dick. As foon as ever I am married. 
Brafs, Ay, the pox take thee. 
Dick* Then you miflruil me ? 
Brafs, I do, by my faith. Look you, .fir, fbmc 
folks we miilruft, becaufe we don't know them: 
others we miflrufl, becaufe we do know them : aiic 
for one of thefe reafons I defire there may be a baigain 
'beforehand: if 'not, S^Raifsng Jbis*wiicc,] look ye, Dick 

Amlet 

Dick, Soft, my -dear friend and companion. The 
dog will ruin me. [j^Jiiie.] Say, what is't will content 
the? ? . ' 

Brari, O ha.^ . 

-•• Did 
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J>ick, Bat kow canfl thou be fuch a barbariaa? 
Brafs. I learnt it at Algiers. 
Dick. Come^ make thy Turkiih demand then. 
JBra/t. You know you gave me a bank-bill i)iii 
■dornine to receive for you. 

DickTl did {oy of iSvf pounds, 'tis thine* So» |I0«^ 
thon art fatisfy'd, all's fix'd. 

JBra/s. It is not indeed. There^s a dtamoA4 Q0ck« 
lace you robb'd your mother of e'en now* 
J}ick. Ah, you Jew ! 
Mra/s* No words* 
J>fVi. My dear Brafs ! 
Brm/f. liofilh 
J>i<k, My old friend ! 

Bra/s. Dick Amlet, [Raifing bis vmV^.] I inflH. 
Dick, Ah, the cormorant— Well, 'tis thine : bat 
thon'lt never thrive with it. 

^ Brmfs. When I find it begins to do^ne mifchief, V% 
give it you again. But I mult have a wedding-ruic 
J>ick. Well 
JBra/s. Some good lace. 
Dick. Thou iSia't. 
Brafs. A flock of linen. 
Dick. Enough. 

Bra/s. Not yet— —a iilver hilted fword. 
Dick. Well* thou fha't have that too. Now thou 
haft every thing. 

Bra/s. God forgive me, I forgot a ring of remem- 
brance ; I wou'd not forget all thefe favours for the 
world : a fparkling diamond will be always playing 
in my eye, and put me in mind of them. 

"Dick. This unconfcionable rogue ! \A/ide,'\ Well, 
Pll befpeak one for thee. 
Bra/s. Brilliant. 
Dick. It fhall. But if the thing don't fucceed after 

all 

Bra/s. I'm a man of honour, and reflore : and {• 
the treaty being finifh'd, I ftrike my flag of defiance, 
and fall into my refpefts again. \Taking off his hat* 
Enter Flippanta. 
Flip. I have made you wait a little, but I could 
not help itj her mader is but jufl gone. He has been 
ftwing her prince Eugene's march into Italy. 

C £)/Vi* 
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Disk, Pr'ythee let me come to her, 1*11 fhew her s^ 
part of the world he has never Ihewn her yet. 

Flip, So I told her, you muft know ; and (he fai^E 
fhe cou'd like to travel in good company : (o if youM — 
flip up thofe back flairs^ you fliall try if you can a — 
gf«e upon the jourriey. 

Dick, My dear Flippanta \ 

Flip, None of your dear acknowledgmente, I bc^— 
feech you, but up (lairs as hard as you can ^rive. 

Dick. VmgOYit, [£xit Dick^ 

Flip, And do you follow him, Jack-a-dandy, and 
fe^ he is not furpris'd. 

Brafs, I thought that was your poit, Mrs. Ufeful -z 
but if you'll come and keep me in humour, I don'-c 
care -if I (hare the duty with you. 

Flip. No words, firrah, but follow him, I have 
fomewhat elfe to do. 

Brafs, The jade's fo abfolute there's no conteAin|j 
with hcr^ One kifs tho', to keep the centinel warm.^ 
\Gi'ves her a long kifsP^ So. {^Exit Brafs. 

Flip, ,' A nafty rogue.' [f^iping her 

mouth,] But, let me fee, what have 1 to do now ? 
This rellitution will be here quickly, I fuppofe : in 
the mean time, I'll go know if my lady's ready for 
the quarrel yet. Mailer, yonder, is fofull on't, he's 
ready to burfl ; but wc'Jl give him vent by-and-by 
with a witnefs. IFxi/. 



ACT IV. SCENE Gripe's Hcu/e. 

Enter Corinna, Dick, and Brafs. 

Bra/s. TpXON't fear, I'll give you timely notice. 
J. J [Goes to the door* 

Dick. Come, you muft confent, you (hall con fen t. 
How can you leave me thus upon the rack ? A man 
who loves you to that exccfs that I do. 

Cor, Nay, that you love me, fir, that I am fatif- 
fy'd in, for you have fworn you do: and I'm io 
pleas'd with it, I'd fain have you do fo as long as you 
live, fo we muil nerer marry. 

Dick. 
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Dick. Not marry, my dear ! why, what's ou» love 
;ood for, if we don't marry ? 

Cor. Ah I'm afraid *fwin be good for little, 

f we do. 
Dick, Why do you tliink fo^ 
Cor. Becaufel hear my father and mothefy and my 
ncle and aunt, and Araminta and her hufband, and 
kventy other -married folks fay fo from morning to 
ight. 

Dick. Oh,, that's bccaufe they are bad hufbands 
nd bad wives ; but in our cafe there will be a good 
luiband and a good wife, and fo we (hall 4ove for ever. 
Cor. Why, there may be fomcthiug in that truly ; 
nd I'm always willine to hear rcafon, as a reafon- 
"ble young woman ought to do. But are you fure, 
ir, tho' we are very good now, we (hall be fo when 
/€ come to be better acquainted? 

Dick. I can anfwer for myfelf, at leaft. 
Cor. I wiili you cou'd anlwer for me too. You fee 
am a plain -dealer, fir, I hope you don't like mc 
hkc worfe for it. 

Dick. O, by no means, 'tis a fign of admirable mo- 
a.ls, and I hope, finceyoa pradiie ityourfelf, you'll 
j:>prove of it in jour lover. In one word therefore, 
fcr 'tis in vain to mince the matter) my refolution's 
. x'd, and the world can't llagger me, I marry— or 
die. 

Cor. Indeed, (ir, I have much ado to believe you^ 
Jiie difeafe of love is feldom fo violent. 

Dick. Madam, I have two difeafes to end my mi- 
fcries; if the firll don't do't, the latter ihall; [Draw- 
^n^ his /word.] one's in my heart, t'other's in my 
fcabbard. 

Cor. Not for a diadem. [Catching hold 0/ him.] Ah, 
-put it up, put it up. 

Dick. How abfolute is your command ! [Dropping 
his fiMord.] A word, you fee, difarms mc. 

Cor. What a power I have over him ? [Afide.] The 
*wondrous deeds of love !— Pray, fir, let me have no 
more of thefe ralh doings tho* ; perhaps I mayn't be 

^ways in the faving humour. I'm fure, if I had 

Ifit him ftick himfelf, I (hou'd have been envy'd by 

ill the great ladies in the town. [Jfide. 

Q z Dick. 



5* THE CONFEDERACY. 

Dick. Well» madam^ have I then your promifif / 
You'll make me the happieil of mankind? 

Cor. I don't know what to fay to you ; bat I be- 
lieve I had as good promife, for I find I ihall certain// 
do't. 

Dick. Then let us fcal the contraft thus. [Kiffet hen 

Cor. Um — He has almoft taken away my breath : 
he kiffes purely. [4fi^f^ 

Dick. Hark — fomebody comes. [Brafs pBtping in. 

Bra/s. Gard there^ the enemy— no, hold, y'art 
fefe, 'tis Flippanta. 

Enter Flippanta. 

Flip. Come, have you agreed the matter ? if not, 
you rouft end it another time, for your father's in 
motion, fo pray kifs and part. 

Cor. That's fwcet and four. [They i(/5.] Adieu 
t'ye, fir. [Exeunt Dick and Cor. 

Enter Clarifla. 

Clar. Have you told him I'm at home, Flippanta ? 

Flip, Yes, madam. 

Clar. And that I'll fee him ? 

Flip. Yes, that too : but here's news for you ; I 
have juft now receiv'd the reditu tion, 

Clar. That's killing pleafure ; and how much has 
he reftor'd me ? 

Flip. Two hundred and thirty. 

Clar, Wretched rogue ! but retreat, your mafler't 
coming to quarrel. 

Flip. I'll be within call, if things run high. [Exit, 
Enter Gripe. 

Gripe. O ho ! are you there i'faith ? Madam, 

your humble fervant, I'm very glad to fee you at 
home, I thought I fhou'd never have had chat honour 
again. 

Clar, Good-morrow, my dear, how d'ye do ? Flip- 
panta fays you are out of humour, and that you 

have a mind to quarrel with me : Is it true ? ha ! 

1 have a terrible pain in my head, I give you notice, 
on'c beforehand. 

Gripe. And how the pox fhou'd it be otherwife ? 
it's a wonder you are not dead, as a* wou'd you were. 
[AJiiie,'] with the life you lead. Are you not aiham'd ? 

and do you not bluih to ^*-» 

a Clmr. 



THE CONFEDEltACY. j| 

Clar. My dear child, you crack my brain ; fof(ca 
the harfhnefs of your voice ; fay what thou wou'c^ 
but let it be in an agreeable tone ' 

Gripe. Tone, madam! don't tell me of a tonc^^— 

Clar. O— if you will ouarrel, do it with tempe- 
rance; let it be all in cool blood, even and fmoq(b. 
9J$ if you were npt mov'd with what you ikid ; ana 
then ril hear you> as if I were not moved with id 
neither. 

Grife* Had ever man fuch need of patience ? Ma- 
dam, madam^ I muil tell you, madam ■ ? 

Clar. Another key, or Til walk off. 

Gripe, Don't provoke me. 

Clar, Shall you be long, my dear, in your remon* 
flrasces ? 

Gripe, Yes, madam, and very long. 

Clar. If you wou'd quarrel en Mregee, I (hould 
liave aworla of obligation to you. 

Gripe, What I have to fay, forfooth» is not to be 
expreu'4 en Jbrtgee, my complaints are too nume- 
rous. 

CUr* Complaints ! of what, my dear ? Have I 
iever given you fubjcdl of complaint, my life ? 

Gripe. O pox ! my dear and my life ! I dciire none 
of your tendres, 

Clar, How ! find fault with my kii[idoefs> ' and 
' my expreffions of afic^ion and refjpe^l ?' the world 
will gueis by this what the refb of your complaints 
may be. I muft tell you, I'm fcandaliz'd at your 
procedure. 

Gripe, I muft tell you, I am running mad with 
yours. 

Clar, Ha ! how infupportable are the humours of 
fome huftiands, fo full of fancies, and fo ungovern- 
ably : what have you in the world to difturb you ? 

Gripe, What have I to difturb me ! I have you, 
death and the devil ! 

Clar. Ay, merciful Heaven ! how he fwears ! You 
ihou'd never accuftom yourfelf to fuch words as thefe ; 
indeed, my dear, you fhou'd not ; your mouth's aU 
ways full of them. 

&r/^/. Blood and thunder, madam— » 

Clar, Ah, he'll fetch the houfe down: do you 
C 3 know 
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knew you make me tremble for yeu ? FUppauti I 
who's there ? FHppanta ? 

Ori/t. HtK*s a provoking devil for \-ou ! 
£«.*^ Flippancy. 

/A^. What, in the nonic cf Jovc'5 the matter ? 
yo« raife the neighbourhood. 

CLar. Why> here's }\>ttr matter in a moft violent 
fttCsi, and no mortal foul can tell for what. 

Gri^. Not idl for what ! 

CAo^. No, my life* I have begg*d him to tell me 
his griefs, Flippanta ; and then he fwear$» good 
Lord ! how he aoe* fwear. 

Grif^. Ah, you wicked jaJe ! Ah, you wicked 
j»de ! 

Citir. Do you hear him, Flippanta ! Do you hear 
him ! 

/"w/* Pf*y> ^^» i«*** t«^*^ • little what puts you in 
uU tU»$ fury ? 

cW. Pr\thee ftand near rae, FUppanta» diere*s 
zn odd froth about bis mouth, look$ a$ if Ui poor 
head were going wrong, I'm afraid he'll bite. 

Cyif^, Tne wicked woman, l^'t'ppanta, the wicked 
wenuiu 

CW, Can any body wonder I (hon myowa hoafei 
mhen he treats ix;e at tlii> ^*^r ;a i: ? 

C\/^. At thi> rate I ^V;u\ ia the devir* name !— 

CVrfr. Do you he,u him aj;aia ? 

^V;^, Ccuue, a litttc wodcr;i:io.>» f.r, and try what 
lh:u will produce* 

Cf\ift. Hau^ hcr» *;':> JI a prctcucc to jalUfy hep 
goin^ abroad. 

Ciur. A pretence ' u pretence ' Do yoa hear how 
black a c^arv^r he toad> me with ? Ch:ir^e- me with 
» pretence ; • h tM> the aturn for all ua downright 
• open ;iC\Ioas:* You know, my de;ir, 1 fcorn pre* 
hfuces : whencVr 1 gv> abroad, it is without pretence* 

i'Vy^. Cu\e me paticr.ce. 

/*//» Vou have a great d^uU fir* 

CU^. Aud ve; hc*s never content » Flippanta* 

(^:>'- ^^kit thall I do,' 

(V,.* \ What a ntatonabte noan wou*d do; owa 
ycariTvif ia ihe HK?*^g» »ud be *iuiet% Hete*4 Flip- 

pant4 
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panta has uoderilanding, and I have moderation ; 
I'm willing to make her judge of bur differences. 

Flip. You do me a. great deal of honour, madam : 
but I tell you beforehand, I ihall be a little on maf- 
ter*s £de. 

Gripe. Right, Flippanta has fenfe. Come, let her 
decide. Have I not reafon to be in a paflion \ tell me 
that? 

Clar. You mud tell her for what, my life. 

Gripe. Why, for the trade you drive, my foul. 

Flip. Look vou, fir, pray take things right ; I 
know madam does fret you a little now and then, 
that's true; but in the fund (he is the fofteft, fweetell, 
gentleit lady breathing. Let her but live entirely to 
her own fancy, and (he'll never (ay a word to you from 
morning to night. 

Gripe. Oofts I let her but (lay at home, and (he 
fliall do what (he will ; in rca(bn, that is. 

Flip, JD'yc hear that, madam f Nay, now I muft 
be on mafter's fide ; you fee how he loves you, he de- 
fires only your company : pray give him that fatis* 
fa&ion» or I muft pronounce againii you, 

Clar. Well, I agree. Thou know'll I don't love 
to ffrieve him : let nim be always in good humour, 
ana I'll be always at home. 

Flip. Look you there, fir, what won'd you have 
more ? 

Gripe. Well, let her keep her word, and I'll have 
done quarrelling. 

Clar. I muft not, however, * fo far lofe the merit 
* of my confent, as to' let you think I am weary of 
going abroad, my dear : what I do is purely to oblige 
you : which, that I may be able to perform, without 
a relapfe, FH' invent what ways I can to make my 
-prifon fupportable to me. 

Flip. Her prifon ! pretty bird I her prifon ! don't 
that word melt you, (ir ? 

' Gripe. I muft confcfs Ldid not exped to (ind her fo 
reafon able. 

Flip. O, (ir, (bon or late wives come into good 
humour : hulbands muft only have a little patience to 
wait for it. • 

CJar, The innocent little diver (ions, dear, that Ii 
C \ ' (hall. 
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fh'M contlint ttiyftif mth, will be chiefly play and 
compaiiy. 

wfpe. O, 1*11 find y6a employment, your time 
Ihta't lie npoii your hamis, tho% if you have a mind 

now for fuch a companion as a let me fee ■ ■ * ■ 

dArtlitiilitttv for example ^ why, I (han't be againll her 
fepeltig wit^ y<>u fmtn mon^ing till night. 

cTar, You can't oblige me more, 'tis the befl wt)- 
znan in'the ^Mofrklt 

Gti^if^ lifntvfhef 

VkfH. Thttii my dtfar, to make our home pleafant, 
ve'll have t<j*ft)rts of niufit fomctimes. 

Grfpe. Mufic, in my houfe ! 

Ctiw', Yes, vAy child, we muft have mufic, or the 
l^ob^e'wiU be fo dull, I fhall get the fpleen, and be 
going abroad again. 

Fiif, Nay, fhe has fo much complaifance for you, 
fir, you can't difputc fuch things with her. 

Gripe, Ay, but if I have mufic- 



C^r, Ay, but, fir, I ttnft hav^e mufic 

flip* Not every day, madam* don't mean f 

Clar. Nft, blefs lrie> nl) $ biit three cvntbrts a 
if^tk*! thi^* dttj^ rifGte we'41 play^' aterdi«lHJr>' at 
• Mifrjhe; p^iiet, baCfilbt, Hhd forfofth» aad ckiA tie 
evening with a handfome fupper and !& balL 

fOHpe. ■ A bkll \ 

Clar, Then, my love, you know there ist)iit<eftf 
^y more upon xnir liands, and that fhall be the day 
of converfation, we'll read verfes, talk of books^ in* 
vei&% modes, tell lies, fcandalize our friends, * be 
• pfert upon religion ;' and in fhort, employ evety 
moment of it, in fome pretty witty exercife or other. 

Flip. What order you fee 'tis fhe purpofes to live 
in ! A moil wonderful regularity 1 

Gripe* Regularity with a pox*—— [A/Ue. 

Clar. Ana asthia kind of life, fofoft, fofmooth, 
fo agreeable, mufl needs invite a vaft^eal of compaay 
t6 partake of it, 'twill be neccffary to have the de- 
cency of a porter at our door, you know, 

9Gfift> A petter-^i ferivencr have a porter, ma- 
i4am 1 

CJ-sr. Pofitively, a porter. 

Gripe. 
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Gri^. Why, no fcrivcncr fincc Adf m ever had a 
porter, woman ! 

CUr. You will th^fcforc be renpwn'd in ftory, fbr 
having the ixii, my life. 

GripM. FlippanU. 

Flip. Hang it, fir, never di(putc a trifle, if yoa 
vex her, perhaps, (he'll infiH upon a Swifs. 

[JJUi to Gripe. 

Gripe. But, roadam 

Clar. But, fir, a porter, p^dvely, n porter ; with- 
•nt that the treaty's ni^ll, and I go abroad this mo- 
ment. 

Flip. Cpjme, fir; never Ipfc fo advanugeous a 
peace for a pitiful porter. 

Gripe. Why, I (hall be hpoted at, the boys will 
throw ftones at my porter. Befides, where (hall I 
have money for all this expence ? 

Clar. .My dear, who a(ks you for any ? Don't ba 
in a fright, chicken. 

Gripe. Dgn't be in a fright, madam ! ^ut where, 
Ifay— ^ 

Flip. Madam plays, fir, think on that; women 
that play have inexhauilible mines, and wives who 
receive leait money from their hufbands are many 
times thofe who fpend the moft. 

Clar. So, my dear, let what Flippanta fays content 
you. Go, my life, trouble yourfelf with nothine, 
bat let me do jufl as I pleafe, and aU^vill be weS. 
^.m goip^ ipto ,my clofet to cpnfider of feme more 
thmgs to enable me to give you the pleaAire of my 
company at home, ' withoi^t making it too great a 
• mi fery to a yielding wife.* [£xit Olarifia. 

Flip, Mirror of goodnefs ! Piattern to all wives I 
Well, fure, fir, you are the happieft of all hufbands. 

Gripe. Y^s — and .sl miferable dog for all that to6,. 
^fcrbap?. 

Flfp. Why, what can you a(k more than this match^ 
lefs complaifance f 

Gripe, I don't know what I can aflc, and yet I'm 
not fatisfy'd with what I have neither; the devil 
mixes in it all, I think -, complaifant or perverfc, it 
feels jull as't did. 

Flip. Why, then your uneafincfs is only a difeafe, 
C 5 -fir. 
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fir, perhaps a little bleeding aad purging wda'd re- 
live yoa. 

Clar. Flippanta ! [Clarifla calls nvitJhiM* 

Flip. Madam calls. I come, madam. Come, ber 
mcFry, be merrv, fir, you have caufe, take my word 
for't. Poor devil. [Jfidi.] [Exit Flip. 

Gripe. I don't know that, I don't know that : bur 
this I do know, that an honeil man, who has married 
a jade, whether fhe's plcas'd to fpend her time at 
home or abroad, had better Have liv'd a bachelor. 
' 'Enter Brais. 

Brafsn O, fir, I am might)' glad I have found ypn.- 

Gripe. Why, what's the matter, pr'ylhee f 

Braji. Can nobody hear us f 

Gripe. No, no, fpeak quickly. 

Brafs. You han't feeu Araminta, fince the laftiet^ 
tcr 1 carry 'd her from you ? 

Gripe. Not I, I go prudently ; I don't preft things 
like your youne. firebrand lovers. 

Brafs. But ^rioufly, fir, are you very much io 
love with her ? 

Gripe. As mortal man has been. 

Brafs. I'm forry fiar't. 

Gripe, Why fo, dear Brafs ? 

Brafs. If you were never to fee her more now ? 
Suppofe fuchathing, d'you think 'twould breakyour 
heart ? 

Gripe. Oh! 

Brafs. Nay, now I fee you love her ; wou'd you 
did not. 

Gripe. My dear friend. 

Brafs. I'm in your intereft deep ; you fee it. 

Gripe. I do ; but fpeak, what miserable ftory hall 
thou for me ? 

Brafs. I had rather the devil had, phu«— ---flown 
away with you quick, than to fee you i(^ much io 
love, as I perceive you are, fince ■ 

Gripe, Since what \ ho. 

Brafs. Araminta, fir 

Gripe. Dead ? 

Brafs. No. 

Gripe. How then ? 

Br.ifs. Worfc- 
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Grift. Gutwith*t. 

£ra/s. Broke. 

Gr/pe. B/bke !. 

Bra/s, She is, poor lady, in the moft unfortunate 
iituation of affairs. But I hav^ faid too much. 

Griff, No, no, 'tis v?ry fad, but let's hear it. 

£ra/s. Sir, flie charg'd me, on my life, never to 
mention it to youi of all men living. 

Grife: Why, who fhouldll thou tell it to, but to 
the beft of her friends ? 

Bra/s^ Ay, why, there's it now, it's going juft ts 
I fancy'd. Now will I be hang'd if you are not 
enough in love to be engaging in this matter. But I 
muft tell you, fir, that as much concern as I have for 
that molt excellent, beautiful, agreeable, diftrefs'd, 
unfortunate lady, I'm too much your friend and fer- 
vant, ever to let it be faid, 'twas the means of your 
Being ruin'd for a woman— -by letting you know, 
' ihe eileem'd you more than any other man upon 
earth. 

Grife. Ruin'd !' what doft thou mean ? 

Bra/s, Mean ! Why, I mean that women always 
roin thofe that love 'em, that's the rule. 

Grift. The rule ! 

Bra/s. Yes, the rule ; why, wou'd you have 'em 
wun thofe. that don't? How ihall they bring that 
about? 

Grife. But is there a necefirty then, they (hould 
ruin fomebody ? 

Bra/s. Yes, marry is there ; how wou'd you have 
•em fupport their expence elfe ? Why, fir, you can't 
conceive: now you can't conceive what Ara- 

minta's privy-purfe requires. Only her privy-purfe, 
fir ! Why, what do you imagine now Ihe gave me 
for the laft letter I. carried her from you ? *l'i? true, 
'twas from :a man (he lik'd, elfe, perhaps, I had had. 
my bones broke.. But what do you think (he gave 
me ? 

Grife. Why, mayhap a (hilling. 

Bra/s. A guinea, fir, a guinea. You fee by that 

how fond (he was on't, by the bye. But then/ (ir, 

her coach-hire, her chair-hire, her pin-money, her 

play-money, her china, and her charity— —wou*d 

C, 6 coufumc. 
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confume peers : a great foul^ a very great foul ^ bat 
what's the end of all this i 
Gripe. Ha! 

-Bra/s. Why, I'H tell you what the end I s 
a nunnery^ 

Gripi. A nunnery ! 

■Bra/s, A aunnery In (hort, fheis at laft re- 
duced to that extremity, and attacked with fucb .a 
. -battalion of duns, that rather than tell her hu(band 
(who you know is fuch a dog, he'd let her go if ihe 
did) ihe has e'en determin'd to turn Papift, and bid 
the world adieu ibr life. 
Gripe. O terrible ! a Papift ! 

Bra/j, Yes, when a handfome woman has brought 
herielf into difficulties, the Devil can't help her oat 

ofu..; . — To a nunnery, that's- another rule, £r. 

^fipe. But, bat, but, pr'ythee, Brafs, but 

Br*a/s. But all the Buts in the world, fir, won't fiop 
-her; ihe's a woman of a noble refolution. So, .£r, 
your humble fervant ; I pity her, I pity you. Turtle 
and mate ; but the Fates will have it fo, all's packt 
<ap, and lam now going to call her a coach, for ihe 
refolves to flip off without faying a word : and the 
nextviiit fhe receives from her friends will be through 
lA melancholy grate, with a veil inilead of a top-knot. 

[Gxtitig. 
Gripe, It muft not be, by the powers, it mull not,; 
file was made for the world, and the world was made 
Ibr her. 

Brafs, And yet you fee, £r, how fmall a fhare fhe 
has on't. 

Oripe. Poor woman ! \% there no way to fave her \ 
Brafs, Save her ! No, how can fhe be fav'd ? Why, 
Ihe owes above five hundred pounds. 
Gripe. Oh I 
Brafs, Five hundred pounds, fir; fhe's like to be 

l&v'd indeed. Not but that I know them in this 

town wou'd give me one of the five, if I would per- 
fuade her to accept of th' other four : but fhe had for- 
bid me mentioning it to any foul living ; and I have 

^ifol?ey'd her only to you ; and fo I'll go and call 

a- coach. 

Qripe* Hold— -doft thinks my. poor Brafs, one 

might 
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might not order it £o, as to compound thofe debts for 
for — —twelve pence in the pound ? 
£ra/s. Sir, d'ye hear? I have alrea(ty trv'd 'em 
with ten ihillings, and not a rogue will prick up his 
car at it. Tho% after all, for three hundred pounds, 
sili.in glittering gold, I could. fet their chaps a water- 
ing. But Where's that to he had with hoooor ? there's 
the thingjifir^— I'll go and call a coach. 

Griff, Hold, once more : I have a note in my do- 
fet of two hundred, ay"—— and fifty, I'll go and give 
it her myfelf* 

Braft, You will; very genteel, truly. Go, flap 
dafli, and offer a woman ofher fcruples, money ! bolt 
in her face ; why, you might as well offer her a fcor- 
pion, and flxe'd as foon touch it. 

Grif€. Shall I carry it to her creditors then, and 
treat with them ? 

Brafs. Ay, that's a rare thought. 

Grif€, Is nx)t.it, Brafs ? 

Brafu Only one little inconvenience by the way. 

Gripe, As how ? 

Brafi, That they are your wife's creditors as well as 
hers; and perhaps, it mieht not be altogether fo well 
to (ee you clearing the debts of your neighbour's wife, 
and leaving thofe of your own unpaid. 

Gripi. Why, that's true, now. 

Brafs, I'm wife, you fee, fir. 

Gripe. Thou art ; and I'm but a young lover : but 
what fliall we do then ? 

Brafi. Why, I'm thinking, that if you give roc tlie 
note, do you fee ; and that I promife to give you an 
account of it ■ 

Gripe. Ay, but look you, Brafs 

Brafs. But look you! Why, what, d'ye think 

I'm a pick-pocket ? D'ye think I intend to run away 
with your note ? your paltry note. 

Gripe* I don't. fay fo 1 fay only, that in cafb-— 

Brafs. Cafe, iir! there's no cafe but the cafe I 
have put you ; and fince you heap cafes upon cafes, 
where there is but three hundred rafcally pounds in 
the cafe- ■ ' I'll go and call a coach. 

Gripe. Pr'ythee^ don't be fo teffy ; come, no more 

wordsj 
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words, follow me to my clofet, and Pll give thee tfie* 
money. 

Bni/s. A terrible efFort you makc'imleed ; you are 
(6 much in love, your wits are all upon the wing, jufl 
a going ; and for three hundred pounds you put a flop 
to their flight : fir, your wits are worth that, or )'0ur 
wits arc worth nothing. Come away. 

Gnfe, Well, fay no more, thou (halt be fatisfy'd. 

[Exeunt, 
Enter Dick. 

DicL Hift Brafs ! Hift 

Re-enter Brafs. 

£rn/s. Well, fir! 

DicJ^, 'Tis not well, fir, 'tis very ill,, fir; wt (hall 
be all blown up, 
• Brafs^ What, with pride and plenty? 

Dick, No, fir, with an ofHcious flut that will fpoil 
all. In fliort, Flippanta has been tellirjg hermifbrefs 
and A ram in ta of my pafllon for the young gentlewo- 
man ; and, truly, to oblige me (fuppos'd no ill match 
by the bye) they are.rjcfolv'd to propofc it immediately 
to her father. 

Brafs, That's the devil I we fhall come to papers 
and parchmwits, jointures, and fettlements, relations 
meet on both fides ; that's the devil. 

Dick, I intended this very day to propofe to Flip* 

{lanta the carrying her off: and Tm fure the young 
loufewifc wou*d have tuck'd up. her coats, and 
have marched. 

Brafs. Ay, with the body and the foul of her. 

Dick^ Why then, what damn'd luck is this? 

Brafs, 'Tis your damn*d luck, not mine : I hai-e 
alwavs feen it in your ugly phiz, in fpite of your 

povvdcr'd periwig Pox take ye he'll be hang' J 

at laft. Why don't you try to get her off yet ? 

Dick, I have no money, you dog; j'ou know you 
have llript me of every penny. 

Brafs, Come, damn it, 1*11 venture one cargo more 
upon your rotten bottom : but if ever 1 fee one glance 
of your hempen fortune again, I'm off of your part- 
nerlhip for ever 1 fiiall never thrive with him. 

Dick, An impudent rogue, but he's in poflcflion of 
my cftate, fo I muft bear with him. \Af:di^ 

Bntjs. 
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ifM/s. Well, come» I'll raife a hundred poundi 
fcr your ufe, upon my wife's jewels here ; \Pulliitg 
^ut tbineekUue.} her necklace (hall pawn for't. 

Dick. Rcmexiber tho', that if things fail, I'm. to 
have the necklace again ; you know you agreed to 
that. 

Br aft. Yes, and if I make \\ good, you'll be the 
better for't ; if not, I Ihall : fo you fee where the 
caufe will pinch« 

Dick. Why,, you barbarous dog, you won't offer 
CO 

Brafs. No words now; about your bufinefs, mardi. 
Go llay for me at the next tavern ; I'll go to Flip^ 
panta, and try what I can do for you. 

Dick. Well, I'll go, but don't think to—O pov, 
fir [£.v/V Dick. 

Brafs. Will you be gone ? a pretty title you'd ha\e 
to fue me upon truly, if I fhou'd have a mind to ftand 
vpon the defenfive, as perhaps I may, I hnve dono 
the rafcal fervicc enough to lull my confcience upon't, 
I'm fure : but 'tis time enough for that. Let mc ice— 
Firft I'll go to Flippanta,. and put a Hop to this fa- 
mily-way of match-making, then fell our necklace 
for what ready money 'twill produce ; and by this 
time to-morrow I hope wc fhall be in pofleifion of — 
t'other jewel here; a precious jewel, as (he's fet in 
gold : I believe for the llone itfclf we may part wiih't 
again to a friend— -for a. teller. \Exit. 



ACT V. SCENE^ Gripe'/ boufe. 

Enttr Brafs and Flippanta. 

Brafi. IT 7 ELL, you agree I'm in the right, don't 

W >'Oui» 

Flip. I don't know, if your matter has the eftate 

he talks of, why not do't all above-board ? Well, 

tho' I am not much of his mind, I'm much in his in- 

tcreft, and will therefore endeavour to ferve him in his 

own way. 

Brafs. That's kindlv faid, my child, and I believe 

I ihall 
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I (hall reward thee one of thefi^.dayi wiih as pretly a 

fellow to thy huiband for't, as-- j . ■ 

Flif. Hold your prating, Jackadandy, and leaye 
me to my bofinefs. 

Bra/s. I obey— adieu. [KiJisJfer.] [£»/ Brafi. 

F/if. Rafcall 

Eitftr Corinna. 

C§r. Ah, FHppanta, I'm ready to fmk down« my 
legs tremble under me, my dear Flippy. 
" FUp. And what's the aifeir ?. 

Cor. My father's there within with my mother satfi. 
Araminta ; I never faw him in fo good a humonr in 
ipy life. 

Flip, And is that it that frightens you fo ? 

Cor. Ah, FHppanta, they are j oil gging to fpeak to 
liim about my marrying the colonel. 

Flip. Are they fo f £o much the worfe ; they'ie too 
-hafty. 

Cor. O no, not a bit ; I flipt out on piirpofc, you 
muft know^ to give *em an opportunity ; wou'd 'iwcie 
done already. 

Flip, I tell you No; get you in again immediately, 
and prevent it. 

Cor. My dear, dear, I am not able ; I n^ver was 
in fuch a way before. 

Flip. Never in a way to be marryM before,, ha f is 
not chat it ? 

Cor. Ah, Lord ! if I'm thus before I come to't» 
FHppanta, what (hall I be upon the very fpot ? Do 
but feel with what a thumpaty thump it goes. 

[Putting her hand to her heart. 

Flip. Nay, ^does maki? a filthy buillc, that's the 
truth on't, child. But I beHeve I fhall make it leap 
another way, when I tell you, I'm cruelly afraid 
your father won't confent, after all. 

Cor, Why, he won't be the death o'me, will he? 

Flip. I don't know, old folks are cruel ; but we'll 
have a trick for him. Brafs and I have been confult- 
in? upon the matter, and agreed upon a furer way of 
doing it in fpite of his teeth. 

Cor. Ay, marry, fir, that were fomething. 

Flip. But then he muH not know a word of any 
tiling towards it» 

Corm 
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Ctr, No» no. 

Flip. Soy get you in immodiately. 

' Cor. OnC| two, three and away.' 

Flip, And prevent your mother's ipealdng on't. 

Cor. But u t*ocher w^y, Aire^ Fiifxpanta ? 

Fiip^ Fear nothing, 'twill •nly depend upon you. 

Citr. Nay thesi*--^0 ho^ ho, ho» hovir pore that 
is ! [Exit Cor. 

Flippanta fola. 

Poor duld I we may do wkat we will with her^ aa 
far as marrying her goes : when that's over, 'tis polfi- 
ble fhe mayn't prove altogether fb tradable. But 
who's here ? my fharper, l think : yes. 
Enter Moneytrap. 

hUn. WeU, mfbeft friend, how go matters? Has 
the reilitution been receiv'd, ha? Was fhe pleaVd 
with it ? 

Flip. Ves, truly; that is, iho was pleas'd to fee 
there wa< fo lioneft a man in this immoral age. 

UffH. Wdl, bst E - docs (be know that 'twai I 

FUpi: ^Wuf^ jom mud know i beggn to give her a 

tittle fort of a hint, and and fo why, and £0 

IbcbcgmiDo p«c on a fort of a Severe, haughty, re* 
ftrv'<l, angry, fofciving air. But ibfc^ here fkc 
'" Ise ho 



yon'li lee how you iland with her preiently: 
fattt domh be a&vdd. Cotxcage. 

lihm;. He, hem. [EMttr Clariflh.] 'TU no fmall 
piece of frood Ifontnue, madam, to £nd you at hom^ : 
J have often endeavour'd it in vain. 

Clar. 'Twas then unknown to me, ibr if I cou^'d 
often receive the viiits of fo good a friend at home, £ 
Aoa'd -be more reafoniid)ly blam'd for being h much 
abroad. 

Motf. Madam, you make me— >— 

CJar. You are the man of the would whofe company, 
I think, is moft to be de£r'<l. I don't compliment 
yon when I tell you fo, I ad'ure you. 

Mm. Alas, madam, your poor humble fervant*- 

Clar. My poor humble fervant however (with ail 
the eileem I have for him) (lands fafpedled with me 
for a vib trick,.! doubt he has play'd me, which if I 

cottid 
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could prove upon him, Tm afraid I fhould paniflr 
him very feverely. - *.- ''; ■ 

Mofi, I hope, madam, you*ll believe I a,m not ca- 
pable of— - 

F/ip. No fine fpeechcs,. you'll fpoil alli^ 
Mt^n, Thou art a mod incomparable peribn. 
FIfp, Nay, it goes rarely ; but get you in, and PIl 
fay a littje fomething to my lady for you, while (he's 
warm. 

Man. But, S't, Flippanta, how long doft (hinkihe 
may hold out ? 
F/ip, Phu, not a twclvemontlu 
Mon, Boo* . 

F//p. Away, I fay^ [-^^^'^g" ^'« onn 

C/ar. h he gone? What a wretch it is? he never 
was quite fuch a bead before. 

F/ip. Poor mortal, his money's finely laid out truly*- 

€/ar. I fuppoie thece. may hiive been much fuch 

another fcene within, between Artmintii and my 

dear : but I left him fo unfnpportably hriifc» 'tis im- 

poffible he can have parted with any money :. Fm 

' afraid Brafs has QOt fucceeded ai thou ludt dioae^ Flip- 

• panta. 

F/ip. Bjr my faith but he has, and; tetter too; he 
prefents his^ humble diity to Araminta, ^d iiaa fent 
her— —this. [SJbe^iitgi tSi ntt» 

•C/ar, A bill from my love for two hundred aad 
iihy pounds. The monder ! he wou'd net part with 
ten to faYC his lawful wife from everlailing torment. 

F/ip, Never complain of his avarice, madam, as 
long as you have his money. 

C/ar. But is not he a bead, Flippanta? 
F/ip. Madam, the man's bead enough, that's cer- 
tain ; but which way will you go to receive his beafUy 
money, for I mud not appear with his note ? 

C/ar, That's true ; why, fend for Mrs. Aalet; 
that's a mighty ufeful woman that Mrs« Am let. 

F/ip, Marry, is flic ; we (hou'd have been bafdy 
puzzled how to difpofe of the necklace without her, 
'twould have been dangerous offering it to fale, 

C/ar, It wou'd fo, for I know your mader has been 
laying out for't amoiigd the goldfmiths. But I day 

hcjt 
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Icre too long, I muft in and coquette it a little more 
to my lover, Araminta will get ground on me elfc. 

\Exit Clarifla* 
Flip. And I'll go fend for Mrs. Amlet. \Exit Flip. 

Araminta, Corinna, Gripe, «»// Moneytrapv at a tea- 
tahUf very gay and laughing. Clariira C0mes in to 'em^. 

Omnes. Ha! ha! ha! ha! 

Mon. Mighty w«II, O mighty well indeed ! 

Clar. Save you, fave you, good folks, you arc all 
ia rare humour, methinks. 

Gripe. Why, what ihou'd we be otherwif^ for, 
' madam ? 

Clar. Nay, I don't know, not I, my dear ; but I 
han't had the happinefs of feeing you fo fince our 
honey-moon was over, I think. 

Gripe. Why,, to tell you Ihc truth, my dear, 'tis 
■the joy ©f feeing you at home ; [Kiffes her."] You fee 
what charms you have, when you are pleafed to make 
nfcof'cm,. 

jfram. Very galant, truly. 

Clar. Nay, and what's more, you muft know, he's 
never to be otherwife henceforwards ; we have come 
to an agreement about it, 

Mon. Why, here's my love and I have been upon 
juft fuch another treaty too. 

Aram, Well, fure there's fome very peaceful flar 
rules at prefent. Pray Heav'n continue its reign. 

Mon. Pray do yoti continue its reign, you ladies, 
for *tis all in your power. {Leering at Clarifia. 

Gripe. My neighbour Money trap fays true, at leaft 
I'll confefs frankly, [Ogling Araminta. ] 'tis in one 
lady's power to make me the beft-huinour'd man on 
earth. 

Mon. And ril anfwerfor another, that has the 
fame over me. [Ogling Clari/Ta. 

Clar. 'Tis mighty fine, gentlemen j mighty civil 
hufbands indeed f 

Gripe. Nay, what I fay's true, and fo true, that 
all quarrels being now at an qnd, I am willing, if you 
pleafe, to difpenfe with all that fine company we talked 
of to-day, be content with the friendly converfation 
of our two good neighbours here, and fpend all my 
toying hours alone with my fwect wife. 
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Mon. Why, truly, I think now, if thcfe good Vfi^ 

men pleas'd, we might make up th« prettieil little 

neighbourly company, between our two families, and 

' fet a defiance to all the impertinent people in the 

world. 

' Oar. Therafcals. [JJ^t^' 

jirMu. Indeed I doubt you'd fooQ grow w«ary, if 
y/e grew fond. 

Gripe. Never, never, for our wives have wit, neigh- 
hoar, and th^^t never palls. 

Clar, And our hufbands have ^enerc£ty, Aramintt, 
and that feldom palls. 

Gripe, So, that*s a wipe for me now, becaufe I did 
not give her a. new-year's gift lad time ; but be good, 
. apd rll think of fome tea-cups for you, . next year. 

Mott, And perhaps I mayn't forget ^ fan, or asgood 
A thing-— — hum, huffy. 

Clar. Well, upon thefe encouragements^ Aramintt^ 
. we'll try how-good we can be. 

Gripe. "Weu, tliis ^ts moft rarely : poor MpQCJ- 
trap, he little thinks wjti^t m^cs bi^ YW fo ea/V m 
hU company. ^ lj(fi^e. 

Men. I can but pity poor neighbgur Gripe., l^ard, 
laid, what a fool does his wife and I make of hjm f 

Clar. Are not thefe two wretched dogs^ Amminta:? 

[J/ufile u Araminta. 

Ar«m. They are indeed. [;Afidt, t9. Cl^riSil. 

J?«/^Jeffamin. 

J^. Sir, here's Mr. Clip, the goldfmith, defirci 
ft) fpeak with you. \Exit. 

Gripe. Cods fo, perhaps fbme news of your neck- 
lace, my dear. 

Clar. That would be news indeed. 

^ripe. Let him come in. 

Enter Mr. Clip. 

Gripe. Mr. Clip, your fervant, I'm glad to fee 
you : how do you do f 

Clip. At your fervice, fir, very well. Your fervant, 
Madam Gripe. 

Clar. Horrid fellow! [^/#. 

Gripe, Well, Mr. CUp> no news yet of my wife's 
aecklace I 
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Clip. If you pleafe to let me fpeak with you in the 
icxt room^ I have foxnething to lay to you. 

Gripe. Ay, with all my heart. Neighbour Money- 
:rap, be fo good as to take the ladies into the next 
•oom. [Exeunt Moneytrap and Ladies, 1 Well, any 
lews ? 

Clip. Look you, fir, here's a necklace brought me 
to fell, at leaft very like that you defcrib'd to me. 

Gripe. Let's fce't ViAoria ! the very (ame. • 

Ah, my dear Mr. Clip [Kijfes himJ] But who 

bronght it you ? you fhould have feiz*d him. 

Cup. *Twas a young fellow that I know : I can't 
tell whether he may be guilty, tho' it's like enough. 
But he has only left it me now, to fhew a brother of 
eui- trade, and will call upon me again prefently. 

Gripe. Wheedle him hither, dear Mr. Clip. Here's 
my neighbour Moneytrap in the houfe ; he's a julUcc, 
and will commit him prefently. 

Clip. *Tis enough. 

Enter Brafs. 

Gripe. O, my friend Brafs ! 

Brafs. Hold, fir, I think that's a gentleman I'm 
looking for. Mr. Clip ! O, your fervant ; what, are 
you acquainted here ? I have juft been at your fhojp. 

Clip. I only ftept here to Ihew Mr. Gripe the necK- 
lace you left. 

Brafs. Why, fir, do you underftand jewels ! [To 
Gripe.] I thought you only dealt in gold. But I 
fmoke the matter, hark you— — a word in your ear— 
you are going to play the gal ant again, and make a 
purchafe on't for Araminta ; ha, ha ? 

Gripe. Where had you the necklace ? 

Brafs, Look you, don't you trouble yourfelf about 
that ; it's in commiffion with me, and I can help you 
to a pennyworth on'c. 

Gripe, A pennyworth on 't, villain? [Strikes at him, 

Brafs. Villain! a hey, a hey. Is't you or me, 
Mr. Clip, he's pleas'd to compliment ? 

Clip, What do you think on't, fir ? 

Brafs. Think on't, now the devil fetch me if I 
know what to think on't. 

Gripe. You'll fell a pennyworth, rogue ! of a thing 
you hav^ flol'n from me. 

Brafs. 



/l^^i'^^^H 
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Br^/s, StoPn ! pray, fir what wine have yoE 

drank to-day? Jt has a^very merry efFe<5l upon you. 

Gripe, You villain ! cither give me an account how 
you ftole it, or 

Brafs, O ho, fir, if you pleafe, don't carry your 
jcf{l too far, I don't underftand hard words, I ^ivc 
you warning on^t: if you han't a mind to buy the 
necklace, you may let it alene, I know how to dif- 
pofe on't. What a pox 

Gripe, O you fhan't have that trouble, {\u Dear 
Mr, Clip, you may leave the necklace here. I'll call 
at yourlliop and thank you for your care. 

Clip. Sir, your humble fervant. [Goings 

Brafs, O ho, Mr. Clip, if you .pleafe, fir, thig 
won't do, \yic^>ping him.'] I don't dinderftand rallery 
in fnch matters. 

Clip. I leave it with Mr, Gripe, do you and he 
-difp u te -i t. [Exit, 

Brafs, Ay, but 'lis from you, by your leave, fir, 
that I exped it. [Going after him. 

Gripe, You exped, you t*ogue, to make your efcape, 
do ^'ou ? But I have other accounts befides this, to 
make up with you. To be Aire the dog has cheated 
me of two hundred and fifty pounds.- Come, villain, 
j^ive me an account of 

Brafs, Account of! Sir, give me an account of 

my necklace, or I'll make fuch a noifc in your houfe^ 
I'll raife the devil in't. 

Gripe, Well faid, courage. 

Brafs. Blood and thunder give it me, or— — 

Gripe, Come, hufh, be wife, and I'll make no 
noife of this affair. 

Brafs. You'll make no noife 5 but I'll make a 
noife, and a damn'd noife too. O, don't think to— 

Gripe, I tell thee 1 will not hang thee. 

Brafs, But J tell you I will hang you, if you don*t 
give me my necklace. I will, rot me. 

Gripe, ^peak foftly, be wife ; how came it thine I 
w ho gave it thee ? 

Brafs, A gentleman, a friend of mine. 

Gripe, What's his name? 

Brafs, Hi^ name !— — I'm in fu<:h a pafiion, I have 
forgot it. 

Gripe. 
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<^ripe. Ah, brazen rogue thou liail ilole it from 

\y wire : 'tis the fame Ihe loft fix weeks ago. 

JBrafs. This has not been in England a month. 

Gripe, You are a fon of a whore. 

Bra/s, Give me ray necklace. 

Gripe, Give me my two hundredand fifty pound note, 

Bra/s, Yet 1 offer peace-: oive word without paflion^ 
^he cafe Hands thus : Either I'm out of my wits« or 
ou are out of yours ; now '.tis plain I am not out of 
ay wits, ergo ■ 

Gripe. My bill, hang-dog, or TU ftrangle thee. 

[They ftruggle. 

Bra/s. Murder, murder! 
nier Ciariffa, Araminta, Corinna, Flippanta, cn.-i 

Moneytrap. 
Slip. What's the matter? What's the matter here } 

Gripe, ril matter him. 

Clar. Who makes thee cry out thus, poor Brafs ? 
.Brdjs. Why, your hulLand, madam, he's in his 
[titudes here. 

Gripe. Robber. 

Bra/s. Here he has cheated me of a diamond neck- 
let. 

Cor. Who, papa ? Ah, dear me ! 

<llar. Pr'ythee what's the meaning of this great 

notion, my dear ? 

Gripe. The meaning is that I*m quite out of 

reath ■ x his fon of a whore has got your ncck- 
ce, that's all. 

Clar. My necklace 4 

Gripe. That birdlime there flole it. 

Clar. Impoffible! 

Bra/s. Madam, you fee mailer's a little— touch'd, 
\at's all. Twenty ounces of blood let loofe, wou'd 
^all right again, 

,Gripe. Here, <:aU a conftable prefently. Neigh- 
our Moneytrap, you'll commit him. 

Bra/s. D'ye hear? d'j^e hear? See how wild he 
wks : how his eyes roll in his head : tie him down, 
r. he'll do fome mifchief or other. 

Gripe. Let me come at him. 

Ciar. Hold— -pr'ythee, my dear, reduce things 

to 
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to a little trmpernncCf and let us ccolly inco the fecret 

of rhii liil.igrreabJc rupture. 

Cttfe, \\cll. then, without paflion : why, yon inoft 
kno\^. (I uc I'll ha\( him hangM) you mull know chat 
he cimc :o Mr. Clip, to Mr. Clip the dog did— with 
a pcckhce to lell ; I'o Mr. Clip having notice before 
th.u ^c:in you deny this, firrah .') that you had loft 
\ouri, brings it to me. Look at it here, do yoa 
know i: :!j*ain } Ay. you tiaitor ! [7# Brafs. 

/jV..//. He makey mc mad. Here's an appearance 
of lomethinj; now to the company, and yet nothing 
ip*t in the Ki[iom. 

i"..ir, [ .*'•.■.;.- ; . ! 11 ppan ta . Jhnvimg the mfekUcim 

/'.'.-/. * \\> it. fiitii! here's Tome myAery in thii» 
^\f iv.iiil liH'k alvut u<. 

(V:'*. 'i*hr uleil w.n- is point blank to difowa the 
iircl.i.ui*. 

Fi.f. Right, ftick to that. 

<fV//.'. Well, madam, do you know your old ac* 
<]u:\ini.incc. ha? 

(.M.r. Win. tnilv, my dear, tho' (as you may all 
iinji;ine) I lliouM be very glad to recover fo valuable 
a thnig us my necklace, yet 1 muft be jull to all the 
worlil, thi» necklace is not mine. 

•• Klip. iVtf, that^s HPt my Li^y^s mtcklaee.^* 

P,0i'f. Hu/./n Mr. julUcc, I demand my neck- 
lace, :ind fatlNfii^tion of him. 

dV//*'. ril die before I part with it. Til keep il# 
aiul have him hangM. 

C/ttr. But be a little calm, my dear ; do» my birdi 
and ill en thou* It ho able to judt^e rightly of things* 

(iVz/c. O jMKHi lack ! OgooillacK! 

C/nr, No, Init don't give wny to fury and intereft 
both, cither of 'em are puflions ftrong enough to lead 
a wile ninn out of tho way. The necklace not being 
really mine, give it the man again, and come drink 
a diih often. 

lirfl/s. Ay, madam fays right. 

Cin}f. Oons, if you with your addle head don't 
know your own jewels, 1 with my folidone do. And 
if I p:iiL with it. may famine be my portion. 

CI,ir, But don't fwcir .md curfe thyfelf at this frar- 
ful rule ; don't, my dove ; be temperate in your words, 

and 
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and jail in all your aAum8« 'twill bring n b)cffingnp* 
^n yott aad yeiU- Amily. 

Grifi. Bnng tkunder ai^d lighfiuqg vpon mc and 
-any fiuaily, if I part with my ntckUce. 

Clar, Why, ye«*ll have the liehtnipg l^ara yofn* 
liiniie afaovt yonr cart, my 4ear« ifypu go on ia ihefe 
pradices. 

MU. a msA cxccUmt woman thit.! . • [^fiJem 
Enter Mrs. Amiet. 

Gr^. rU icrep my pecklace. 

Btm/s. Will yon fo ? Then here comes on^ has a 
tide to it, if I an't ; let Dick bring himfelf oif with 
lier as he can. Mrs. Amlet, yon ^re com^ in a ypgf 
S|Ood time, yon loft a necklace t'other dxy, and who 
do yoa think h^ got it ? 

jiml. Marry, that I know not, I wiih I did, 

Bra/s. Why then here's Mr. Gripe has it, and 
iwcars 'tis his wife's. 

Gripe. And fo I do, iirrah— look here, miftrefl, 
do yov pretend this is yours ? 

AmL Not for the round world, I wou'd not fay it ; 
I only kept it to do madam a fmali courtefy, that's 
Idl. 

Clar. Ah, Flippanta, all will out now. . 

[AMe to Flippanta; 

Crifi. Coortefy 1 what courtefy l 

Ami* A little money only that madam had prt- 
fait. need of, pleafe to pay me that,* and I demand 
no more. 

Brafsn So, here's freih game, I have ftarted a new 
hare, I find. [AJide* 

Gripe. How fbribodi, is this true ? [To Clariira. 
• Ciar. Yoa are in a humour at prefent, love, to 
believe any thing, fo I won't take the pains to con- 
tradid it. 

Br4ifs, This damn'-d necklace wiU fpiul all our af- 
fairs, this is Dick's luck again. [Afidek 

Gripe. Are you not aiham'd of thefe ways ? Do 
you fee how you are expos'd befoie your beft friends 
here i don't you blufli at it f 

C/ar. I do blufb, my dear, but 'tis for yoa,. that 
here it (hou'd appear to the world, you keep me £> 
bare of mon.ey, I'm forc'd to pawn my jewels. 

D Gripe. 
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Grift, Impudent houfewife ! 

[Raifing his band to ftrike btri^ 

Clar, Softly, chicken ; you might have prevented 
all this, by giving me the two hundred and fifty 
pounds, you lent to Araminta e'en now. 

Bra/s^ Yqu fee, fir, I delivered yournote : howl 
have been abus'd to-day ! 

Gtyfe. I'm betray'd*—- Jades on both fides, I fee 
that. ^ ^ [Jfide. 

Mort, But madam, madam, is this true that I hear f 
Have you taken a prefent of two hundred and fifty 
pounds ? Pray what were you to return for thete 
pounds, madam, ha ? 

Jram. Nothing, my dear, I only took 'em to re-* 
imburfe you of about the fame fum you fent to Cla* 
Ti/ra« 

Mon, Hum, hum, hum. 

Gripe. How, gentlewoman, did you receive money 
from him ? 

CUr, O, my dear, 'twas only in jeft, I knew you'd 
give it again to his wife. 

jtmL But amongft all this buftle, I don't hear a 
word of my hundred pounds. Is it madam will fUf 
roe, or mailer? 
' Gripe. I pay ! The devil ihall jpay. 

Clar. Look you, mv dear, malice apart, pay Mn. 
Amlet her money, and I'll forgive you the wrong yoo 
intended my bed with Araminta : am not I a good 
wife now ? 

Gripe. I burft with rage, and will get rid of this 
neofe, the' I tuck myfclf up in another. 

Mon. Nay, pray e'en tuck me up with you. 

[Exeunt Mon. and Gripe* 

Clar. ^ Aram. B'y, dearies. 
Enter Dick. 

Cur, Look, look, Flippanta, here's the colonel 
come at lall. 

Dick. Ladies, I aik your pardon, I have ftay'd fo 
long, but— — 

Ami. Ah, rogue's face, have I got thee, old good* 
for-naught ? Sirrah, firrah, do you think to amuie 
me with your marriages, and your great fortunes I 
Thou hail play'd me a rare prank> by my confcience; 

9 w^y* 
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^^W^Yy you angracious rafcal, what do you think will 
be the end of all this ? Now Heaven forgive xne, but 
X have a great mind to hang thee for't. 

Cor, She talks to him very familiarly, Flippanta* 
Flip, So methinlu, by my faith. 
- Brafs. Now the rogue's ftar is maicing an end of 
Him. \4fi^^* 

Did. What (hall I do with her ? [JfiJi, 

. JmL Do but look at him^ my dames, he has the 
countenance of a cherubim, but he's a rogue in his 
lieart. 

Clar. What is the meaning of all this, Mrs. Am- 

JmL The meaning, good lack ? Why, this all-to^ 
be-powder'd rafcal here is my Ton, an't pleafe you ; 
1 ha, Gracelefs ? Now I'll make you own your mother, 
I vermin. 

Clar. What, the colonel your fon ? 

Jml^ 'Tis Dick, madam, that rogue Dick, I havS 
To often told you of, with tears trickling down my old 
cheeks. 

Armm. The woman's mad» it can never be. 
[ AmL Speak, rogue, am I not thy mother, haf 
• Did I not bring thee forth, fay then ? 

i>/Vi. What will you have me fay ? you had a mind 
te min me, and you have don't ; wou'd you do any 
jnore? 

Clar, Then, fir, you are fon to good Mrs. Amletf 

Jiram. And halve had the aiTurance to put upon U3 
all this while \ 

Flip. And the confidence to think of marrying Co- 
rinna f 

Bra/s, And the impudence to hire me for your fer- 
vant, who am as well born as yourfelf. 

Clar. Indeed, I think he Ihould be corredled. 

Aram, Indeed, I think he deferves to be cudgelled. 

Flip, Indeed, I think he might be pump'd. 

Bra/s, Indeed, I think he will be kang'd. 

jiml. Good lack-a-day, good lack-a-day ! there*s 
no need to be fo fmart upon him neither : if he is not 
a gentleman, he's a gentleman's fellow. Come hi* 
ther, Dick, they Ikan't run thee down neither ; cock 
up thy hat, Dick, and tell them, tho' Mrs. Amlet ii 

D z thy 
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tkf nbther, ihe can ma)ce thee amends, with tM 
tkodfand good pounds, to boy thee fomc lands, and 
baild thee a hoafe in the mic^Et on't* 

Omns. How ! 

Ciar. Ten thou fand pounds, Mri. Amlet ? 

Akd, Yes, forfoothi though I ^o'd iofe the hun- 
dred you pawn'd your necklace for. Tell 'em of that» 
Dick. 

Cor. Lodk YOU, Fiippanta, I can hold no longer* 
and I hate to lee the young man abus'd. And ib, fir, 
if you pleafe, I'm your friend and fervant, and 
what's mine is yours ; and when our eSc^ci are put 
together, I don't doubt but we ihall do as well as the 
b^of'em. 

Did. Say'ft thou fo, my little queen ? Why then« 
if dear mmier will give as hier.bleffib^, the pat£m 
ihall give us a tack. We'll get her a fcoreof gnukU 
children, and a iberry hoofd we'll make her. 

[TiiBf inuiio Mrs. Aknlet. 

Jjid. Ah**«*^-ha, ha, ha> ha, the pretty pur, the 
pretty pair I rife, my chickens, rife, nk, and face the 
proudeH of them. And if m^am does not deign 
to give her confent, a fig for her, Dick— -Why, how 
now } 

CUar. Pray, Mrs. Amlet, don't be in a paflion, the 
gixi is my hufrand's girl, and if yoo can have his con« 
^nt, upon my word you ihall have mine, for any 
thing belongs to him. 

Fnf. Then all's, peace again, but we have been 
more lucky than wife. 

Jram, And I fuppofe for us, ClariiTa, we ire to go 
on with our dears as we us'd to do. 

Clar. Ju& in the fame trad, ' for this late treaty 

* of agreement with 'em was fo unnatural, yon fee it 
' cou'd not hold. But 'tis juft as well with us, as if 

* it had.' Well, 'tis aflrange fate, eood folks. But 
while yon live, every thing geu well out of a broil, 
but a hulband. 

vF I N I 8. 
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heard *wtfe mm in politicks lay donun 
'tfeai$ iy littU England might ht dwi^, . 
\USgr$edt amd mU nvould aii as one. 
les a uieful hintfrokt this might take, *l 

rpjfi ^ de/p$Hek kingdom jfhake^ > 

tkeyomr mairimnial monfinwt quakt. j 

wis mnfiihle^ and *we*re crmmfd iy laws ; 
•nds are tweak ^ and not tooftrong our cau/e : 
M thofe heads and hands ^ fnch as they are, 
! confederacy re/oh/e on nvar, 
Hnd Jonr tyroMtS'-'-^'wbat V^e found my dear* 
fnly T*wQ nniied can produce 
Jam tr^khi a fample faryomr uji : 
^ mte femna .nsM nothing coM obtain \ 
m our force^-**^and n»e fuidn^d onr nuu» 
t me (my d§nr feu) they are not hrave ; 
ch your man, yon* II ^ickiy find your fiAVt, 
! they* II make campaigns, rijk blood and life% J 
HS is a more terrifyikg ftrife : > 

^ftand a Jhot, luihoUl tremble ai a nu(fe* \ 

^ yosur drums, and your jhriU trumpets found i 
your 'Unfits tf your feats refound, 
ide of. vsar in cups of tea go round : 
ars are tvith yon, fate . is in your hand, f 

hve mouths timeyon*'ve 'vanqmp* d half the land', t 
fe, and keep */» under good command. 3 

*ar nuill to your glory, long be knoiA^n, 
athlefs ballads hand your triumphs donsm % 
Mte atchievements ever *will remain, 
t*you cannot boaft of many flatn, 
ris'ncrs Jhcw you*ve made a brave campaign 
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THE 

MINOR. 

{ 

I 

ACT I. SCENE Chamber. 
Enter Sir William Wealthy, and Mr. Richard Wealthy. 

R. Weal. T OOK'E, brother, you know my mind. 
I A I wiU be abiolure. If 1 meddle wuh the 
management of your fon, it is at your own requcft ; br*- 
if, diredUy or indire£tly you interfere with my banifluncnt 
of that wilful, hcadftrong, difobedient huffy, all ties be- 
tween us are broke ; and I (hall no more remember you as 
a brother, than I do her as a child. 

Sir miL 1 have done. But to return. You ihbk 
there is a probability in my plan ? 

J^. IVeal. I fliall attend the iffue. 

Sir Wdl. You will lend your aid, however ? 

jR. Weal. We fhall fee how you go on. 

Enter Servant. 

Serv. A letter, Sir. 

Sir Will. Oh, from Capias, ray Attorney. Who 
brought it ? 

Serv. The perfon is without, Sir. 

Sir Will. Bid him wait. lExlt Servant. [JRraJJf.] 

WcrthySir, 

The bearer is the per/on Ipromifed to procure* j thought it 
was prober for you to examine him vit/a voce. So if you ad* 
minijler a few interrogatories ^ you will finr^^ ly crof^^qusfiion^ 
ing him^ whether he is a competent perfon to profecute the cau/e 
you ivot of. I wijh you a Jpeedy iffue : and at there can he no 
default in your judgment^ am of opinion it Jhould he carried into 
immediate execution. lam^ 

Worthy Sirt &c; 
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P. S. T'he Party* I Name ii Samuel Shift. He is an 
mirable mimv^ or mimicy and moft dsUclahh company ; a* 
txperience tvrry Tuefihy nighty at 9UT chib^ the Magfyt 
Hzrje-Jhoe^ Fetter^tane. - 

Very methodical todced, Mr. Capiat ! John. 

Enter ServanU 

Bid the Dcrfon who brought this Letter, walk in. {1 
Serrantj Hare you any curiofity, brother ? 

jR. H^eal, Not a jot. I mull tb the 'Change. In 
evening you may Jind m<: in the counting-houfe, oi 
the Stock Exchange. {Exit K. Wealt 

«•; SixlVilL You fliall hear from me. 

Enter Shift and Servant* 

Shut the door, John, and remember, lam not « hoi 
[EAtt Servant] You came from Mr. Capias ? 

Shift. I did, Sir. 

?i\xfVilL Your name, I think, is Shift? 

Shift. It iF^ Sir. 

Sir. IVilU Did Mr. C ipias drop any hint of my b 
nefs with you ? 

ShiJ}. None. lie only faid, with his fpcc^aclcs on 
nofe, and his hand upon his chin. Sir William Weal 
18 a refpe^tablc perfona^';c, and my C llent ; he \vs 
to retain you in a cenain affarr, and will open the c 
and give you your brief himfclf : if you adhere to 
inilru^ions, and cany your caufe, he is generouSf 
will difcharge your bill without taxation. 

^ Sir JVilL Ha, ha ! my friend Capias to a hair ! W 
Sir, this ii no bad fpecimen of your abilities. But 
that the door is fail. Now, Sir, you are to ■ ■ • 

Shift. A moment's paufe, if you olcafe. You muftkn 
Sir William, I am a prodigious admirer of forms. N 
Mr. Capias tells me, that it is always the rule, to ad 
liiftcra retaining fee before you enter upon the medtt. 

Sir iVill. Oh, Sir, I beg your pardon ! [Gi'utt him mo 

Shift, Not that I qucftion your gcncrofity ; but for 
you know — — 

Sir ff^iil. No apology, 1 V>eg% "EmX^^vi^^t^v^Js 
M4:lo[cr coiiiiccf tion, it nwiy not^t wd\^%^ \>^ "vvj tsSv 
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liiAion, to undcrftand one another a little. Prayi Sir* 
Habere was you born ? 

Shifu At my father's. 

Sir Will. Hum ! — — And what was he ? 

Shljt. A Gentleman. 

Sir WilL What was you bred? 

&'6iff, A Gentleman. 

Sir fVill. How do you live > 

Shift. Like a Gentleman* 

Sir WiiL Could nothing induce you to unbofom' your- 
felf? 

Sb'/u Look'e, Sir William, there is a kind of fome- 
thing in your countenance, a certain opennefs and gcnero* 
fity, a je ne fcjai quoi in your manner, that 1 will unlock, i 
You fliall fee me all. 

Sir Will. You will oblige me. 

S^i/f, You muft know, then, that Fortune, which fre- 
quently dclight;s toraife the noblell llru<Stures from the fim* 
plefl foundations ; who from a Taylor made a Pope, from 
a gin-flipp auEmprefs, and many a Prime Minifler fronv 
nothing at all, has thought fit to raife me to my present 
heighr, from the humble employment of Light your Ho- 
near A Link Boy. 

Sir W/ll. A pleafant fellow.— Who were your parents ? 

Sbt/>. I was produced, Sir, by a left handed marriage j 
in the language of the news-papers, between an illuftrious 
lamp-lighter and an eminent itinerant cat and dog butcher. • 

■ Cat's meat and dog's meat.— I dare lay, you h^ive 
heard my mother. Sir. Bu*, a? to this happy pair I owe 
little befides my being ; I iliall drop them where they 
dropt me in the ftrcet. 

Sir fVill. Proceed. 

Si?if}. My firft knowledge of the world I owe to a 
ichool, which has produced many a great man ; the ave- 
nues of the Play-houfe. There, Sir, leaning on my ex.- 
ringuiflied link, Ilearn'd dexterity from pick-pockets, con- 
nivance from conftables, politics and fafliions from foot- 
men, and the art of making and breaking a promifc, fron» 
their matters. Here, firrah, light me a-crofs the kennel. 
^-I hope your honour will remember poor Jack.— You 
ragged rafcal, I have no h^lf-pence— I'll pay you the next 
time I fee you. — But, lack-a-day, '5ir, that time I faw as. 
iSi^ldom as hb Tradefmen. 

A 5 Sit 
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Sir WilU Very well. 

Shift. To ihele accomplifliments from without the The- 
atre, I muft add one that I obtaia'd within. 

Sir H^itt. How did you gain admittance there ? 

Shift. My merit. Sir, that, like my link, threw a ra- 
diance round me — A detachment from the head-quaners 
here, took poflcffion, in the fummer, of a country cor- 
poration, uhere I did the honours of the barn, by fweep- 
mg- the ftage, and clipping the candles* There my (kill 
and ;%ddrefs were fo confpicuous, that it procured me the 
fame office, the enfuing winter, at Drury-lane, where I 
acquired intrepidity ; the 5. rown of all my virtues. 

Sir WiU. How did you obtain that ? 

Slnft. By my poft. Fnr I think, Sir, he that dares 
iUnd the (hot of the gallery in lighting, fnuifing, and 
fweeping% the firft night of a new play, may bid defiance 
to the pillory, with all its cuftomary compliments. 

Sir IV :U. Some truth in that. 

Shift. But an unlucky crab apple, applied to ray right 
eye by a Patriot Gingerbread Baker, from the Borough, 
who would not fuffer three dancers from Svi*itzerland, 
bccatife he haicd the French, forced me to a precipitate 
retreat. 

SxrH'ill. Poor devil! 

Stiift, Broglio and CortaVs hare done the fame. But, 
as it happened, like a tennis -b:Ul, I rofe higher from the re- 
bound. 

Sir Witt, How fo ? 

Shift, Mv m:sfor;une moved the compaffion of one of 
tlie performers, a whimlical man. he took me into his 
fervice. To him I owe, what I believe, will maj^c me 
ufeful to you. 

Sk //'///. Explain. 

Shift. VVhy, Sir, my mafter was remarkably happy in 
an art, which, however difeileem'd at prefent, is, by Tuliy 
reckon*d amongft the perfeClions of an orator; Mim- 
ickry. 

Sir Ji'iU. Why, you are deeply read, Mr. Shift \ 

Shift. Afmattering — But, as I was faying. Sir, nothing 
came amifs to my mafter : Bipeds or quadrupeds f ration- 
als or animals ; from the clamour of the bar, to the 
cackle of the bam-docr ; from the foporific t^vang of the 
Tabernacle of Tottenham-court, to the melodious brav of 

tKeir 
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heir loQg-earM brethren inBunhill fields ; all were objeA»« 
>f hit imitation and my attention. In a \\ord« Sir, for 
wo whole years, under this profeffor, I (ludied and {larved^. 
impoveriflied my body and pampered my mind,; till think- 
ng nvyfelf pretty near equal to my mailer, I made him one 
oS his own bows, and (et up for myfclf. 
Sir PFiJL You have been fucccfful, I hope. 
Shift, Pretty well. I can't complain. My art, Sir, 
is a paffi' par 'tout. I feldom want employment. Lct*s 
fee how ftand my engagements. \PulU out a focket-hcok.J 
Hum»— hum -and Friday I am to give the amorous parly 
of twaintriguiiig cats in a gutter, with the difturbing of a 
hcn-rooft, at Mr. Deputy Sugarfop's, near the Monument. 
So, Sir, you fee my hands arc full. In fliort. Sir Wil- 
liam, there is not a buck orn turtle devoured within the 
bills of mortality, but there I m^y, if I pleafe, flick a 
napkin under piy chin. 

Sir PFilL Tm afraid, Mr. Shift, I muft break in a lit- 
tle upon your engagements -, but you fliall be no loferjjy 
the bargain. 

Shift, Command me. • 

Sir fVill. you muft know, then, the hopes of our fa» 

mily are, Mr. Shift, centered in one boy. 

Sh{f}> A^nd I vvaiiJiat he is a hopeful one.. 

Sir fP^i/i, No ini<Tr:iption, I beg. George has been 

abroad theiV four )CiU".:. and fom his late behaviour, I 'lave 

reafon ti> believe, '^^ ft ii.ivl a certain event hj^»pciicd, w-iich 

I am air-lid he v» iih d, my death 

SJbi/t, Yes ; ^that\- iii;- viral t-no'Jg^. 
Sir/^y//. Nay, pray, —there wouli fooubean end to* 
an ancient and honviurable hiiiiilv. 
• Sb:ft Very melancl.oly, inde-J. 

^\\' JVilL Gcoroje, a. J. have cjntrived it ^u1! e^pcri- 
cnoc all the mifery of real ruin, without running ihe lead 
rifque. 

Shift. Ay, that will be a coup de maitre. 
Sir PFilL My brother, feme time Imce wrote him a ci;*- 
cuml^antial aoount of my death ; upon which, he is re- 
turn'd, in full exuedl tion of fuccccding to my cdate. 
Shif}. Immediately ? 

Sir ^ilL No ; when at age. In about three months. 
Shift. I underftandyou. 

Sir IVilh Now, Sir, guefling into what hands my heed- 
A 4 lefs 
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left boY wouM naturally fall, on his rftuin, I hare, in a 
feigned chancer, afTcKiatcd myfelf with a frt of rafcalf, 
who will fprcail every tnit th:«t can flatter folly, inflame 
excniTagancc, allure inexperience, or catch credulity. 
And when, by their mcrms, he thinks himfelf reduced 
to the tail rxtrcmiiy ; lod even to the moA diAant hope-* 

AV»;//. What then ? 

Sir IFtU. Then will I Orp in, like his guardian-angflf 
and fnatck him from )crdition. 

Ship. But what p «rt am I to fudain in thit Drama ? 

Sir H'iii. Whv, (»cori;r, you arc to know, is already 
flrtpt of what money he could command, hy two fharpen : 
but at I never truil them out of my iight> they cant de* 
ceive mc. 

Shijt* Out of your fij;ht ! 

Sir A/'.'//. Why, I tell thee, I am one of the knot : ill 
adept in thrir fcicnce, can Hip, flmfHri cog, or cut with 
thebeft ot'in. 

tbi/}. How do you efcape your fon's notice f 

Sir fVill, Hia firm pcrfuafum of my death, with the ex- 
travagance of my dilguifc.— Why, I would enrage to 
elude your penetration, when I am bcauM out for the Ba* 
ron Hut of that by and by. You have attended auc- 
tions ? 

Sliifr Aui^tions ! a conftant puflT. Deep in the my fterjr. 

Sir /f^///. One of ihefe infinuaiin^, oily Orators^ I wilt 
^ you to pcrfonate : for we mull have the plaic and 
jewels in our {.oilcHlon, or they will foon fall into other 
bands. 

Shift. I will d() It. ^ 

Sir /r///. Within I'll give you farther in(lru6tiont« 

Shift, ril follow you. 

Sir IFilL [Coiftg^ returns'] You will want materials* 

Shif, Oh, my drcCs I tan be furnifli'd with in five mi- 
nutes. [/Ox// .S» Will.] A whiinfual old blade this. I 
iliall laugh if this fchemc mifcarries. I have a flrange miod 
to lend it a lift— never had a jrrcater — Pho, a damn'd un- 
natural connexion this of minei-^What have I to do 
nith fathers and guardians ! a parcel of preaching, pru- 
dent, careful, C!irmudgco*.ljr— — dead to pleafurei them- 
felves, and the blaflcrH of it in others. — Mere dogt In a 

manger l^o^ no, Til veer, ucV. SLbovit^ ouen mv 

budget to the boy, aud join \u a co\irixtx«ig\<A% "i^x^^Xi^ 
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, hold* friend Stephen, fee firll how die land lies* 
9 knows whether this Germanized genius hts parts t^ 
prehend, or fpirit to reward thy merit. There's dan* 
m that, av, marry is there. 'Egad before I (hift th^ 
ii I'll firit examine the coaft ; and then* if there be 
ft bold ihoreand a good bottom, hare a care, old 
re Toes, you will meet with your match. [Exiu 

S C E N £ IL <s Chamber at Sir George's. 

Enter Sir George, Loader, anJ Dick. 

r Geo. Let the Martin pannels for the yis-a-vis be car* 
to Long- A ere, and the pye-balls fent to Hall's to be 
d You will give me leave to be in your debt tilb 

:vening« Mr. Loader. I have juil enough left to dif- 
ge the baron ; and we mud, you know, be pundual- 
him, for the credit of the country. 
?a//. Fire him, a fnub nofed fonofabitch. Levant 
but he got enough laft night to purchafc a principa* 
amongil his countrymen, the rligh-dutohMins and 
[arians. 

r Geo. You had your iliare, Mr. Loader. 
lad* Who, I ! Lurch me at four, but I was mark's 
ic top of your trick, by the baron, my dear. What, 
r no cinque and quatre man. Come, (liall we have a^ 
Jd the hiUory of the Four Kings this morning ? 
r Geo. Rather too early. Bcfides, it is the rule- 
ad, never to engage a frefli, till our old fcores are 
larg'd. 

oad^ Capot nae, but thofe lads abroad are pretty fcl*^ 
1, let em fay what they will. Here, Sir, they wilt 
el you, from faiher to fon, to the twentieth genera- 
• They would as foon now a days pay a tradefman's* 
. as a play debt. All fenfe of honour is gone, not a 
r ftirnng. They could as foon raife the dead as two 
sds two ; nick mc, but I have a great mind to tie -up, 
ruin the rafcals— What, has Transfer been here thi» 
ning ? 

ir G^0. Any body here this morning, Dick ^ 
Uei* No body, your honour. 

oaii. Repique the rafcal. He promifed to be here be* 
me, 

A 5. ^ek. 
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Dick. I beg vour honour's pardon. Mrs. Cole fronk 
the Piazza was here, between feven ahd eight. 

Sir Geo, An early hour for a Lady of her calling. 

pick. Mercy on me! The poor Gentlewoman is mor— 
tally altered fince we ufed to lodge there, in our jaunt» 
from Oxford i wrapt up in flannels ; all over the rheuma-* 
tife. 

Load. Ay, ay, old Mollis at her lad flake. 

tiJck. She bade me fay, (he Jufl ftopt in her .way to- 
th^ Tabernacle ; after the exhortation, die fays, Uielk^ 
callagam* 

Sir Geo. Exhortation ! Oh, I recollect. Well, whilft- 
they only make profelytes from that profeffion, they are- 
beartily welcome to them* She does not mean to make- 
file a convert ? 

Dick. I believe (he has fome fuch defi^n upon me ; for 
Ac offered me a book of hymns^ a iluihng, and a dram,. 
to go along with her. 

Sir Geo. J^o bad fchcme,. Dick* Thou h^ a fine, 
fober, pfalm finging countcnsftace ; and when thou haft 
been fome time in their trammels, may% make as sU)le 
a teacher as the bed of 'em. 

DicKl, Laud, Sir, I want learning. 

Sir Geo. Oh, the fpirit, the fpirit will fupply all that, 
Dick, never fear. [Exit Dick. 

Enter Sir William,, as a German Barott. 

My dear fiaron, what news from the Haymarkct ? What 
iays the Florenza ? Does fhe yield ? Shall I be happy I 
Say yes, and command my fortune. 

SiV fVill^ I was never did fee fo fine a woman fince I 
ivas leave Hamburgh ; dcre was all de colour, all red 
^nd white, dat was quite natural ; point d*artifice. Then 
file was dance and fing— — I vow to heaven, I was ne- 
Tcr fee de like ! 

Sir Geo. But how did fhe receive my embaify ? What 
hopes ? 

Sir Vf^ill. Why dcfe was, Monfieur le Chevalier, when 
1 firfi enter, dree or four damnM queer people ; ah, ah^ 
dought I, by Gad I guefs your buiinefs.' Dcre waa one 
fat big woman's, dat I know long time : le Valet de 
Chshnbre was tell roe dat (he came from a grand Merchand ; 
hfti ha, dought 1| by your Itavcj fiick cayour Ibop $ or» 

if 



-T HE M I N O R. ti 

if you muft have dc pretty girj, dere is de play-hous, dat 
do very well for you ; but for dc Opera, pardoimeZ| by 
Gardac is meat for your matter. 

Sir Geo. Iniolcnt mechanic !— but fhe defpifed him ? 

Sir JVilL Ah, ma foy, he is damn'd rich, has beaucoup 
de guineas ; but after de fat woman was go, I was tell the 
Signora, Madam, der is one certain Chevalier of dis coun- 
try, who has travell'd, fee de world, bien fait, well made, 
beaucoup d'Efprir, a great deal of monies, who beg, by 
Gar, to have de honour to drow himfelf at your feet. 

Sir Geo, Well, well. Baron. 

Sir Will She «fks yo'Ur name ; as foon as I tell her^ 
aha, by Gar, dans an inftant, (lie melt like lomp of fu^- 
gar: flie run to her bureau, and, in de minute, return 
widde paper. 

Sir Quo. Give it me. [Readsf 

Les preliminaries d*une traite entre k Chevalier Weplthy^ > 
and la Signora Diamenti* 

A bagatelle, a trifle : flie fliall have it. 

Load. Hark'e, Knight, what is all that there outlanj- 
ifh fluff? 

Sir Geo. Read, read ! The eloquence of angels, my dear 
Baron ! 

Load, Slam me, but the man's mad ! ' I don't underfland 
their gibberilh. — What is it in Englifh? 

Sir ^to. The preliminaries of a iubfidiary treaty between 
Sir G. Wealthy, and Signora Florenza ; that the faid 
Signora will refign the pofTeffion of her perfon to the faid^ 
Sir George, on the payment of three hundred guineas 
monthly, for equipage, table, domeftics, drefs, dogs,' and 
diamonds ; her debts to be duly difcharged, and a note ad- 
vanced of five hundred by way of entrance. 

Load. Zounds, what a cormordiit \ ihe niufl be devilifh ' 
handfome, 

ViX'Geo. 1 am told Co. 

Load, Told fo ! Why did you never fee her ? 

SirG^/-/, No; and polfibly never may, but from my 
box at the Opera. 

Lead. Hey day 1 Why what the devil ! — — • 

Sir Gro. Ha, ha, you llare ; 1 don't wonder at it. This 
is 2Sk elegant reiii^emerit, unknown to the grois volXiptuarics 

of 
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Sfark, No, no, he can't be married this week*; 
he damns the lawyers for keeping him in town ;— — 
befides, I am oat of favour ; and he is continually 
fnarling at me, and abniing me, for not being jea- 
lous. \^Knocking at the door,'] There he is— I mqft not 
be feen with yon, for he'll fnfpeA fomething ; I'll go 
with your nephew to his honfe, and we'll wait for 
yoo, and make a vifit to my wife that is to be, and, 
perhaps, we ihall fhew young modefty here a fight of 
Peggy too. 

Enter Servant. 

Ser*u, Sir, here's the ftrange odd fort of a gentlr- 
man come again, and I have Siewn him into the fore- 
parlour. 

Sfark. That muft be Moody! well faid. Will; 
an odd fort of a ftran^ gentleman indeed ; we'll ilep 
into the next room 'till he comes into this, and then 
you may have him all to yourfolf—- much good may 
do you. [Spzrkiiti going, returns,'] Remember that he 
is married, or he'll fufpedl me of betraying him. 

[Ex. SparkiCh and Belvflle. 

Hare. Shew him up. Will. [Exit Scrv.] Now muft 
I prepare myfclf to fee a very ftrange, tho' a very na- 
tural metamorphoiis — a once high-fpirited, handfome, 
welUdrefs'd, raking prodigal of the town, funk into 
a furly, fafpicious, ccconomical, country floven^— - 
le voiia. 

Enter Moody. 

Mood, Mr. Harcourt, your humUe fervant— have 
you forgot me ? 

Hare. What, my old friend Jack Moody ! by thy 
long abfence from the town, the grutnnefs of thy 
countenance, and the flovenlinefs of thy habit, I 
ihould give thee joy — you are certainly married. 

Afoady. My long flay in the country will excufe 
my drefs, and I have a fuit at law that brings me up 
to town, and puts me out of humour — befides, J muil 
give Sparkifh ten thoufand pounds to-mo/row to take 
my fifter off my hands. 

Hare. Your filler is very much obliged to you— 
being fo much older than her, you have taken upon 

yott 
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yoti the aathoiity of a father, and have engaged he^ 
CO a coxcomb. 

M—ify. I have, and to oblige her nothing bat 

coiocombs or debauchees are the favoqrites now-a- 
^ays, and a coxcomb is rather the more innocent 
anisiftl of the two. 

Hwc* She has fenfi*, and tafle, and can't like hiiA; 
io fou- muft anfwer lor the confequenees. 

M9§dft When ihe is out of my han4s» hei hafband 
muft look to confequenees. He's a fafhionable fool, 
and will cut his horns kindhr. 

Hare, And what is to fecure your worftiip from 
confequenees f — I did not exped marriage from fuch 

a rake one that knew the town fo well : fye, fye^ 

Jack. 

M^oify. I'll tell you my fecority'—I have married 
no London, wife. 

Hart* That's all one— -that grave circumfpc6lion 
in. marrying a country wife, is like refufing a de- 
ceitful, pamper'd, Smithfield jade, to go and be 
cJieated by a friend in the countrv. 

M§9ihf, I -wifh the devil had botn him and his iimile* 

[JJide. 

Hare, Well, never grumble abocft it, what's Qonc 
^anr*! be uridone ; is your wife handfome, and young ? 

M$ody. She has little beauty but her youth, no- 
liing to brag of but her health, and no attraction 
>ut her modefty — — whplfome, homely , and houfe- 
rifely — that's all. 

Hare, You talk as like a grazier as you look. Jack. 
-—why did you not bring Het to town before, to be 
SMght fomefhtng f 

Moodjt, Vi^hich Ibmething I -might repent as long as 

1 Uve No, no ;• -women an^ private foldicrs (houlA 

;>e ignorant. 

/&rr. ^t, prithee, why wouldft thap marry her, 
f^ftio be %g4y, Hl-bnedi and filly ? She muft be rich 
cHen. 

Moody, As rich as if (he had the wealth of the Mogul 
— ^ftic'll not ruin her hufband, like a London- baggage,. 
M^ith a million of vices flic never heard of— -then, be* 

caufe 
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girl, from Rofemary-lane. Ha^ ha ! Well 'tis a merry 
little tit. A thoufand pities file's fuch a reprobate ? — BuC- 
fiie'll mend ; her time is not come : all fiiall have tbeif 
call, as Mr. Squintum fays, fooner or later ; reformation^ 
is not the work of a day. No, no, no. — Oh ! 

Sir Geo* Not worfe, I hope. 

Mrs. Cole. Rack, rack, gnaw, gnaw, never eafy, abecL 

or up, all's one. Pray, honeft friend, have you any 

clary, or mint-water in the houfe ? 

Dick. A cafe of French drams. 

Mrs. Cole. Heaven defend me ! I would not touch a^^ 
dram for the world. 

Sir Geo. They are but cordials, Mrs. Cole, Fetclfc^ 
'em, you blockhead. [Exit Dick.^ 

Mrs. Cole. Ay, I am going, a wading and a wafting^ 
Sir George. What will become of the houfe when I an»- 
gone, heaven knows.- No. When people arc^=^ 

mifft'd, then they are mourned. Sixteen years have U' 
lived in the Garden, comfortably and creditably ; anc^^ 
though I fay it, could ^ave got bail any hour of the day a s 
^Reputable tradefmen. Sir George, neighbours, Mr. LoadeEir^ 
.knows } no knock me down doings in my houfe. A fet ql^^ 
regular, fedate, fober cudomers. bixteen did I fay— Ay^^» 
eighteen years have I paid fcot and lot in the parifn of St— - 
Paul's, and during the whole time, no body has faiJ^— 
Mrs. Cole, black's the white of your eye ? Unlefs twicer:- 
that 1 was before Sir Thomas De Veil, and three times^ 
in the Round-houfe. 

Sir Gi'Om Nay, don't weep, Mrs. Cole. 

£/tfi/. May I lofedeaJ, with an honour at bottom, if oIcK- 
Moll does not bring tears into my eyes. 

Mrs. Cole. However, it is a comfort, after all, to think 
one has paffed through the world with credit and character— - 
Ay, a good name, as Mr. Squintum fays, is better thaa- 
a gallipot of ointment. 

Enter Dick witJ!? a Cafe Bottle^ and Glafs. 

Load. Come hafte, Dick, hade ; forrow is dry. Here^ 
Moll, fliall I fill thee a bumper ? 

Mr>. Crle, Hold, hold, Mr. Loader! Heaven help you^ 
I coukl as foon fwallow the Thames* Only a fipt to keep 
the gout out of my Aomach, \Exit IMck.^ 

LoaJ^ 
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toad^ Why th^n, here's to thee.— Levant me, but it 
is fupern^culum.-^peak when you have enough. 

Mrs. CoU* I won't trouble you for the glafs ; my handt^ 
fo tremble and fhake, I (hall but fpill the 'good creature. 

Load, Well pull'd. But now to bufinefs. Pr'ythce, 
Molly did not I fee a tight young wench in a linen gown^ 
Icnock at your door this morning ? 

Mrs. Cole, Ay ; a young thing from the country. 

Load. Could we not get a peep at her this evening ? 

Mrs. Cole. Impoflible ! She is engaged to Sir Timothy 
Trotter. I have taken earned for her thefe three months. 

Load. Pho, what fii^nifies fuch a fellow as that ! Tip 
him an old trader, and give her to the Knight. 

Mrs. Cole. Tip him an old trader !— Mercy on us, whero 
do you expe£t to go when you die, Mr. Loadei^ ? 

Load. Crop me, but this Squintum has turn'd her 
brains. 

Sir Geo. Nay, Mr. Loader, I think the Gentleman bat 
Wought a moil happy reformation. 

Mrs. Cole* Oh, it was a wonderful work. There had I 
been toffing in a fea of (in without rudder or compafs : 
but at lad Doflor Squintum flept in with a little foap-fuds 
and fand of the Tabernacle, and fcower'd my coniciencc 
till it became as bright as a pe^vter-platter. But however^ 
Sir George, I hope I fliall foon be able to furnifh you. 

Sir Geo. As how ? 

Mrs. CoU. I have advertifed this morning in the Reglf* 
ter Office, for fervants under feventeen ; and ten to one 
but I lij^ht on fomething that will do. 

^xxGeo. Moft likely 1 

Mrs. Qoe* Truly, confiftcnt with nay confciencc, I would 
do any thing for your honour. 

Sir Geo, Right, Mrs. Cole, never lofe fight of that. But 
pray, how long has this heavenly change been wrought 
ip you ? 

Mrs. Cole. Ever fince my laft vifitation of the gout. 
Upon my firfl fit, feycn years ago, I began to have my 
doubts, and my waverings ; but I was loft in a labyrinth, 
and nobody to (hew me the road. One time I thought of 
dying a Roman, which is truly a comfortable communiou 
enough for one of us : but it would not da. 

Sir Geo. Why not ? 

Mrs* C(de% I went one fummer over to Boulogne to re- 
pent s 
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pent ; and would you believe it, the bare-footed, bald^ 
pated beggars would not give roe.abfolution, without C 

J|uitted my bufinefs*— -Did you ever hear of fuch a fet o^ 
cabby damn'd rafcals— •Befidet, I could not bear theiir* 
barbarity. Would you believe it, Mr. Loader, they loclc 
up for their lives, in a nunnery, the prettieft, fweeteil^ 

tender, young things : Oh, fix of them, for afeafoo,^ 

would finifh my bufinefs here, and then I (hould hav^ 
Slothing to d9, but to think of hereafter. 
L^ad, Brand me, what a country ! 
Sir Gia. Oh, fcandalous ! 

Enter Dick. 

Did. Mr. Smirk, Sir, has fent to know if your Ho*^ 
Bour be at home. 

Sir Ge§* Mrs. Cole, I am mortified to part with yoa«- 
But bufinefs, you know -— ^ 

Mrs. Cok. True, Sir George. \ ^r. Loader, your arnsp 
««*— Gently, oh, oh! 

SirGV^. Would you take another tbimbleful, Mr8«^ 
Cole? ^ ' 

Mrs. Coli* Not a drop— I (hall fee you this evening. . 

Sir Gea. Depend upon me. 

Mrs. Cek. To-morrow I hope to fuit you— — Wc ar^^^ 
to have, at the Tabernacle, an occafional hymn, with sm^ 
thankigiving fermon for my recovery. After which, L- 
fliall call at the Regifter-office, and fee what goods m^ 
advertifement has brought in. 

Si/ Geo. Extremely obliged to you, Mrs. Cole. 

Mrs. Ccle. Well, heaven blefs you — Softly, have m^ 
care, Mr. Loader— Richyd, you may as well give me^^ 
the bottle into the cbair, for fear I (hould be taken ill on. 

the road. Gently fo, fo ! 

{Exeuni^ 
End of ja I. 



ACT .IL 

SCENE L ji Chamber at Sir Gtoxgt^s. 

Enter Sir George, meeting Dick. 

.... O IR» here*8 the young woman. Madam Colei 

i3 ipokc of J poor foul feemi all over in a fluf- 

tration. [JExi/-' 

EntiU 



I 
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Enter Lucy. 

Sii; Gi0. Upon my credit, a fine figure ! Aukward*^^ 
Can't produce her publickly as mine ;— will yoube featedi 
Mifs ?— Pr*ythcc, why fo coy ? 

Lucy. Oy Sir. 

Sir Ge^. Child ! 

Lucjf. If you have any humanity, fpare me. 

Sir Gec» In tears ! what can this mean ? Artifice* A 
projed to raife theprice, I fuppofe. Look'e, my dear, 
ou may fave this piece of Pathetic for another occafion* 
t won't do with mc ; I am no novice—So child, a truce 
to your tragedy, 1 beg. ' . 

Lucy. Indeed you wrong me. Sir ; indeed you do. 

Sir Geo, Wrong you ! how came you here, and for what 
purpofe ? . 

Lucy* A fliameful one. I know it all, and yet, believe 
mc, Sir, I am innocent. 

Sir Geo, Oh, I don't queftion that. Your pious patro- 
nefs b a proof of your innocence. 

^ Lucy* What can 1 fay to gain your credit ? And yet. 
Sir, flrong as appearances are againd me, by all that*to 
holy, you fee me here, a poor di^reft, un voluntary vi&im. 

Sir Geo, Her flyle's above the common clafs ; her tearf 
are real.— Rife, child.— -How the poor creature trembkt 1 

Lwy* Say then I am fafe. 

Sir Geo, Fear nothing. 

Lucy. May heaven reward you. I cannot. 

Sir Geo. ?r*jrthee, child, colle£^ yourfelf, and help me 
to unravel this myftery. You came hither willingly I 
There was no force ? 

Lucy. None. 

Sir Geo. You know Mrs Cole. 

Lucy. Too well. 

Sir Geo. How came you then to truft her } 

Lucy. Mine, Sir, is a tedious, melancholy tale. 

Sir Gee. And artlefs too? 

Lucy. As innocence. 

Sir Geo* Be juft, and you will find me generous. 

Lucy. On that, Sir, I relied in venturing hither* 

SirG^. You didmcjufHce. Truft me with all yout 
ftorv. If you deferve, depend upon my ptoieKioxk, 

1^0 Some manibi ago, Sir, I waa coa(\dctt4i «^ ^^^bj^ 
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joint keirefs of a rerpe6^able9 wealthy merchant ; dear tc^ 
my friends, happy in my profpedts, and my father's favourite.^ 
Sir Geo* His name. . ' 

Lttcym There you muft pardon me. Unkind and crucX^ 
tho* he has been to me, let me difcharge the duty of s*^ 
daughter, fuffer in filcnce, nor bring reproach on him wh<^ 
gave mc being. 

Sir Geo* I applaud your piety. 

Luiy. At this happy period, my father, judging an ad^ 
dition of wealth mult bring an increafe of happinefs, rcfolvedk^ 
to unite me with a man fordid in his mind, brutal in hi^ 
manners, and riches his only recommendation. My re— 
fufal of this ill-fuited match, tho' mildly given, enflamedk 
my father's tamper, naturally choleric, alienated his af— — 
fed^ions, and banifh'd me his houfe, diftrefl and deftitute* 
Str Geo. Would no friend receive you ? 
Lucy. Alas, how few are friends to the unfortunate ! Be — 
fides, I knew. Sir, fuch a ftep would be confi^ered by m;^^* 
father, as an appeal from hisjuftice. I therefore retired to — ^ 
remote corner of the town, trufting, as my only advocate- =-=» 
to the tender calls of nature, in his cool, refledting hours. 
Sir Geo* How came you lo know this woman ? 
Lucy* Accident placed me in a houfe, the miitrrfs cr f 
which profeffed the fame principles with my ifttaniout s 
cpnduftrefs. There, as enthufiafm is tho child ot mebr^*- ' 
choly, I caue^ht their infedtion. A conflanr atfn aiict n -^ 
their aflemblies procured me the acqu:iintaj v •. t ti;- \vc^ " 
man, vvhofe extraordinary zeal and orvorici^ fvr': Ire.v m^;^' 
attention and confidence. I truOed he • with m It vy, .-ni^ ^ » 
in return, received the warmell i'vi tion ri> :.' :c rl.t- prc» "" 
tcdlion of her houfe. This I unfortuna ely accep-.cii. 
Sir Geo, Unfortunately, indeed! 

Lucy, 1 vvill not nouDle yoii with a recital of tho arc: ~ 
ufedtofeduce me : happily they have hitherto fail'd. D . ^ 
this morning I was acnna.nicd with my di^ftinv ; and n 
other eleftion left me, but immediate compliance, or 
jail. In this defperate condition, you cannot '^oi'dor, Sii;^^ » 
at my choofing rather to rely on the gcnrrofity of a Ger^^ 
tleman, than the humanity of a creature iiifenlible to pky^ » 
and void of every virtue. 

Sir Geo. The event fliall juftify your choice. You h'<v^^^ 
my faith and honour for your fecurity. For tho' I can 
boaftof my own goodncfs, yet I have anhoncftfccUn|rfo^^ 
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afflided' virtue; and, however unfafliionable, aipirlttbat 
^ares to afford it proted^ioo. Give me vour hand* A» . 
^oon as I have difpatched fome prefling buUnefi here, I vpM 
lodge you in an afyluin, facrcd to the diftrefles of your 
^ex ; where indigent beauty is guarded from temptations^ 
^nd deluded innocence refcued from infamy. ^Exii Lucy* 
Enter Dick, 
Dick, Mr. Smirk, the au6kioneer. 
Sir Geo. Shew him in, by all means* [Exit. Dick* 

Enter Shift as Smirk. 
Smirk. You are the principal. 

^wGeo. Evenfo. 1 have, Mr. Smirk, ibme things of a cott^ 
fiderablc value, which I want to difpofe of immediately. 
Smitk» You have. 
Sir Geo, Could you affifl me ? 

Smirk. Doubtlcfs. * 

. ^wGeo, Butdircftly? 
Smirk. We have an auction at twelve. HI add your 
cargo to the catalogue. 

Sir Geo. Can that be done ? 

Smirk. Every day's practice, it is for the credit of the 
dale. Laft week, amongd the valuable efre6t8 of a Gren- 
tleman, going abroad, L fold a choice collection of china, 
with a curious fervice of plate ; though the real party was 
never mafter of above two delf diflies, and a dozen of 
pewter, in all his life. 

Sir Geo, Very artificial. But this muft be conceal'd. 
Smirk, Buried here. Oh, many an aigrette and foHtaire 
have I fold, to difcharge a Lady's play-debt. But then 
we muft know the parties, otherwife it might be knock'd 

down to the huiband himfelf. Ha, ha- Hey ho ! 

Sir Geo. True. Upon my word, your profeiTion re- 
quires parts. 

Smirk. Nobody's more. Did you ever hear. Sir George, 
what firft brought me into this bufinefs ? 
SirG^^. Never. 

Smirk. Quite an accident, as I may fay. You muft have 
known my predeceffor, Mr. Prig, thegreateft man in the 
world in his way, aye, or that ever was, or ever will be ; 
quite a jewel of a man ; he would touch you up a lot ; 
there was no refifting him. He would force you to bid 
whether you would or no. 1 fhall never fee his equal* 

Sit 
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Sir Ge^. You are modeft, Mr. Smirk* 
^ Smit^. No, no, but his fhadow. Far be it from mc to 
▼ie with that great man. But as I was faying, my prede- 
ceflbr, Mr. Prig, was to have a fak as it might be on a Sa- 
turday. On Friday, at noon, I (hall never forget the day, 
he was fuddenhr feized with a violent cholic. He fent for 
me to his bed«nde, fqueezed me by the hand ; Dear Smirk, 
faid he, what an accident ! You know what is to«morrow ; 
the greateil ihow this feafon ; prmts, pi flares, bronzes^ 
bttlteriiie*, medals, and minionettes ; all the world will be 
there ; Lady. Dy Jofs, Mrs. Nankyn, the Duchefs of 
Dupe» and every body at all : You fee my Aate, it will be 
impoffible for me to mount. What can I do ? It was not 
for me, you know, to advife that great man. 

Sir Geo, No, no. 

Smirk. At lad, looking wiihfully at me. Smirk, fays 
he, d'youloveme? — Mr. Prig, can you doubt it P^l'll 
put it to the ted, fays he ; fupply my {)lace to-morrow.— 
Ji eager to iliew my love, railuy and rapidly replied, I will. 

Sir Geo. That was bold. 

Smirk. Abfolute madnefs ! but I had gone too far to re- 
cede. Then the point was, to prepare for the awful ocea« 
fion. The firfl want that occurred fo me was a wig, but 
this was too material an article to depend upoB mv own 
judgment ; 1 refolved to confult my friends. I told then% 
theaffair— — You hear. Gentlemen, what has happened ; 
Mr. Prig, one of the greateft men in his way the world 
ever faw, or ever will, quite a jewel of a Vnan, taken 
with a violent fit of the cholic ; to-morrow, the greateft 
ihovir this feafon ; prints, pictures, bronzes, butterflies, 
medals, and minionettes ; every body in the world will be 
there ; Lady Dy Jofs, Mrs. Nankyn, Duchefs of Dupe, 
and all mankind ; it being impoiTible he (hould mount, ( 
have confenred to fell — They flared — It is true. Gentle- 
men. Now I fliould be ghd to have your opinion as ta 
a wig. They were divided : fome recommended a tyc^ 
others a bag : one mentioned a bob. but was foon over- 
ruled. Now, for my part, 1 own I rather inclined to the 
bag ; but to avoid the imputation of radinefs, I refolved 
to take Mrs. Smirk's judgment, my wife, a dear good wo- 
man, fine in figure, high in tafle, a fuperior geaius, and 
knows old China like a Nabob. 

Sir Geo* What was her decifiou 1^ 
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M»-^. 'Til indcied, becavfe yoa nany him ; I fee. 
uiUflly 70« CM guefs my meaaiti^: I do confefs 
ircily'*4d*'«|*iily/ I wiih it wert in my power co 
Bak the match ; by Heav'ns I woti'd. 
Mbil. Mor Franft I 
'dliiJi^ W<m^d yoa be fo unkind to me ? 
IKir^. Nb» noj 'tii not >becattie I wou'd be unkind 
you. 

Mf^i VoorPrukic; 1^6^ egad, kisonly hu kind- 
M to me. 

Jiiih. Ott\t kindneft to yoa indeed !-^nfen£ble ! 
et a man make love to ins unftrefs to his face. 

tjftfk. Onne, dcnr I^rank, for all my wife there, 
itft>4iaH be, thou ihalt «njoy tte Sometimes, dear 
gact by WV liono«r» we men xj^ wit condole for 
ir deceafed orother in taaniage, as tnuch ^a for bne 
»d in earneft : t thinkthat wan prettily faid of me, 
\, Harcourt ?•— But come, Frank, be nbt me^n- 
loly for me. 
Hare. No, I aflure you, I am not melancholy for 

Ml. 

%fal4. Prtthee, Prank, doft think my wife, that 
lall be, there, a fine p«fon ? 

iSfinv. I >con'd gaase vt^na her^ till 1 4>eoanle as bUnd 
I you'flrt^ 

Sftmrk, How, as I am ? how f 

ISbfc. tedkuie yoQ are a lover^ and true iot^rs 
re 'blind, ilock blind. 

Spmrk* Tliie, true ; but by the ^world 4he has wit 
K), as u^ll as t)eaaty ; go, eo with her into a corner, 
Dd try if ftie has wit^ taDc to ker any thing, file's 
iMtil bvfbre me. 

Jiltb. ^ip, you diijpoTe of me a little before vonr 
me. {4fi^t io Sparlcifh. 

S^r^. Ntfy, nay, madam, let me have an earnett 
f yourobeoience, ot^-eo, go, madam. 

[Harcoort cBurtt Alithea afide. 
Enter Moody. 

Meotfy. How, fir, if vou are not concerned for' the 
umour of« wifej I am m tbucof a fiftcr;— be a pan- 
der 
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. fine hand at a hammer; to be fure he made a trifling mif' 

take, t'other day ; Icnock'd dowA a man inftcad of a lot : 

but he made a pretty apology in the News-papers— Ha! 

ha !— Hcigho ! lEfceunt/everalif* 

S C E N E IT. 

Enttr Sir William and Richard Wealthy* 

R, WeaL Well, I fuppofe by this time, you are fatisfied 
what a fcoundrcl you have brought into the world, and 
are ready to finifli your foolery. 

Sir fViU. Got to the Catam-ophe, good Brother ? 

U. Weal. Let urhave it over then. 

Sir IVilL I have already alarm'd all his tradefmen. I 
fuppofe we fhall foon have him here, with a legion of 
bailiffs and conftables-*Oh, you have my Will about jou? 

R.IVeaL Yes, yes. 

Sir Witt. It is almoft time to produce it, or read him 
the claufe that relates to his rejediing your daughter. That 
will do his bulinefs. But they come. I muil retucn to 
my charadler. 

Enter Sir George, driving in two Gamijieru 
Sir Geo. Rafcals ! Robbers ! that like the locuft, marls 
' the road you have taken, by the ruin and defolation you 
leave behind you. And can youth, however cautious, b^ 
guarded againft fuch deep laid, complicated villainy ] 
Where are the reft of your diabolical crew ? your aucki" 
oneer, ufurer, and O Sir, you are here } I am gl^^ 

you have not efcapcd us, however. 
Sir Will, What de devil is the matter ? 
Sir Geo. Your birth, which I believe an impolition, pf^* 
ferves you, however, from the difcipline thofe rogues ha"^^ 
received. A Baron, a Nobleman, a Sharper ! O Iha m^ • 
It isenough to banifli all confidence from the wor4d. (^^ '^ 
whofe faith can we rely, when thofe,; whofe honour is he ^^' 
as facred as an oath, unmindful of their dignity, defcei^— 
to rival pick pockets in their infamous arts. What a^^ 
thefe \fulU out dice] pretty implements ? The fruits c:^ 
your leifurc hours ! They are dexteroufly done. Yo 
have a fine mechanical turn. 

Enter Dick. 
Did. The Conftables, Sir. [Enter Conftahle^ 

Sir Geo. Let them come in, that I may coofign theC^ 
Gentlemen to their care. ITo Sir Will.] Your letters o^ 

NoUlit^^ 
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7 yoa will produce in a court of JulHce. Tho*, if 

'ou right, you are one of thofe indigent, itiherant 

of your own creation, which our. reputation for 

ity draws hither in (hoals; to the (hame of our 

mdinff, the impairing of our fortunes, and, when 

5 truSed, the betraying of our defigns. Officers, 

• duty, 

^iU. Why, don't you know me? 

eo* Jufl as 1 guefs'd. An Impoilor* He has re- 

the free ufe of his tongue already. 

'^tU. Nay, but Georjgre. • 

■eo. Infolent familiarity i away with him. 

"?//• Hold, hold, a moment. «Brother Richard, fet 

.tter to rights. 

Feal. Don't you knbw him ? 

rio. Know him ! the yery queflion is an affront. 

'^eaU Nay, I don't wonder at it. 'Tis your father, 

A. 

reo. My father ! Impoflible ! 

'Vzli. That may be, but 'tis true, 

ha* Mjr father alive! Thus let me rreet the bleffing. 

^/^ Alive ! Ay, and I believe I (han't be in a 

die again. 

tea* But, dear Sir, the report of your death-*— » 

s difguife-^— to what 

VllL Don't afk any queftions. Your uncle will 

1 all. For my part, 1 am iick of the fcheme. 
'^eah I told you what would come of your politics. 
^tU. You did fo. But if it had not been forthofc 
fcoundrels, the plot was a good a plot— O George, 
cove'ries I have tomake.Witbin I'll unravel the whole, 
reo> It is impoflible, Grcntlemen, to determine your 
U this matter is more fully explain'd j till when, 
n in fafe cu ftody • [Exeunt Conftablei aid Gammers, 
1 know them. Sir ? 

Fill. Yes, but that's more than they did me* I can 
|rou debts there, and, I believe, prevail on thofe 
men to refund too— But you have been a fed prof- 
oung dog, George. 

-eo. I can't boaft of my goodnefs, Sir, but I think 
produce you a proof that I am not totally deftitute 

Vili, Ay ! why then pr'ythee do. 
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Spark. Pfliawi 

Alitb. A coward !, . 

Spark. Tlhawi pfliawl 

^/lA^. . A fenfelers diivfilling idiou • . 

Moodjn True, true, true ; cQl tru6» 

Spark. How! did he difparage my parts? nav^ then 
my honour's concerned. 1 can't put up that» fir ; by 
the worlds brother, help fs^ to kill )iim. 

^^ers to draw. 

Jlitb. Hold, hold. 

Spark. What, w*hat ? 

Alitb. I muft DQ( let -^em kill the gon^mAi^ nei>- 
ther. 1,Afiie. 

Spark. I'll be thy death. [futtingup iisjiword 

Moody. If Harcourt would Imt lull Spai3ci(h, and 
run away with my fifter, I ihou'd be rid of ,three 
plagues at onte, 

Jlub. ' Hold, hold.-;' indeed^ U) tell .the truth, the 
gentleman faid, after all, that what lie Tpoke waabut 
out of friendihip to you. 

Spark. How ! Tay I am a fbol, that is no wit, out 
of friendihip to me ? 

Alitb. Yes, to try whether I was concern 'd enough 
for you i and made love to me only to be fatisfyM tff 
my virtue, for your fak-e. 

^arr. Kind, however! TAJide. 

Spark. Nay, if it were fo, my dear rogue, Ia& thee 
pardon ; but why wou'd not you tell meib, faith? 

Hare, fiecaufe I did not think on't, faith ! 

Spark. Come, Belyille is gone away ; Harcourt^ 
let's be gone to the new play — Conke, madam. 

jilitb. I will not go, if you intend to leave me alone 
in the box, and run all about the houfe, as you ufe to 
do. 

Spark. Pihaw, I'll leave Harcourt with you in the 
box, to entertain you, and that's as ^^ood ; if I fac in 
the box, I Ihou'd be thought no cniic — T muH run 
about, my dear, and abufe the author— Corae. away, 
Harcourt, lead her down. B'ye, brother. 

[£x. Harcourt, Sparkiih, axr^ Alichea. 

Moody, B'ye, driv'ler. Well, go thy ways, for the 

flower 
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fieveer of the true town fops, fach at fpend thei^ 
eflates before they come to 'em, and are cackolds be- 
fore they're married. But let me ^o look to my ftec« 
hold. 

Enter a $ em/ant Boy. 

Boy, Mafter, your worihip^s fervant-^here is the 
lawyer, coanfeller gentleman, with a green bag full 
of papers, come again, and would be glad to ipeak 
to^you. 

Mooi(f, Now here's fome other damn'd impedi** 
ment, which the law has thrown in our way— I 
fhall never marry the ^irl, nor get clear of the fmoke 
and wickednefs of this curfed town. Where is he f 

Boy, He's below in a coach, with three other law- 
yer, connieller gentlemen. [Exeuirt^ 

SCENE changes. 

* Enter Mifs Peggy an^i Lucy. 

Luty^ What ails you. Mils Peggy f you are grown 
quite melancholy. 

Peg, Wt)uld it not make any one melancholy to fee 
your miftrefs Alithea go every day fluttering about 
abroad to plays and aiKmblies, and I know not what* 
whilft I muft flay at home, like a poor lonely fullen 
bird in a cage f 

Lucy, Dear mifs Peggy, I thought you chofe to be 
confln'd : I imagin'd that you had been bred fo youn|; 
to the cage, that you had no pleafsre in flying about* 
and hopping in the open air, as other young ladies* 
-who go a little wild about this town. 

JPe^. Nay, I confcfs I was quiet tjnough, till fome- 
body told me what pure lives the London ladies lead* 
with their dancing- meetings, and junketings, and 
drefs'd every day in their bcft gowns ; and I warrant 
you play at nine-pins every day in the week, fb they do. 
- Lucy, To be fure, mifs, you will lead a better life 
when join'd in holy wedlock with your fweet-temper'd 
guardian, the chearful Mr. Moody. 

Peg, I can't lead a worfe, that's one good thing**- 
but 1 mufl niake the bed of a bad market, for I can't 
marry nobody elfe. 

Lucy. How fo, mifs ? that's very ftrange, 

B Peg. 
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Peg, Why we have a contraAion to one another— 

fo we are as good as married, you know 

Lucy. I know it I Heav'n forbid, mifs 

Peg. Heigho! 

Lucy, Don't figh, mifs Peggy— if that young gen- 
tleman, who wajs here jufl now, would take pity on 
me, I'd throw fuch a contrad as yours behind the 
£re. . .. 

Peg. Lord blefs us, how you talk ! , 

,Lucy. Young Mr. Belville wou'd make you talk 
otherwife, if you knew him. 

Peg. Mr. Belville ! — where is he ? — when did you 
fee him ? — you have undone me, Lucy — where was 
he ? did he fay any thing ? 

Lucy. Say any thing! very little, indeed — he's 
quite diftrafted, poor young creature. He was talk- 
ing with your guardian jultnow. 

Peg. The deuce he was ! — but where was it, and 
when was it ? 

Lucy. In this houfe, five minutes ago, when your 
guardian turn'd you into your chamber, for fear of 
your being feen. 

Peg. I knew fomething was the matter, I was in 
fuch a ilufler — But what did he fay to my Bud ? 

Lucy. What do you call him Bud for ? Bud means 
hufband, and he is not your hufband yet — and I hope 
never will be— and if he was my hufband, I'd bud 
him, a furly unrcafonable bead. 

Peg. I'd call him any names, to keep him in good 
humour — if he'd let me marry any body elfe, (which 
I can't do) I'd call him hulband as long as he liv*d— 
But what faid Mr. Belville to him ? 

Lucy. I don't know what he faid to him, but I'll 
tell you what he faid to me, with a figh, and his 
hand upon his breaft as he went out of the door — If 
you ever were in love, young gentlewoman, (meaning 
me) and can pity a mofl faithful lover — tell the dear 
objeil of my affedions— — • 
Peg. Meaning me, Lucy ? 

Lucy. Yes, you, to be fu re. Tell the dear objed 

of my aiFedions, I live but upon the hopes that ihe 

3 is 
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SB not married ; and when thofe hopes leave me -— 

ihe knows the reft then he caft up iiis eyes thus— • 

gnaih'd his teeth — ftruck hb forehead— would have 
fpoke again^ but could not — fetch 'd a deep figh, and 
¥aniih'4. 

P^. That is really very fine— -I'm fure it makes 
my heart fink within me, and brings tears into my. 
eyes— O he's a charming fweet — but hufh, huih> I 
kcar my hufband ! 

Lucy. Don't call him hufband. Go into the Park 
this evening if you can. 
Peg. Mum» mum . 

Enter Moody. 
Moody. Come, what's here to do ? you arc putdng 
the town pleafures in her head, and fetting her a 
longing. 

Lucy. Yes, .after nine -pins ; you fuffcr none to 
give her thofe longings you mean> but your felf. 

Moody. Come, Mrs. Flipj)aDt, gooa precepts are 
loft when bad examples are ftill before us : the liberty 
your ^iftrefs takes abroad makes her hanker after it, 
and but jbi humour at home : poor wretch ! fhe dc- ^ 
fired not to come to London ; I would bring her. 
Lucy. O yes, you furfeit her with pleafures. 
Moody. She has been this fortnight in town> and 
never defired, till this afternoon, to go abroad. 
Lucy. Was ihe not at the play yefterday ? 
Moody. Yes, but ihe never afk'd me : I was myfelf 
the caufe of her going. 

Lucy. Then if ihe aik you again, you are the 
caufe of her afking, and not my miftrefs. 

Moody. Well, next week I ihall be rid of you all, 
rid of this town, and my dreadful apprehenfions. 
Come, be not melancholy, for thou (halt go into the 
country very foon, deareft. 
Lucy. Great comfort ! 

Peg. Piih ! what d'ye tell me of the country for ? 
Moody. How's this ! what, piih at the country I 
Peg. Let me alone, I am not well. 
Moody, O, if that be all — what ails my deareft ? . 
Peg. Truly, I don't know \ bat I have not been 
B 2 . . well 
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well fince yoa told me thsre was a gallant at the phy 
ja lore with me. 
Mm^j. Ha! 

Lucy. That's my mlflrefs too. 
MooJj. Nzy, if you a^ not well, hut are £> cob« 
^cern'd becaoie a raking fellow chanced to lye, and &f 
he lik'd you, you'll make me fick too. 
P^. Of what ficknefs ? 

Moody, Og of that which is worfe than the plague^ 
jealonfy. 

Pff. Fifh, you jeer : I'm fure jthere's no fnch dii^. 
cafe m our receipt-book at home. 

Moody, No, thou.never met with it, poor inno- 
•cent* 

F.eg, Weil, but piay^ Bud, let's go to a play to- 
night. 

Mpodf, No,'no';«-kno more plays*— >But why are yoi 
ib eager to fee a play i 

' Pir^." Faith, dear, not that J care one pin for their 
talk there ; but J like to look upon the player-men, 
and wou'd fee, if. I could, .the gallant you fay loves 
me: that's all, dear Bud. 

Moody. Is that all, dear Bud ? 
Lucy, This proceeds from my miilrefs's example. 
. P»g% Let's go abroad, however, dear Bud^ if we 
-don't go to the play. 

Moody, Come, have a little patience, and thoo fhalt 
20 into the country next week. 

Peg, Therefore I would fee. firft fome fights, to 
telTmy neighbours of: nay, I will go abroad, that's 
once. 

Moody, What, you have put this into her head ? 
Lucy, Heav'n defend me, what fufpicions 1 fome- 
bodyhaspnt more things in toyour head than you ought 
to have. 

Moody, Your tongue runs too glibly, madam,, and 

yoa have liv'd too long with a London lady, to be 

a pnoper companion for innocence— »I am not over- 

Ibnd of your miftrefs. 

Lucf, There's no love lofl between us. 

M09dy. Yoa admitted thofe gentlemen into the 

. iQ houie. 



THE COUNTRY WITE. 99. 

lonie> when I faid I wou'd not be at homei and there 
was the young fellow too who behay'd^fo indecently 
to my wife at the tkvern-window. 

Lucy. Becaufe you wou'd not let him fee your hand* 
£mie wife out of your lod^^ngs. 

Peg. Why, O Lord ! did the gentleman* come hi* 
ther to fee me indeed ? 

• Moody. No, no, you are not the caufe of that damn'd^ 
queftion too. 

Peg^ Come, pray. Bud, let's go abroad before *tis 
Ikte ; for 1 will go, that's flat and plain--only into 
the park. 

Moody, So ! the obHinacy. already of the town- 
wife ; and I muft, whilll flic's here, humour her like 
•ne. [uifide,] How fliali we do, that fhe may not be 
&en or known? 

Lucy, Muffle her up with a bonnet and handker- 
chief, and I'll go with her to avoid fufpicion. 

Moody. * And run into more danger.' — No, no, I 
am obliged to you for your kindneis, but ihe ihan'c^ 
£dr without me. 

Lucy, What will you do then ? 

Peg. What, fhall we go? I am fick with ftayiny 
at home : if I don't walk in the park, I'll do nothing 
that I am bid for a week — I won't be mop'd. 

Lucy. O, fhe has a charming fpirit ! I could ftand 
your friend now, and would, if you had ever a civil- 
word to give me. 

Moody. I'll give thee a better thing, PU give thee 
a guinea for thy good advice, if I like it ; and I can 
have the beft of the college for the fame money. 

Lucy. 1 defpife a bribe — when I am your friend, it 
ihall be without fee or reward. 

Peg. Don't be long then, for I will go out. 

Lucy. The taylor brought home laft night the* 
clothes you intend for a prefent to your godibn in the* 
country. 

Peg. You muft not tell that, Lucy. 

Lucy. But I will, madam — When you were with^ 
your lawyers laft night, Mifs Peggy, to divert me 
and hcrfelf, put 'em on, and they fitted her to a hair; 
B 3 Mooi^i, 
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Moody. Thank yoa, thank you^ hxxcy, 'd^ the 
luckieft thought ! Go this moment, Poggy* into your 
chamber, and put 'em on again — and yoa (hall walk 
with me into the park, as my godfon — Well thought 
of, Lucy — I Ihall love you for ever for this. 

Pig. And foihall I too, Lucy, I'll put 'cm on di- 
reftly. [Going, rtturns,'] Suppofe, Bud, I muft keep 
•n my petticoats, for fear of fliewing my legs ? . 

Alooiy. No, no, you fool, never mind your legs. 

Peg. No more I wiU then. Bud This is pure. 

[Exit refmudm 

Moo^j. What a fimpleton it is! Well, Lucy, I 
thank you for the thought, and before I leave London, 
thou ^alt be con vine 'd how much I am obliged to 
thee. [Exit/mlimg, 

Lucy. And before yoa leave London^ Mr. Moody^ 
I hope I jQiall convince you how much yoa are obliged 
to me. [Exit^ 

ACT III. SCENE the fori. 

Enter Belville, and Harcourt. 
£eh. \ ND the moment Moody left me, and bc- 
J\ fore I left his lodgings, I took an pppor« 
tunity of conveying feme tender (entiments tkro' 
Lucy to Mifs Peggy, and it was Lucy adyis'd me to 
flrole here this evening ; — and here I am, in expcda* 
tion of feeing my country goddefs. 

Hare. And fo to blind Moody, and take him off 
the fccnt of yeur paflion for this girl, and at the (amc 
time, to give me an opportunity with Sparkilh's mif- 
trefs, (and of which I haVe made the moft) yoa 
hinted to him with a grave melancholy face, that yon 
were dying for his filler — Gad-a-mercy, nephew ! I 
will back thy modefty againft any other in the three 
kingdoms— It will do, Dick. 

Belv. What could I do, uncle ?— it was my lafl 
flake, and I play'd for a great deal. 

Hare. You millake me, Dick- 1 don't fay yoa 

could do better — I only can't account for your mo- 
dclly's doing fo much ; you have done fuch wonders^ 

thA^ 
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that I, who am rather bold than flieepifli, have not 

- yet ceas'd wondering at you. Bat do you think that 
yoQ impos'd upon him ? 

Bfiv, Faith, I can't fay 1 am rather doubtful ; 

he faid very little, grumbled much, fhook hb head, 
and {htw*d me the noor.— Biit what fuccefs have you 
had with Alithea f 

Hare, Tuft enough to have a glimmering of hope» 
without having light enough to fee an inch before 
my^ nofe. This day will produce fomething ; 

* Alithea is a woman of great honour, and will facri- 
fice her happinefs to it, unlefs Sparkifh's abfurdity 
Hands my friend, and does every thing that the fates 
ought to do for me. 

S//a/. Yonder comes the prince of coxcombs, and 
if your miftrefs and mine ihould, by chance, be trip- 
ping this way, this fellow will ipoil fport-^— >lct us 
avoid him — ^you can't cheat him before his face. 

Hare, But I can tho', thanks to my wit, and his 
want of it ; a fooliih rival, and a jealous hufband, 
affift their rivals deiigns, for they are fure to make 
their women hate them, wiiich is their firft ftep to 
fheir love for another man. 

Belv. But you cannot come near his miftrefs but 
in his company* 

• Hare, Still the better for me, nephew, for fools arc 
moft eafily cheated, when they themfelves are accef- 
iaiies I and he is to be bubbled of his miftrefs, or of 
his money (the common miftrefs) by keeping him 
company. 

Enter Sparkifli. 

- Spari. Who's that that is to be bubbled ? faith, let 
me fnack ; I han't met with a bubble fince Chriftmas. 
'Gad, J think bubbles are like their brother-wood- 
cocks, go out with the cold weather. 

Hare, O pox ! he did not hear all, I hope ? 

[Jpart to Belville. 

Spark, Come, you bubbling rogues, you, where 

do we fup? O Harcourt, my miftrefs tells me you 

have made love, fierce love to her laft night, all the 

play long j ha, ha, ha I but I— — 

B 4 'Hare. 
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U^wc. I make love to her ! ■ » 

Spark. Nay> I forgive thee, and I know her, but 
I ain Aire I know myfelf^ 

Bil*u. Do you, £11- ? Then you are the wi&ft man 
in the world, and I honour you as fuch. [Eb^m^. 

Spark • O your fervant, fir, yon are at your raillery, 
arc you ? — You can't oblige me more— I'm your man 
— He'U meet with his match— Ha ! Harcourt ! — Did 
not you hear 0ie laugh prodigioufly at the play laft 
mAtf 

Hare. Yes, and was very much difturb*d atit.— ' 
You put the adors and audience into confuiioii— and 
adl your friends out of countenance. 

Spark. So much the better — I love cpnfufion — and 
to fee folks out of countenance — I was in tip-top fpi* 
rits, faith, and faid a thoufand good things. 

Bel*u. But I thought you had gone to plays to laugh 
at the poet's good things » and not at your own I 

Spark. Yourfervant, iir: no, I thank you. 'Gad 
I go to a play, as to a country treat : I carry my own 
wine to one, and my own wit to t'other, or elie I'm 
fure I ihould not be merry at either : and the reafon 
why we are fo often louder than the players, is, be- 
caufe we hate authors damnably. 

Belv. But why fliould you hate the poor rogues ^ 
you- have too much wit, and defpife writing, I'm 

Spark. O yes, I ce/pife writing. But women, wo- 
men, that make men do allfooUni things, make 'em 
write fangs too. Every body does it : 'tis e'en as 
common with lovers, as playing with fans ; and you 
can no more help rhyming to your Phillis, than 
drinking to your Phillis. 

Hare. But the poets damn'd 3rour foiigs, did they? 

Spark. O yes, damn the poets ; they turn'd them 
into burlefque, as they call it : that burlefque is a 
hocus pocus trick they have got, which, by the vi-;ue 
of hi^lius dofti us, top fy turvy, they make a clever 
witty thing abfolute nctnTenfc; do you know, Har- 
court, that they ridicul'dmy lad long. t-Mang iivang^ 
the beft I ever wrote ? 

Hare. 
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' Marc. That may be» and b^ very eaiily ridicurd 
Ar all that. 

Belv. Favour me with it, fir, I never heard it. 

Sfark. What, and have all the park about us ? 

,HaYc. Which you'll not diilike, and To, prithee^ 
begin. 

Sp^ark. I never am afk'd twice^ and fo have at you. 

SONG. 

J. 
Tell not me of the rofes and lillies, 
Which tinge the fair checkvof your Philli9»i 
Tell not me of the dimples, and eyes. 
For which frlly Cory don dies ; 

Let all whining "lovers go hang. 
My heart would you hit. 
Tip your arrow with wit. 

And It comes to my heart with a twang, twangs . 

And it comes to my heart with a twang. 

II. 

I 'am rock ta the handfome, and prettyy . 

Can only be touch 'd by the witty ; 

And beauty will ogle in vain. 

The way to my heart's thro' my brain. 
tt:t all whining lovers go hang, . 

We wits, you mull know, 
' Have two ftrings to our bow, . 
Ta return them their darts with a twang, twang. 
And return them their darts with a twang. 

At the endofihe Jong H^rcourt and Bclville fl^al anvay 

/r^»^parkilh, /?W leave hitn Jtnging' He-Jinks 

his 'voice by degrees , at the fur p rife of their being, 

g*me^ then 

Enttr Harcourt and, Belville. 

Spark. What the deuce did you go away for ? • 

Hare, Your miftrefs is coming. 

5/«ri. The devil ihe is— O hide, hide me from. . 
her. \Jlides behind Harcourt. 

Harc^ She fees you. 

B 5 ^ark. 
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Sfm^. Bat I will not (ee her: for Pm cngagM^ 
and at this inftant. \LwJUmg at bis <wafcB. 

Hare. Pray firft take me, and reconcile me to her. 

SfarL Another time : fiuth, it is to a lady, and 
one cannot make excnfes to a woman. 

Behf. Yoa have need of 'em, I believe. 

Sfark, Flhaw, prithee, hide me. 

Moody, Peggy, aad Alithea affemr. 

Hare. Your fervant, Mr. Moody. 

Moody* Come aloag [To Pc^;gy. 

Fe^. Lao I — what a fweet delightful place this is ! 

Mood^. Come along, I fay— —don't ftare about 
you fo-— you'll betray yourfelf— 

[Exit Moody pmUia^ Peggy, Alithea y^/^tUTv^* 

Hare. He does not know us ■ 

JBeiv. Or he won't know us^— 

Spari. So much the better—— 

[Exit Belville a/ter them at a dtfianet. 

Hare, Who is that pretty youth with him» 
Sparkiih ? 

SparJt. Some relation of Peggy's, I fuppofe, for 
he is fomething like her in face and gawky nefs. 
Belville rrtttnts, 

Belv. By all my hopes, uncle — Peggy in man's 
clothes — I am all over agitation. [^de to Hare. 

Hare, Be quiet, or you'll fpoil all. They return 
■ ' Alithea has fecn you, Sparkiih,. and will be 
angry if you don't go to her : befides, I v^'ould fain 
be recondrd to her, which none but you can do, my 
dear friend. 

S/^ar^. Well, that's a better reafon, dear friend : 
I would not go near her now for her's or my own 
fake ; but I can deny you nothing : for tho' I have 
known thee a great while, never go, if I do not love 
thee as well as a new acquaintance. 

Hare, I am obliged to you, indeed, my dear 
friend : I wou'd be well with her, only to be well 
with thee ftill ; for thefe ties to wives ufually diflblve 
^\l ties to friends. 

SfarJ^, But they fhan^t, tho'. ■ ■ Come along. 

[The^ ntin, 
Rt-inter 
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Ri-entir Moodf^, and Peggy in man*f chtbts, Alithea 
follonjoing. 
Moody, Sifter, if you will not go, we maft leave 
■you— [7a Alithea.] — ^The fool her gallant and ihc 
will muiler up all the young faunterers of this place. 
What a fwarm of cuckolds and cuckold-makers are 
here ? I begin to be uneafy. [^Afide.'] Come, let's be 
gone, Peggy. 

Peg. Don't you believe that, I han't half my belly- 
ful of fights yet. 

Moody, Then walk this way. 

Peg. Lord, what a power of fine folks are here. 
And Mr. Belville, as I hope to be married, [jifide. 

Moody, Come along; what are you a muttering 
at? 

Peg, There's the young gentleman there, you 
were fo angry about that's in love with me. 

Moody, No, no, he's a dangler afrer your fitter— 
or pretends to be — but they are all bad alike — Come 
along, I fay. [He fulls her away. 

Peg. I'm glad to hear that — perhaps I may fit you, 
tho*. [Exit lAjitb Moody, Belville eyeing them. 

Sparkifh, Harcourt, Alithea, come fornAjard, 

Spark. Come, dear madam, for my fake you ihall 
Ibc recoucil'd to him. 

Alith, For yo'j r fake I hate him. 

Hare, That's foniething too cruel, madaiia, to hate 
me, for his fake. 

Spark, \yy indeed, madam, too, too cruel tome, 
to hate my friend for my fake. 

Alith, I hate him, becaufe he is your enemy; and 
you ought to hate him too, for making love to me, if 
you love me. 

• Spark. That's a good one ! I liate a man for loving 
you ! If he did lov3 you, 'tis but what he can't help ; 
and *tis your fault, not his, if he admires you. 

Alith, Is it for your honour, or mine, to fulFer a 
Tiian to make love to me, who am to marry you to- 
morrow ? 

Hare, But why, deareft madam, will you be 

more concerned for his honour than he is himfelf ? 

B 6 Let 
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Let his honour aloQC for my fake and his. . He has 
no honour. 

Sfark. How's that? 

Hare, Bat what my dear friend can guard him- 
felf? 

Spark. O ho — — that's right agsdn. 

Alitb. You aftonifli me, fir, with want of jealoufy. 

Spark. And you make me giddy, madam, wiUi 
your jealoufy and fears^ and virtue and honour: 
^Gad, I fee virtue makes a woman as troublefome as 
a Jittle reading or learning. 

Hare. Come, madam> ypu fee you flrive in vain 
to make him jealous of me : my djear friend is the 
kindeft creature in the world to me. 

Spark. Poor fellow! 

^arc. But his kindnefs only is not enough f^r me, 
without your favour, your good opinion, dear nia- 
dam : 'tis that mu^ perfect my happinefs. Good 
gentleman, he believes all I fay : woii'd you wou'd 
CO fo. Jealous of me ! I wou'd not wrong him nor 
you for the world. 

Spark. Look you there : hear him, hear him, and 
jiot walk away fo. Come back again. 

[Alithea nvalks carele/sly to and fr^k 

Hare. I love you, madam, fo 

Spark. How's that I nay — now you begin to go toa 
far indeed^ 

Hare. So much, I confefs, I fay, I love you, that 
I would not have you miferable, and caft yourfelf 
away upon {o unworthy and inconfiderable a thing as 
what you fee here. 

[Clapping his hand oz his hreafi^ points to Sparkifll» 

Spark. No, faith, I believe thou wou'dll not; now 
his meaning is plain ; but I knew before thou wou'dft 
sot wrong me, nor her. 

Hare. No, no, Heav'ns forbid the glory of her 
fax fhou'd fall fo low, as, into the embraces of fuch a 
contemptible wretch, the leaft of mankind— my dear 
friend here — I injure him. 

jtlith. Very well. [Embracing Sparkifh* 

Spark. NOj no^ dear friend, I knew it ; madam, . 

you 
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yoH r^e he will ruther wrong hmMf than me in gt* 
vinff himfelf fuch names. 

JjiiJlf, Do not yon underftaad him yet f 
Spar.{. Come, come, yoa ihall ftay till he has fa- 
int^ ^oa;. thati maybe a^ur'd you are friends, 
after his honeft advice and declaration : ccfme, pray« 
madam, be friends with him. 

£nter Moody ami ^^ggy* Belville of a diftana. 

AUtb. You mud pardon me, fir, that I am not ytt 
ib obedient to you. 

Moody, What, invite your wife to kiis men ? Mon- 
ftrous ! Are you not aiham'd ? I will never forgive 
you. Let's be gone, filler. 

Spark, Are you not aiham'd, that I ihou'd have 
more confidence in the chaftity of your family, than 
yon have ? — You mud not teach me, I am a man of 
honour, fir, though I am frank and free; I am 
frank, fir 

Moody. Very frank, fir, to ihare your wife with 
your friends— You feem to be angry, and yet won't 
go. \To Alithea. 

Alitb, No impertinence fhall drive me away. 

Moody. Becaufe you like it — But you ought to blufli 
at expofing your wife as you do. 

Spark. What then ? It may be I have a pleafur© 
in't, as I have to (hew fine clothes at a play-houfe^ 
the firil day, and count money, before poor rogues*. 

Moody, He that fhews his wife or money, will be 
in danger of having them borrowed fometimes. 

Spark. I love to be envy'd, and would not marry a 
wife that I alone cou'd love. JL.oving alone is as dull 
as eating alone ; and fo good- night, for I mufl to 
Whitehall. — Madam, I hope you are now reconcil'd. 
to my friend ; and fo I wirfi you a good-night, ma- 
dam, and fleep if you can ; for t?)- morrow, you 
kjiow^ I mull vifit you early with a canonical gentle- 
man. Good-night, dear Harceurt — remember to 
fe;id your brother. [Exit Sparkifii. 

Hare. You may depend upon me. Madam, I 
hope you will not refufe my vifit to-morjrow, if it, 

ihottl4 
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ihoald be earlier^ with a canonical gentleman^ thftd 
Mr. Sparkifh ? 

Moody, This gentlewoman is yet under my car^j 
-therefore you muft yet forbear your freedom witls 
her. [Coming between Alithea and HarcourC: • 

Hare. Muft, fir! 

Moody. Yes, fir, fhe is my filler. 

Hare, *Tis Well fhe is, fir fori muft bchcrfet"- 

vant, fir.» Madam ■ 

Moody, Come away, filler, we had been gone if it 
had not been for you, and fo avoided thefe lewd rake- 
hells, who feem to haunt us. 

Hare. I fee a little time in the country m'akes a 
man turn wild and unfociable, and only fit to coa— 
Tcrfe with his horfes, dogs,'; and his herds. 

Moody, I have bufinefs, fir, and mufl mind it : 
your bufinefs is pleafure, therefore you and I moil 
go different ways. 

Hare, Well, you may go on; but this pretty 
young gentleman [takes hold £/* Peggy] fhall flay wit n 
us, for I fuppofe his bufinefs is the fame with ours^ 
pleafure. 

Moody. *Sdeath, he knows her, fhe carries it Oo 
fiUily ; yet if he does not, I fhou'd be more filly co 
difcover it firft. [jij^d^* 

. * Alith, Pray, let him go, fir.' 

Moody, Come, come. 

Hare, Had you not rather flay with us? [To Peggy. ] 
Prithee, who is this pretty young fellow ? 

Moody. One to whom I am a guardian— I wifh I 
cou'd keep her out of your hands. [AJid^^ 

Hare. Who is he ? 1 never faw any thing fo pretty 
in all my life. 

Moody, Pfhaw, do not look upon him fo much^ 
he's a poor bafhful youth, you'll put him out off 
countenance. . [Oj'ers to take her anvey* 

Hare, Here, nephew — let me introduce this young" 
gentleman to your acquaintance — You are very like, 
and of the fame age, and ihould know one another-^ 
Salute him, Dick^ ^ la Francoife. 

[Belville kijfes her. 
Moody. 
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Hoodj. I hate French faihions. Men kifs one an- 
oilier. [Endeavours to take bald tfbir. 

Pig, I am ont of my wiu— — What do you ki& me 
for I I am no woman. 

JIarc, But yon are ten times handfomer. 

Peg. Nay, now you jeer one ; and pray don't jeer 

Jfarc, Kifs him again, Dick. 

Moody. No, no, no ; come away, come away. 

[To Peggy. 

Hare. Why, what hade are you in ? Why won't 
you let me talk with him ? 

Moody. Becaufe you'll debauch him, he's yet young 
and innocent. How fhe gazes upon him ! The devil 1 
\,^Jide,'\ Come, pray let him go, I cannot ftay fool- 
ing any longer ; I tell you my wife ftays fupper for 
us. 

Hare. Does fhe? Come then, we'll all go fup 
W^ith her. 

Moody. No, no — now I think on't, having ftaid fo 
long for us, I warrant fhe's gone to bed — I wiih ihe 
«.nd I were well out of your hands. [JfideJ] Come, I 
*«inft rife early to-morrow; come 

Hare. Well then, if ihe be gone to-bed — I wifli 
l^erand you a good night. But pray, young gentle- 
*»^an, prefent my humble fervice to her. 

Peg. Thank you heartily, fir. [Bo^wing. 

Moody. 'Sdeath, fhe will difcover herfelf yet in 
^^X^ite of me. ^ [^Jide. 

Bel*v. And mine too, fir. 

Peg. That I will, indeed. [Bowing. 

Hare. Pray, give her this kifs for me. 

[AT/^i Peggy. 

Moody. O heavens ! what do I fulFer ? 

Belij. And this for me. [Kiffes Peggy, 

Peg. Thank you, fir. [Ccurtfief. 

Moody. O the idiot— now 'tis out— Ten thoufand 
bankers gnaw away their lips. Come, come, drivMer. 

* Hare. Good night, dear little gentleman. Ma- 

• damj good night— Farewell Moody— Come, ne- 

• phew--iiave not I rais'd his jealous gall finely ? 

' {4fide to Belville. 
* Beh. 
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* JBekt* A little too much> J fear.' 

[E^iMfU Harcourt amd BelnllO' 
Mo^Jy^ So,, they are gone, at laft. Siflery txf 
with Peggy — 'till I find my fervant — don't let her flr 
aa inch, I'll be back dire^Iy.^ [Smt Moody. - 

Harcourt and Belville rttutm 
Bare. What, not gone yet f ^-Nephew, flicw tke 
young gentleman Rofamond's pond,, while I- fpeak. 
another word to this lady, 

Bihv. Shall I have that pleafure ? 
Fig, With all my heart and foul, . (ir. 

{Exeunt Belville and Peggy. 
AUihm I cannot confent to it indeed. 
Hare, iiet 'em look upon the place, where fo m2Uif> 
defpairing lovers have been deffaroy'd — You mail ia* 
dulg^ them'^-^and me too in a few words« 

[Alithea and Harcourt ^r«f|^&* 
AUth. My brother, will go diilradled — * tho' he dc- 

* ferves to be vex'd a little for his brutality.' 

Harc^ My nephew is a very modeft young man^- 
yoo may depend upon his prudence. 

AUtb, Modeft, prudent, and your -nephew — I can't 

believe it, and Imuft follow them. \G0ing9 

Enter Moody. 

Moody.. Where ! . how !— what's become of — ^gone— ^ 
whither ? - ■ 

' AUth. He's only gone with the young gentleman- 
' to fee fomething. 

' Moody. Something! fee ibmething ! witha pjagu^ 

• — where are they ?' 

Alitb. In the next walk only, brother. 

Moody. Only, only, where, where ? \Exitm* 

Hare. What's the matter with him ? Why fo much 
concerned ? But, deareft madam- 

AUth. Pray let me go, fir ; I have faid and fuffcrcd 
enough already. 

Hare. Then you will not look upon, nor pity my 
fufierings ? 

Alith, To look upon 'em, when I cannot help *em, 
were cruelty, not pity ; therefore I will never fee you 
more* 

Enter 



THE COUNTRY WIFE. 41 
Enter Moody. 

Mi^j. Gone, gone, not to be found ; quite gone ; 
c^xi choafand plagues go with 'em ; which way jvent 
J2«y ? 

Mth. Bat in t'other walk, brother. 

M904ij. T'other walk — t'other devil ! ' You are fo 

full of vanity, and fond of admiration, that you'll 
' iuffer your own honour and mine to run any rifque 
' nther than not indulge your inordinate defire of 
^ flattery' — Where are they, I fay f 

jilith. You are too abuAve, brother, and too vio- 
lent about trifles ; therefore let your jealoufy fear(;h 
for them, for I know nothing of 'em. 

Moody. You- know where they are, you infamous 
wretch, eternal fhamc of your family; which you do 
not difhonour enough yourfelf, ^ou think, but yQU 
IPjuft help ber to it too, thou legion o f ■ ■ 

jiUf/r, Good brother — — • 

M?ody. Falfe, falfe filler [JExif. 

^lith.^ Shew me to my chair, Mr. Harcourt— His 
fcurrility has overpower'd me — I will get rid of his 
tyrapny and your importunities, and give my hand 
to Sparkiih to-morrow morning. [E'xeiint* 

SCENE changes to another fart of the Park. 

Enter Belville and Mifs Peggy. 

Helv, No difguife could conceal you from my 
^eart ; I pretendod' not to know you, that 1 might 
^«ceivc the dragon that continually watches over 
''Ou:— but now he's afleep, let us fly from mifery to 
^fitppinefs. 

Feg. Indeed, Mr. Belville, as well as I like yoo, 
cran't think of going away with you fo — and as much 
^s i hate my guardian, I muft take leave of him a lit- 
'ohandfomely, or he will kill me, fo lie will. 
^ Bbl'u, But, dear Mifs Peggy, think of your /itua- 
•^on ; if we don't mike the bell ufe of this opportum- 
V, w<? never may have another. 
. Peg, Ay, but Mr. Belville — I am as good as mar- 
'^ed already— my guardian has con traded me, and 

there 
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there wsints nothing bat church ceremony to make ' 
one—I call hiin hufband, and he calls me wife a 
ready : he made me do fo ; — and we had been m« 
ried in church long ago, if the writings could Imt 
been finiih'd. 

Belv. That's his deceit, my fweet crcatnrc— F 
pretends to have married you, for fear of your likiz 
any body clfe — You have a right to chufe for yoa 
felf, and there is no law in heaven or earth, th: 
binds you before marriage to a man you cannot like. 
Peg. rfack, no more I believe it does ; filler AJ; 
thea's maid has told me as much-^ihe's a very fenf 
ble girl. 

Bel<v. You are in the very jaws of perdition, an< 
nothing but running away can avoid it -the Im 
will fini/h your chains to-morrow, and the chmci 

will rivet them the day after Let us fecore ou 

bappinefs by efcape, and Love and Fortune wOl da 
' the reft for us. 

Peg. Thefe are fine fayings, to be fure, Mr. Bd- 
ville ; but how fhall we get nry fortune out of Bod's 
clutches ? We muft be a little cunning ; 'tis worth 
trj'ing for— We can at any time run away with- 
out it. 

Bel<v, I fee by your fears, my dear Peggy, that yon 
live in awe of this brutal guardian ; and if he hai 
you once more in his pofieffion, both you and yoar 
fortune are fecured to him. for ever. 

Peg. Ay, but it flian't tho' — I thank him for that- 
Bel^. If you marry without his confent, he can 
but feize upon half your fortune — The other half, and 
a younger brother's fortune, with a treafure of love, 
are our own— Take it, my fweeteft Peggy, and this 
moment, or we ihall be divided for ever. 

[Kneels andprejes her luaL 
Peg. I'fackins, but we won't — Your fine talk has 
bewitch'd me. 

Beh. 'Tis you have bewitch'd me — thou dear, in- 
chanting, fweet fimplidty Let us fly with the 

wings of love to my houfe there, and we fhall be fafc 
fiir ever. 
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A/. And fo we will then— there fqueeze me a^ain 
by the hand; now run away with me, and it my 

fuardy follows us, the devil take the hindmoft^ I fay* 
(Soing,^ Boo 1 here he is. 

Enter Moody Jbafttly, and meets them* 

JBeh. Curft fortune ! 

Moody. O ! there's my ftray'd fheep, and the wolf 
again in (hcep*s cloathing ! — Now I have recovered 
her, I fliall come to my ienfcs again — Where have 
yon been, you puppy ? 

Peg. Been, Bud ? — We have been hunting all over 
the park to find you. 

£ei<u. From one end to the other, fir. \Confufedly* 

Mndy. But not where I was to be ibund, you 
young devil you— Why did you ftart when yoa faw 
me? 

Peg. I'm always frighten'd when I fee you, and if 
I did not love you fo well — I ihould run away from 
you, fo I ihould. [Pouting. 

. Moody. But ril take care you don't. 

^eg. This gentleman has a favour to beg of you. 
Bud. \^t[\i\\G makes Jigns of dijlikem 

Moody. I am not in the humour to grant favours to 
young gentlemen, tho' you may— What have yoa 
peen doing with this young lady ? — ^gentleman, I 
Would fay — Blifters on my tongue ! 

Feg. Fie, Bud, you have told all. 

Bel'u. I have been as civil as I could to the young 
ftrangcr ; and if you'll permit me, I will take the trou- 
pe off your hands, and fhew the young fpark Rofa^ 

ttidnd's Pond, for he has not feen it yet Come, 

pretty youth, will you go with me ? [Goes to her. 

Peg. As my guardian pleafes. 

Moody. No, no, it does not pleafe me — whatever I 
think he ought to fee, I (hall ihow him myfelf— You 
may vifit Rofamond's Pond, if you will — and the 
bottom of it, if you will — And fo, fir, your humble 
fervant. [Exit ^ith Mifs under his arm* 

Belv. What curfed luck ! [ft amps. ^ to be prevented 
at the very inftant of my carrying off the golden 
fleece !-?—— We have qow rais'd his fufpicions to fuch 

a degree^ 
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41 degree^ that he'll lock, her up diredly-— fign artf^ 
cits this night-— marry her in the morning— and away 
from the church into the conntry.— — *What a mifc* 
Table fituation am I in ! — I have love enough to be a. 
knight-errant in the caufe — I will lofe my life, Or 
vefcue my Dulcinea — i have hopes in her ^irit too— 
lor at the woril ihe can open her window^ throw her* 
felf into my arms, from thence into apoft-chaife^ and 
&way for the Tweed as £sl&. sls love aad.foBr poft-hoiN. 
£ss can carry us«. [&/<& 



ACT IV. S C E N E, Moody*^ H0ifjt^ 

*" Lucy,. Alithea drejfed. 

tug^ TT 7£LL^ madam, now I have drefs'd )iou^ 
VV ^nd (et yon out with fo many ornaments^ 
'and fpent fo much time upon you, and. all this for no- 
other purpofe but to bury you alive ; for I look-npoiif 
Mr. Sparkifh's bed to be little better than a grave» 

AUih. Hold your peace. 

Lucy. Nay, madam, I will afk you the reafbn 
why you wou'd banifh poor Mr. Harcourt for ever 
from your fight ? how con'd you be fo hard-hearted ?. 

Jlith. 'Twas becaufe I was not hard-hearted. 

Lucy. No, no; 'twas flark love and kindnefs, £ 
warrant. ? 

Alith.^ It was fo ;. I wou'd fee him no more^^bccaafe 
-Hove him. 

Lucy, Hej-day ! a very pretty reafon* 

Alit^, You do not understand me. 

Lucy. 1 wifh you may yourfelf. 

J/it^. I was engaged to marry, you fee, another 
man, whom my juHice will not fuiFer me to deceive 
or injure. 

Lucy. Can there be a greater cheat or wrong done 
to a man, than to give him your perfon, without 
your heart ? I ihoa'd make a conicience of it. 

J/M» I'll retrieve it for him after I am married. 

Lucf, 



r 
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wd)f* Force you, changeling. 
* If I had ftrug6;lcd too rouch^ you know— he 

have known I had been a woman ; Co I was 
;, for fear of being found out. 
W4fy, If vou had been in petticoats, you woa'd 
knocked him down, wou'd not you t 
f. With what. Bud? — I cou*d not help myfelf 
Qdes, he did it fo modeflly, and blufh'd fo-— that 
toil thought him a girl in men's cloaths, and up- 
s mummery too as well as me— and if fo, there 
10 harm done, you know. 
wfy. This is worfe and worfe— fo 'tis plain ihc 
lum, yet fhe has not love enough to make her 
al it from me ; but the fight of him will en- 
i her averfion for me, and love for him ; and that 
nitruft her how to deceive me, and fatisfy him, 
iot as fhe is : Love, 'twas he gave women firft 
craft, their art of deluding ; * out of Nature's 
ds they came plain, open, filly, and fit for flaves, 
le and Heaven intended 'em, but damn'd Love 
ell' — Imiift ftrangle that little monfter, whilft 
deal with him. [-^^<?.] — Go, fetch pen, ink, 
aper out of the next room. 
•. Yes, I will. Bud. What's the matter now ? 
•.] [Exit. 

7dy, This young fellow loves her, and fhe loves 
-the reft is all hypocrify — How the young mo- 
illain endeavour'd to deceive me ! But I'llcrufh 
lifchief in the Ihell — Why fhould women have 
invention in love than men? It can only be, 
fe they have more define, more foliciting paf- 
more of the devil. \Jfiiie.] [Enter Mifs Peggy.] 
, minx, fit down and write. 
. Ay,, dear, dear Bud ; but I can't do't very 

iij, I wifli you could not at all. 

. But what fhould 1 write for ? 

^. I'll have you write a letter to this young 

. O Lord, to the young gentleman a letter. 
^. Yes, to the young gentleman. 
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Moody. Damn your tantrums— >come to the poiat. 
^ Spark. Your fiftcr took an avcrfion to the parfon, 
Frank Harcoort's brother— abus'd him like a pick. 
^\pocket, and fwore 'twas Harcourt himfelf. 
\ Moody, And fo it was, for I faw him. 
\ Spark, Here's fine work ! —why, you are as mad 
your fifter — I tell you it was Ned, Frank's twii 
bother. 

ioody. What, Frank told you fo ? 
ipark. Ay, and Ned too— they were both in a 

\ Moody. What an incorrigible fellow I— —Come, 
oAme, I mud be gone. 

Spark, Nay, nay, you fhall hear my ftory out.— — 
She walk'd up within piflol-fhot of the church— then 
twirl'd round upon her heel— call'd me cvtry name 
file could think of; and when (he hadexhaufted her 
imagination, and tir'd her tongue — no eafy matter, 
let me tell you— ihecalPd her chair, fenther footman 
to buy a monkey before my face, then bid me good- 
morrow with a fneer, and left us with our mouths 
open in the middle of a hundred people, who were 
all laughing at us ! If thefe are not tantrums, I don't 
know what are. 

Moody. Ha, ha, ha ! I thank thee, Sparkifh, from 
my foul ; 'tis a moft exquifite flory ; I have not had 
fuch a laugh for this half year — Thou art a moft ri- 
diculous puppy, and I am infinitely oblig'd to thee ; 
ha, ha, ha f [Exit Moody* 

Spark. Did you ever hear the like, Belville ? 

Bei'u, O yes ; how is it poflible to hear fuch a 
fooliih ftory, and fee thy foolifh face, and not laugh 
at 'em ; ha, ha, ha ! 

Lucy in the clofet laughs. 

Spark. Hey-day! what's that? What, have you 
rais'd a devil in the clofet, to make up a laughing 

chorus at me ? I muft take a peep 

[Going to the clofet • 

Seh. Indeed but you muft not. 

Spark, 'Twas a woman's voice. 

Selv, So much the better for me. 

Spark. 
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Spark. Prithee^ introduce me. 

Bikv. Though you take a pleafure in expofing your 
ladies, I choofe to conceal mine. So^ my dear 
Sparkifh, left the lady fhould be fick by too long « 
confinement, and laughing heartily at you-^I mufl. 
entreat you to withdraw — Prithee, cxcufe me, I muft 
laugh— ha, ha, ha, ha ! 

Spark. Do you know that I begin to be angry, 
Melville ? 

Bel<v, I can't help that ; ha, ha, ha ! 

Spark, My character's at (lake — I (hall be thought 
a damn'd iilly fellow — I will call Alithea to an ac* 
count diredly. [Exiu 

Belv. Ha, ha, ha ! 

Lucy peeping out, 

Lucy* Ha, ha, ha ! O dear fir, let me have my 
laugh out, or I ftiall burft — What an adventure ! 

[Laughs^ 

Bel*v. My fweet Peggy has fent me the kindeft 
letter — and by the dragon himfelf— There's a fpiric 
for you ! 

Lucy, There's limplicity for you ! Shew me a town- 
bred girl with half the genius — Send you a love-let- 
ter, and by a jealous guardian too ! ha, ha, ha ! 'Tis 
too much -7 too much 

Bel^, She begs me to ftay at home — for (he intends 
to-run away with me, the firft opportunity. 

Lucy, And, to complete the whole, my miftrefs is 
delivered from her fool too — Ha, ha, ha ! I (hall die ; 
ha, ha, ha ! — ' Dear Mr. Belviile, laugh, laugh, I 
•befeech you laugh. ./ 

* Belv. I do, I do, my dear Lucy, and I hope we 

* never (hall have caufe to be lefs merry as long as we 

• live— ha, ha, ha !* 

Lucy, * O never, never — I fhall certainly die*— 
Well, Mr. Belviile— the world goes as it fliould do— 
my miftrefs will exchange her fool for a wit, Mifs 
Peggy her brute for a pretty young fellow ; I ftiall 
dance at two weddings — be well rewarded by both 
C 5 parties 
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parties — get a liuiband myfelf^ and be as happy ft» 

the beft of you— and fo your humble fervant. [£xit0 

Bel^, Supcefs attend you, Lucy [Exit. 



ACT V. SCENE, Moody'/ bou/e. 

Mifs Peggy alone, leaning on her elbonxj. A tahle, ptn^ 
ink, and paper • 

Teg. \T 7 ELL, 'tis e'en fo, I have got the Lon- 
\yi don difeafe they call love ; I am fick of 
my guardian, and dying for Mr. Belville ! I have 
heard this diftemper calL'd a fever, but methinks it is 
liker an ague ; for, when I think of my guardian, I 
tremble, and am in a cold fweat ; but when I think 
of my. gallant, dear Mr. Belville, my hot fit comes> 
and I am all in a fever indeed : my own chamber is 
tedious to me,, and I would fain be remov'd to his, 
and then methinks I fhou'd be sti'j well. Ah ! poor 
Mr. Belville 1 Well, I cannot, will not flay here ; 
therefore I'll make an end of my letter to him, which 
ihall be a finer letter than my laft, becaufe I have 
lludied it like any thing. Oh 1 fick, fick I 
Enter Moody, ivho, feeing her luriting, fteals foftfy 

Behind Jter, and looking o^ver her Jhoulder, fnatcbef 

the paper from her. 

Moody* What, writing more letters ? 

Peg, O Lord ! *Bud, why d'ye fright me fo ? 

[She offers to run cut, he flops her and reads* 

Moody, How's this ! nay, you flii;ll not fUr, ma- 
dam. Dear, dear, dear Mr* Behville, — very well, I 
have taught you to write letters to good purpofe — but 
let's fce't. — [Reads, ]'^FirJl, I am to beg your par dom 
for my boldnefs in ^writing to you, njohich Vd hante you 
to knotv I <wi)uld not ha^ve done, had you not faid firft 
you lonji^d me fo extremely ; luhich, if you do, you nvill 
ne^ver fuffer me to he another man's, <who I loath, nau* 
feate, and detejl : (now you can write thefe filthy, 
words.) But what follows P—zi^y^/'^;-^, / hope you 

will 



T'H,iE COUNTTKr WTFV. ^ 

HHiill fpeedily find fome *way to frei mt from this wtfortn* 
nate match, which was never, I ajfun you, of titf , 
choice, but I*m afraid 'tis already too far gone i how* 
ever, if you love me, as I do you y you voill try nvhat you^ 
can do ; you muft help me a^way before to-morrovoy or 
elfe, alas / I /hall be for ever out of your reach, for I 
can defer no longer wr-- our— (what is to follow our— 
Ipeak what) our journey into the country, I fuppofe* 
—Oh, woman, damn'd woman ! and love, damn'd 
love ! their old tempter ; for this is one of his mira- 
cles : in a moment he can make thofe blind thai 
coa'd fee, and thofe fee that were blind ; thofe dumb 
that cou'd fpeak, and thofe prattle who were dumb 
before; nay, what is more than all, make thofe^ 
dough-bak'd, fenfelefs, indocile aninials, women, 
too hard for us, their politic lords and rulers, in at 
moment. But make an end of your letter, and then 
I'll make an end of you thus, and all my plagues to- 
gether. [Dravjs hisfvjord. 

Peg, O Lord ! O Lord ! you are fuch a paffionate 
man. Bud 1 

Moody, Come, take the pen, and make an end of 
the letter, juft as you intended ; if you are falfe in A 
tittle^ I (hall foon perceive it, and punifh you with^ 
this, as you deferve. \jLays his hand oh his fv^ord,^ 

Write what was to follow — let's fee C/^^^ mu^ 

make hafte and help me avjay before to-morrcvj, or elje 
LJhall be for ever out of your reach, for lean defer no 

longer our) what follows our ? 

[Peggy takes the pen and vjrites^ 

Peg;, Muft all out then, Budf Look you therd 

then. 

Moody, Let's fee (for I can defer no longer our- 

•wedding— Tour flighted Alithea.) What's the 

meaning of this, my Mer's name to't ? fpeak, un- 
riddle.. 

Peg, Yes, indeed. Bud. 

Moody. But why her name to't ? (peak^ fpeak^. 

ffay. 

Peg, Ay, but yoa'll tell' her again ; if you wou'd 
jiot tell heiv again—- j^ 

C 6. mody. 
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Af##^. I will not } I am ftann*d, my head ton* 
round. Speak. 
Peg. Won'c yon tell her indeed, and indeed f 
Moody. No ; fpeak, I fay. 
Feg. She'll be angry with me ; bat I had ratBer 
ihe £ould be angry with me than vou. Bud. kA 
to tell you the truth, 'twas (he made roe write die 
letter, and taught me what I (hould write. 

Moody. Ha! — I thought the ftyle was fomewhat 
l>etter than her own. [Jfidt.] Cou'd (he come toyoti 
10 teach you, fince I had lock'd you up alone ? 
Peg. Oh, thro' the key-hole. Bud. 
Moody. But why (hou'd (he make you write a letter 
for her to him, fince (he can write herfelf? 

Peg. Why, (he faid bccaufe for I was anwit^ 

ling to do it. 

Moody. Becaufe, what becanfe 

Peg. Becaufe, led Mr. Belville, as he was fo yonng-^ 
Aiou'd be inconftant, and refufe her, or be vain a?-^ 
terwards, and (hew the letter, (he might difown ir# 
the hand not being hers. 

Moody. Belville again ! Am I to be deceiv'cJ 

again with that young hypocrite ? 

Peg. You have deceived yourfclf. Bud, you have 

indeed 1 have kept the fecret for my fitter's fake, 

as long as I could— -—but you mud know it— -and 
ihall know it too. [Criesm 

Moody, Dry your eyes. 

Peg. You always thought he was hankering after 
jne — Good law ! he's dying for Alithea, and Ali- 
thea for him— they have had private meetings — and 
he was making love to her before yefterday, from the 
tavern-window, when you thought it was to me— -I 
would have dii(:over'd all— but (he made me fwcar to 
deceive you, and fo I have finely — have not I, Bud ? 

Moody. Why did you write that fooli(h letter to 

him then, and make me more fooli(h to carry it ? 

Peg. To carry on the joke. Bud— to oblige them ? 

Moody. And will nothing ferve her but that taper 

jackanapes, that great baby ?— he's too young for her 

.te marry. 
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iniitr from her 'free education^ as (he calls it, and 
her paffion for the town — Well, wife and fitter arc 
names which make us expe^ love and duty, . i^ea- 
fure and comfort; but we find 'em plagues and tor» 
tnents, and are equally, tho' differently troublefome 
to their keeper. But here (he comes. 

" [Steps on one fide. 

3Snter Mifs Peggy, dre/s*ii like Alithea ; and as fit 

paffes over the fi age, feems tofigh, fob, and mjipe ber 

eyes» 

Peg. Heigho! [Exit. 

Moody, [Comes foreword J] There the poor devil 

>es, fighing and fobbing ; a woeful example of the 
'atal confequences of a town education — but I am 
bound in duty, as well as inclination, to do my ut* 
moft to fave her — but firft 1*11 fecure my own pro- 
perty. [Opens the door and calls, ^ —Peggy ! Peggy !— 
my dear I — I will return as foon as pollible — do you 
hear me ? Why don't you anfwer ? You may read in 
the book I bought you 'till I come back-— As the 
Jew fays in the play. Fail bind, fall find, [hocks th§ 
door.'\ This is the beft, and only fecurity for female ^ 
alFedtions. [^xit, holding up the key. 

SCENE the park, before Belville'/ door. 

Enter Sparkifh-/y^/^^. 
Spark, If I can but meet with her, or any body 
that belongs to her, they will find me a match for 
!cm — When a man has wit, and a great deal of it- 
Champagne gives it a double edge, and nothipg cai> 
withdand it — 'tis a lighted match to gunpowder— 
the mine is fprung, and the poor devils are tofs'd 
heels uppermofl in an inj^ant. I was right to confult 
iny friends, and they all agree with Moody, that I 
snake a damn'd ridiculous figure, as matters Hand at 
prefent. I'll confult Belville — ^this is his houfe — he's 
^y friend too — and no fool — It fhall be fo — damn it, 
X muft not be ridiculous. [Going to the door, fees'Vtggf 
coming,'] Hold! hold! if the Chamorgne does not 
hurt my eye-fight, while it lbarpc».o my wit, thd 
^uemy is marching up this way — Come on. Madam 

Alithea ; 
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Alithea t now for a fmart iie« and then let's fist 
who will be ridiculoQi* 

£*/#r Mifi Peggy. 

Ptf. Dear me, I begin to tremble— there ii Mr. 
Sparkilh, and I can't get to Mr. Belville'a boafii 
without paiTing by him^he Cct$ me — and will diico- 
irer mc — he (ccms in liquor too !«— blefi me. 

S^ari, Oho! (he Hands at bajr a little«»(he don't 
much rcliih the engagement — The &rfk blow is half 
the battle— ril be a little figurative with her.. 
IJpfrfiiuhi/ig fur.] I find, madam, you like a fi>Io 
better than a duct. You need not have been walkiog 
alone thib evciiing, if you had been wifer yefterda/ 
—What, nothing to (ay for yourfelf ?— RepcntancCi 
I fuppofe, makes you as aukward and as foolifh, as 
the pool country girl your brother has lock'd up itt 
Pall-Mall. 

Ptg, Vm frightcn'd out of my wits. 

[Tries tcpa/i h himi 

Sfark* Not a (Icp farther ftial! you go, 'till yoo 
give me an account of your behaviour, and make mt 
reparation for t)eing ridiculoui}. What» dumbftill-* 
then, if ^ou won't by fair means, I muft fquceze yOtt 
to a confelfKin. [At he goet to feixe her, Jhe flips bj him 
'^hut he catches hold of her hi/ore /he nachtt oelville'/ 
eloor.\ Not quiicTo faft, if vou plcafe— Come, come, 
let mc fee your mo(ic?il face, and hear your (oft 
tongue— or 1 Hiall be tcinprrd to ufe you ill. 
Enter M(;(xiy. 

Moody, Hand*! off, you rufiian— -how dare you nfe 
alady» and my iiiler, in this manner } 

[Moody tahs her /rem Sparkifh. 

Spark, She's my piopcrty, fir— transferred to mc 
by you — and tho' 1 would give her up to any body 
for a dirtv fword-knot, yet I won't L>e bullied oat 
of my right, tho* it is not worth that— — 

[Snaps hisfingiftm 

Moody, There's a fellow to be a hufband— — yoa 

are juftify'd in dr fpifing him, and flying from him 

— rU defend vou with my purfe and my fword 

fcAock at that doori and let me fpoak to Belville.— — - 

a [Peggy 
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[Peggy knocks at the door, fwhen t be fervani opens Utfii 
r^tns iV.] — Is your mailer at home, friend ? 
. Serm. Yes, fir. 

Moody, Tell him then that I have refcu*d thatUiidy 
firoro this gentleman, and that by her defire, and my 
confent, Ihe flies to him for protection ; if he can 
set a parfon, let him marry her this minute ; tell him 
vo, and ihut the door. 

Ser'u. And that he will, I'll anfwer for him. {Exit* 

Spdrk. The man's mad, (lark mad ! 

Moody. And now, fir, if your wine has given you 
courage, you had better fhew it upon this occaiion, 
for you are ftUl damn'd ridiculous. 

Spark. Did you ever hear the like ! Look yc, 

Mr. Moody, we are in the Park, and to draw a 
IWord is an offence to the court-*fo vou may vapour 
as long as you pleafe. A woman 0/ fo little ta^ it 
not worth fighting for — (he's not worth my fword ; 
b^t if you'll fight me to-morrow morning for diver- 
fion, I am your roan. 

Moody. Relinquiih your title in the lady to BelviUe 
peaceably, and you may fleep in a whole (kin. 

Spark. Belville i he would not have your filler, with 
tke fortune of a nabob ; no, no, his mouth waters 
at your country tid-bit at home— -much good may do 
liim. 

Moody. And, you think h, puppy— ha, ha> ha ! 

Spark. Yes, I do, mafliff*— ha, ha, ha ! 

Moody. Then thy folly is complete— ha, ha, ha ! 

Spark. Thine will be fo, when thou hall manied 
diy country innocence— ha, ha, ha I 

[They laugh at each othert 
Enter Harcourt. 

Moody. Who have we here ? 

Spark. What, my boy Harcourt ! 

Moody. What brings you here, fir ? 

Hare. I follow'd you to Belville's, to prefent a 
near relation of yours, and a nearer one of mine, to 
you. 

Spark. What's the matter now i 

£nttf 
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Enter a chair *with Alithea. 

Hare. [Takes her iy the handJ] Give me leave, g^<^ 
tlemcn, without offence to either, to preient Mrs* 
HiM'99ttrt to you ! 

Spark, Alithea ! your wife !— — Mr. Moody, are 
. you in the clouds too ? 
. Moody, If I am not in a dream — I am the-moft mi- 
ferable waking- dog, that ever run mad with his mif* 
fortunes and aftonifhment ! 

Hare. Why fo. Jack —can you objedl to my hap- 
plnefs, when this gentleman was unworthy of it ? 

jilith. Nothing but his total indifference to me, 
and the hig heft opinion of himfelf, could pofiibly have 
forc'd me to ^y here for protcdion. [Pointing ta Har« 
courts Moody nvalks about in a rage. ] 

Spark. This is very fine, very fine, indeed— wherc's 
your ftory about Belville now, .'fquire Moody ? Pri- 
thee don't chafe and flare, and fbide, and beat thy 
head, like a mad tragedy poet— but out with thy 
tropes and figures. 

Mooify. Zounds ! I can't bear it. 

[Goes haflily to Belville's door, and knocks hari^ 
' jflith. Dear brother, what's the matter ? 
• Moody. The devil's the matter ! the devil and wo- 
man together. [Knocks again.] I'll break the door 
down , if they won *t an fwer . [Knocks agcuu* 

Serv. [At the balcony.] What would your bononr 
pleafe to have? 

Moody, Your niafler, rafcal ! 

> Serv. He is obeying your commands, fir, and the 
moment he has finifh'd, he will do himielf the plea^ 
fare to«wait on you. 

Moody. You fneering villain you— if your mafler 
does not produce that fhe devil, who is now with 
him, and who, with a face of innocence, has cheated 
and undone me, I'll fet fire to his houfe. 

[Exit Ser^ant^ 

Spark. Gad fo ! now I begin to fmoke the bufi- 
nefs. Well faid, fimplicity, rural fimplicity 1 Egad I 
if thou haft trick'd Cerberus here, I fhall be fo ra- 
vifh'd, that I will give this couple a wedding dinner^ 
Pray, Mr. Moody, who's damn'd ridiculous now ? 

Mocdjt^ 
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\io9(fy* \Gafng to Sparkiih.j Look ye» fir — 6on*% 
I, for it you dare lo fhew your teeth at my mif- 
unes*-I'U dafli 'em down your impudent throaty 
jackanapes. 

park, [quite calm,] Very fine, faith*;— but I havo 
iveapons to butt with a iii.> ! 'mil, fo you may to(9 
roar by yourfelf, if ; or. oiiuic 

Belviile iippi\ir: m ;/V balcony. 
\el*v. What does my ^..-ki ;ru:ud want with me I 
ioody Are you a villain, -li ;i'c you not } 
Ul'u. I have obey'd your «.ohuiiaiidi., fir. 
ioody. What have you done with the girl^ fir ? 
f#/v. Made her my wife, as you defired. 
park. Very true, I am your witnefs — 'tis pleafant, 
h ; ha, ha, ha 1 [Laughs to him/elf •. 

i99ily. She's my wife, and I demand iier. 
Mrs Belviile appears in the Balcony. 
its. Bel<u. No, but I an't— -What's the matter, 
I, are you angry with mef 
iMdy. How dare you look me in the face/ cockai* 

5? 

in. Belnf. How dare you look me in the face, 
i ? Have you not eiven me to another, when yoa 
ht to have married me yourfelf f Have not yoa 
ended to be married to me, when you knew ia 
r confcience you was not? — And have not yo» 
A fhilly-fhally for a long* time } So that if I had 
married dear Mr. Belviile, I ihouid not hav# 
ried at all — io I (hould not. 
park.. Extremely pleafant, faith; ha,. ha, ha I 
ioody. I am flupined with ihame, rage, and afto* 
ment — my fate has o'ercome me — I can ftruggle 
more with it. [SigbsA What is left me ?— I can- 
bear to look, or be look'd upon—- — I will hurry 
/n to my oldhoufe, take a twelvemonth's provifion 
I it— tcut down my draw- bridge, ran wild about 
garden, which ihall grow as wild as myfel f ■ ■ 
1 will I curfe the world, and every individual in it 
nd when my rage and fpirits fail me, I will bd 
nd dead among the nettles and thiAles ; a woeful 
mple of the bafenefsand treachery of one fex, and 

of 
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•f the falfehood, lying, perjory, deceit, impudence, 
and— -damnation of tne other. \Exit% 

[M*-. «W Mrs. Belville ha*vetbt la/c$jrf.] 

Spark, Very drol], and extravagantly comic, I 
naft confcfs ; ha, ha, ha ! {Emter Mr. amllAn. Bel- 
ville.] Look yc, Belville, 1 wifli you joy, v^ith all 
my heart — you have got the prize, and perhaps have 

caught a tartar- that's no bufinefs of mine If 

you want evidence for Mr. Moody's giving his con* 
sent to your marriaee, J (hall be rcadv. I bear no ill- 
will to that pair, f wifh youhappy [to Mr. and Mrs. 
Harcourt.J^tho' I'm fure they'll be miferable— and 
{q your humble fervant. [Exit. 

Mrs. Mil'V, I hope you forgive me, Alithea, for 
. playing your brother this trick ; indeed I fhould have 
only made him and my felf miferable, had we married 
together. 

. AUtb. Then 'tis much better as it is— But I am 
jret in the dark how this matter has been brou^t- 
about. How ^our innocence, my dear, has outwitted 
liis worldly wifdom. 

Behf. If you will walk in, madam, for a moment, 
we will tell you our adventure, and confult with yoa 
and Mr. Harcourt, the moft likely meant to reconcile 
your brother to us— we will be guided by you in every 
Sep we take. 

Alitb. And we (hall be ready and happy to effeft 
fi> defirable an end. 

Mrs. B(l<u. I am fure I'll do any thing to pleafe 
Aiy Bud but marry him* 



ISbt Cimi forward^ and addnffis tbi auditnct in ibi 
following EPILOGUE. 

BUT JOU9 good gentry y nubat fay you to tbis f 
Tou an tojtsdge mg^bave I done amifs f 
r*ve nafons nvill convince you all, andfirong ones. 
Except old folks ^ <wbo banker after young ones i 
Bud fwas fo pajfftonate^ and grown fo thrtfty^ 
'Twos a fad life I'^^^^and tben, be was near fifty f 
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"(fcir/ ninitetH'^tHy bujhand too u young , / % 

%ft, fo ginthpfueb a ^winning tongue ! V 

y/ /, fray ladies /peak, done 'very nurong f j 

for poor Bud 9 Unuas honeft to deciiwe him / 
Y 'virtuous fure, to cheat him, than to grieve him* 
atfolkt^ I knoiv, 'wiii coil me femplejlutf 
try for love ! they cry, the country Put ! 
rriage with themes a faJhion-^/oon^rows cool .• 

Vmfor loving always, like a fool. 
fh half my fortune I would rather part, 
tm he eJljfineryf v/ith an aching heart. 

thefe grange aukward notions donU ahufe m$ ; 
U AT liwuw no better M pray e^cufe me. 

[Exettttt ommsi 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 



^^TpHE three firft ads of Tie Chances^ ori- 
•*- ginally written by Beaumont and Fktcbeu 
have been much approved of j but thofe au- 
thors, in this, as in many other of their 
plays, feeming to grow tired of their fubjcft> 
have finifhed it with an unlkilfali^efs and im- 
probality, which (hew, at leaft, great hj^c 
and negligence. The Duke cf Buckingham^ 
in his edition of this Comedy, gave a new , 
turn and plan to the two laft aifts, and certainly 
added intereft and fpirit to the fable and 
dialogue ; but the play, when it came out of 
,hrs hands, was ftill more indecent than be- 
fore. The familiar,, and often irregular, ver- 
ification of the original, is preferved in this 
edition j nor has the prefent editor changed 
into mcafure thofe parts, which the Duke 
thought proper to write in profe. Should 
this play be thought, in its prefcnt ftate, a 
more decent entertainment, it is all the merit 
that is claimed from thefe neceflary, though 
flight additions, and alterations. 
A 2 



i^ u o 

< o «« J 

»-J -• »J ,, 

*7 e< w w 

>< p^ fe ^ 



« ^ 






^ - ^ 

w u, 'J 

o E < 



J h h 
5 K K 
h O O 






• CO 

O o 



< o 

= H 

ui . O 

o w 2: 

< > *4 

o» O 



t^ 0^ ^ en (o M 




13 



II 



.2 



O 

IS 



O O 3 tJ C =* 






^ o 
o rs 



o 



I (ll.lillll 

I }im.iiii| 






THE 

CHANCE S. 



ACT I, 

SCENE, J Cbamier. 

Enter Peter and Anthony, fwo Strvants, 

Pet. W/O U LD we Avcrc removM from this town. 

That we may tafle feme quiet ; for mine own part, . 

I'm almoft melted with continaal trotting 

After enquiries, dreams, and revelations, 

Of whaknows wl^m, or where ? Serve wenching foldie|sI 

ril ferve a prieil m Lent firfl, and eat bell-ropes. 

idntk. Thou art the forwardell fool 

Pet, Why, good tame Anthony ^ 
Tell me but this ; to what end came we hither ? 

Antb, To wait upon our mailers. 

Pet. But how, Anthony? 
Anfwer me that; refolvc me there, good Anthony* 

Anth. To ferve their ufes. 

Pet, Shew your ufes, Anthony, 

Anth, To be employed in any thing. 

Pet. No, Anthony, 
Not any thing I take it, not that things 
We travel to difcover, like ^ new ifland ; 



A fait itch ferve fuch ufes ! — I'll give 'em warning 



Anth* 
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Jimih. Come, come, all vnW be mended : this invifibje 
Of infinite report lor thape and beaut}*, [woman. 

That bred all this trouble to no purpQie^ 
They are determinM now no more to think on. 

Pei, Were there ever 
Men known to run mad with report before ? 
Or wander after that they knew not where 
To find; or if found, how to enjoy? Are mens brains 
Made now-a-days with malt, that their afedions 
Are never fober; but, like drunken people. 
Founder at every new fame ? I do believe too 
That men in lore are ever dnmk^ as drunken mea 
Are ever loving. 

Jmtb, Prithee be thou fober. 
And know that they are none of thoie, not guilty 
Of the leaft vanity of love ; only a doubt 
Fame might too hs report^ or rather flatter 
The graces of this woman, made chem curious 
To find the truth ; which, fince they find fo 
LockM up ivom their fi^axi^ts, they are now re^lv*d 
To give tne wonder over. 

^tt. Womld they were refolv^d 
To eive me fome new fhoes too ; for I'll be fwors 
Theie are e'en worn ont to the reafbnable (bles 
In their good woxihips bufinefs : and fome ieep 
Would not do moch amife, unlefs they mean 
To make a beil^mui of me : here they come* [ExftmK 
Ent$r Don John tmd Fr^rick. 

J^kn. I would we could have U^ik her tho' : for fhrt 
She muft be fome rare creature, or report lie»: 
All mens reports coo. 

Fred. I could well wiih I had feen C^uftsmtim % 
But fince (he is fo concealed, placed where 
No knowledge can come near her, fe gaarded 
As 'twere impoflible the' known, to reach her« 
X have made up my belief. 

John. Hane me from this hovr. 
If I more think upon her ; 
But as ^e came a fttange report unto me. 
So the next £une (haU lofe her. 

Fnd. 
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Fred. *Tis the next way ; 
B u t whither are vou walking ? 

John. My old round. 
After my meat, iand then to bed*. 

Frtd. Your fervant then— — 

John. Will not you ftir? 

Fred. I have a little builneis^ . 

John, rdlaymylife, this laajr. Silk 

Fred. Then yon would lofe it. 

John. Pray lei's walk together. 

Fred. Now I cannot. 

John. I have fomething to tmjttt. 

Fred. An hour hence 
I will not miCs to meet yoo« 

John. Where? 

Fred. V th' High-ftreet : 
For, not to ly«» 1 have a few devotions 
To do firft, aadlhen I am your*s, Dem J»hn^ 

John. Devotions, Frederick ! well !• leave you to 'cm i- 
Speed you well— but remember—* 

Fred.- I will not fail. {EMimit. 

SCENE, J Simn 

Jff/^rPetruchio, Antonio, 4md tnvo GiMtbnun^ 

jfnt. Cut his wind-pipe, I fay. 

1 Gemt. Fie, Jntonio* 

Ant. Or knock his brains out firll, and then for^^ve' 
If you do thruft, be fure it be to th' hiltSj. [him i* 

A furgeon may (ee through hiitii 

1 Gent. You are too violent. ' 

2 Gent. Too open, indifcreet. 
Fetr. Am I not ruined ? 

The honour of my houfe crack'd ? my blood pmfbnM 
My credit and my name ? 

2 Gent. Be fure it be fo, 
Before you ufe this violence. Let not doubt. 
And a iufpe6Ung anger fd much fway you: 
Your wifdom may be quellion'd. 

Ant. I fay kill him, 
Aad thendifpute thecaufe. 

A 4 z QtHi. 



f. THE CHANCES. 

2 Gent, Hang up a true man , 
Becaufe 'tis poffible he may'bc thievifli ? 
Alas ! is this good juftice ? 

Petr. I know as certain 
As day mull come again, as clear as truth. 
And open as belief can lay it to me, 
That I am bafely wrong*d, wrong'd above rccompcnce, 
Malicioufly abus'd, blafted for ever 
In name and honour, loft to all remembrance, 
But what is fmear'd and ihameful : I muil kill hiin^ 
Neceffity compels me. 

1 Gent, But think better. 

Petr, There's no other cure left ; yet witnefs with me 
All that is fair in man, all that is noble, 
I am not greedy of his life I feek for, [fible. 

Nor thirft to ihed man's blood ; and would 'twere pof- 
I wifli it from my foul. 

My fword (hould only kill his crimes: no, *tis ^' 

Hdhour, honour, my noble fi-iends, that idol hoixoor. 
That all the world now worfliips, not Petrucbio, 
Mnft do this juftice. 

Jnt, Let it once be done, 
And 'tis no matter, whether you or honour. 
Or both be acceffary. 

2 Gikt, Do ybu weigh, Petruchioy 

The value of the perfon, power, and greatneis. 
And what this fpark may kindle? 

: Petr, To perform it. 
So much 1 am tied to reputation. 
And credit of my houfe, let it raife wild-fires. 
And ftorms that tofs me into everlafting ruin. 
Yet I muft through — if yoa dare fide me — 

Ant, Dare ! 
Say we were all furc to die in this venture, 
As I am confident againft it ; is there any 
Amongft us of fo fat afenfe, ib pamper'd. 
Would chufe iuxurioufiy to liea-bed. 
And purge away his fpirit r fend his foul out 
In fugar-fops, and fyrups ? give me dying. 
As dying ought to be, upon my enemy ; 
Let 'em be all the world, and bring along . 
Cain's envy with them — I will on.— 

1 Gi-f:f. 
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1 Gent. We'll follow. 

Petr. Youh-e friends indeed ! 

2 Gent, Here is none will fly from you ; 

Do it in what defign you pleafe, we'll back you. 

Petr. That's fpoken heartily. 

Ant. And he that flinches. 
May he die loufy in a divch. 

I Gent. Is the caufe fo mortal ? nothing but his life ? 

Petr, Believe me, 
A lefs offence has been the dc/blation 
Of a whole name. 

1 Gent. No other way to purge it? 

Petr, There is, but never tope hop'd for. 

2 Geftt, Think an hour more. 

And if then you find no fafer road to guide you. 
We'll fet our reft too. 

Ant. Mine's up already. 
And hang him for my part, gees lefs than life. [Eyceunt, 

Enter Don John. 

John, The civil order of this city, Naples, 
Makes It belov'd and honoured of all travellers. 
As a moft fafe retirement in all troubles ; 
Bcfide the wholcfome feat, and noble temper 
Of thofe minds that inhabit it, fafelywife. 
And to all ftrangers courteous : but I fee 
My admiration has draWn night upon me. 
And longer to expedl my friend may pull me 
Into fufpicion of too late aftirrer. 
Which all good governments are jealous of. 
I'll home, and think at liberty : yet certain, 
'Tis not fo far night as 1 thought ; fpr fee, . 
A fair houfe yet ftands open,- yet all about it [p^ay ^ 
Are clcfe, and no lights ftirring.; there may be foul 
ril venture to look in — If there be knaves, 
I may do a good ofHce. 

Within, Signior. 

John, What? How is this ? 

Within. Signior Fabritio, 

John. I'll go nearer. 

A S Wtthin. 
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Within. Fahritio. 

John. This is a woman's toagoe^ here may be good 

Witbim. ^^^fli^t^SbKCt} Fabritkf [done, 

John. Ay. « 

Within, Where arc you? 

John. Here. 

Within. O come, for Heaven's fake ! 

John* I flMift fee what this means. 

Entir a Woman with a Child. [noi/l ; 

Worn. I have ftay'd this long hour for yon, make n^ 
For things arc in flrange trouble — here— be fccret, 
*Tis worth your care : be ^onc now j more eyes ws^tch us 
Than may be for our fait ties. 

John, Hark ye — 

Worn. Peace; good-night. [Exit Jhutting the Joor. 

John. She's gone, and I am loaden-'^forcune for me I 
It weighs well, and it feels well ; it may chance 
To be fi»me pack of worth : by the mafs 'tis heavy I 
If it be coin or jewels, 'tis worth welcome. 
I'll ne'er refofe a fortune— I am confident 
Tis of no common price : now to my lodging : 
If it be right, I'll blefs ^s night ! \EMit. 

SCENE, Another Street. 

Enter Dukt and three Gentlemen. 

J>uki. Welcome to town, are ye all fit ? 

1 Gent. To point, fir* 
Duke, where are the horfe ? 

2 Gent. Where they were appcnnted. 

Duke, Be private all, and whatfoever fortxme 
Offer itfelf, let us ftand fore. 

3 Gent, Fear not; 

ire you fhall be endanger'd, or deluded. 
We'll make a black night on't. 

Duke. No more, I know it ; 
You know your quarters ? 

1 Gent. Will you go alone, fir? 

Duke. You fhall not be far from me, the leaf! noiie 
Shall bring you to my refcue. 

z GtBt* We are counfell'd^ [Exeumt. 

SCENE 
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Enter Don John, nvtth a child crying* 
jehn. Was ever man To {mid for being curious ? 
Ever fo bobb'd for fearching out adventures, [peeping 
As I am ? Did the devil lead me ? muft I needs be 
Into mens houfes where I had no buiinefs. 
And make myfelf a mifchief ? 'Tis well carry'd ! 
I mud take other mens occaflons on me. 
And be I know not whom : mod finely handled ! 
What have I got by this now ? What's the purchafe f 
A piece of pap and candle-work— a child, 
Inaeed an infidel : this comes of peeping ! 
What a figure do I make now !— good wliite bread. 
Let's have no bawling wi'ye' ; 'weath, have I 
Known wenches thus long, all the ways of wenches. 
Their fnares and fubtiities ? Have I read over 
All their fchool-learning, fludied their quirks and quid* 
And am I now bumfiddled with a baflard i [dits. 

At my age too ! fie upon't ! — Well, Don John^ 
You'll be wifer one day, when you have paid dearly 
For a colledlion of thefe butter prints ! 
*Twotild not grieve me to keep this ginger-bread. 
Were it of my own baking j but to beggar 
Myfelf in caudles, nurfes, coral, bells and babie^ 
For other mens iniquities ! a little 
Troubles me ; — what fhall I do with it now ? 
Should I be caught here dandling this papfpoon, 
I Ihall be fung in ballads ; 'prentice boys 
Will call me nick names as I pafs the ftreets ; 
I can't bear it ! — no eyes arc nean— I'll drop it 
For the next curious coxcomb— how it fmiles upon me ! 

Hal you little fugar-fop! 'tis a fweet baby ; 

'Twere barb'rous to leave it — ten to one would kill it ; 

Worfe fm than his who got it — Well, I'll take it, 

And keep it as they keep death's head in rings. 

To cry memento to me. — No more peeping ! 

Now all the danger is to qualify 

The good old gentlewoman, at whofe houfe we lodge ; 

For fhe will fall upon mc with a catechifm 

Of four hours long — ^I muft endure all; 

For I will know this mother-— Come, good wonder. 

Let you and I be jogging — your llarv'd treble 

' ^ AC Will 
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Will wakcn-thc rude watch elfe. — All that be 
Curious night-walkers may they find my fefe. [Exit. 

Enter Frederick. 
Fred. Sure he's gone home : IVe beaten all the pur- 
But cannot bolt him ! — what's here I [lieus. 

Enter yft Conflantia. 

1 Con. I am ready. 
And through a world of dangers am flown to you ; 
Be full of hafte and care, we are undone elfe : 
Where are your people ? which way muft we travel ? 
For Heaven's fake llay not here, fir. 

Fred, What may this prove ? 

I. Con, Alas 1 I am miftaken, loft, undone, 
Fbr ever periih'd ! fir, for Heaven's fake tell me. 
Arc you a gentlemaa ? 
. Fred. I am. 

I Con. Of this place ? 

Fred, No, born in Spain, 

1 Con. As ever you lov*d honour. 
As ever your defires may gain their ends. 
Do a poor wretched woman but this benefit. 
For I, am forc'd to truft you. 

Fred. You liave charm'd me, 
Humanity and honour bids me help you : 
And if 1 fail your truft 

I Cofi. The time's too dangerous 
To'ftiiy your proteftations : I believe yoa, 
Alas ! I mull believe you ; from this place, 
Good noble fir, remove me inflantly. 
And for a time, where nothing but, yourfclf. 
And honeft converfation may come near me. 
In fome fecure place fettle me : What I am. 
And why thus boldly J commit my credit 
Into a Granger's hand, the ftar and dangers 
That force me to this wild courfe, at more ieifure 
I Ihall reveal unto you. 

Fred. Come, be hearty, 
He muft ftrike tiiro' my life that takes you from me. \^Ex. 
Enter Petrucliio, Antonio, and tn-'-o Gentlemen. 

Fetr, lie will fure come. Are /uu all well arm'd ? 

Ant, 
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Ant, Never fear us : 
Here's that will make *em dance without a fiddle. 

Petr. We are to look for no weak foes, my friends, . 
Nor unadvifed ones. 

Ant. Beft gsmelters make the befl play ; 
We (hall fight clofe and home too. 

1 Gent. Ant onto. 
You are a thought too bloody. 

Ant, Why ail phyfi clans. 
And penny almanacks, allow the opening 
Of veins this month. Why do you talk of bloody ? 
What come we for, to fall to cuffs for apples ? 
What, would you make the caufc a cudgel quarrel ? 
On what terms flands this man ? Is not his honour 
Opened t' his hand, and picked out like an oyftcr? 
His credit like a quart-pot knockM together. 
Able to hold no liquor f — Clear out this point. 

Petr, Speak foftly, gentle coulin. 

Ant, I'll fpeak truly. 
What (hould men do, ally'd to thefe difgraces. 
Lick o'er his enemy, fit down, and dance him ? 
Cry, that's my fine boy ! thou'lt do fo no more, child. 

Petr, Here are no fuch cold pities. 

Ant. ^y ^l.JaqueSy 
They fhall not find me one ! here's old tough AndniUy 
A rpecial friend of mine, and he but hold, 
I'll Itrike 'em fuch a horn -pipe : Knocks I come for. 
And the beft blood 1 light on ; I profefs it. 
Not to fcare cpftermongers ; if I lofe my own. 
My audit's caft, and farewel five-and-fifty. 

Petr, Let's talk no longer, place yourfelf with filejice, 
As I direct you ; and when time calls us. 
As you are friends, fo Ihew yourfclves. 

Ant. So be it ; 
O how my fingers tingle to be at 'em ! [Exeunt, 

SCENE, A Chamber. 

Enter Don John atid his Landlady, 

Land. Nay, fon, if this be your regard. 
John, Good mother. 

Land, 
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Land, Good me no goods, your couiiii juid youiiclf 
Are welcome to me, whilft yoa bear yourfelveft 
Like honeft and true gentlemca : bring hither 
To my houfe, that have ever been reputed 
A gentlewoman of a decent, and fair carriage. 
And fo behav'd myfel f ■ 

John. I know you have. 

Land, Bring hither, as I fay, to make my name 
Stii^ in my neighbour's no^ls, your devices. 
Your brats got out of allicant and broken oaths ^ 
Your linfey-woolfey work, your hafty-puddings I 
I fofter. up your fildi'd iniquities ! 
You're deceived in me, fir, I am none 
Of thofe receivers. 

John, Have I not fwom unto you, 
^is none of mine, and (hew'd you how I found iie? 

Land, You found aa eafy foOl that let yoo-get it. 

John, Will you hear me ? 

Land, Oaths ! what care you for oaths to gain your 
ends. 
When you are high and pamper'd ? what ia:int knovr 
Or what religion but your wicked paflSons ? [you-? 

I'm flck to fee this dealing. 

John, Heaven forbid, mother!' 

Land, Nay, I am very fick. 

John, Who waits there ? 

>«, Sir! [mtbin. 

John, Bring a bottle of Canary wine. 

Land, Exceeding fick. Heaven help mt ! 

John, Hafte you, (irrah ! 
I muft e*en make her drunk — ^Nay, gentle mother. 

Land, Now fie upon you ! was it f€r this purpofe 
You fetch'd your evening walks for your devotions. 
For this pretended holinefs ? No weather. 
Not before day, could hold you from the mattins : 
Were thel'e your bo-peep prayers ? you've pray'd well. 
And with a learned zeal watch'd weU toe ; your faint 
It feems was pleas'd as well. — Still ficker, ficker! 

Enter Peter fwith a bottle of<wine, 
John, There's no talking to her till I have drench'd her : 

Give 
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Give jne : here, mocker, take a good roond draught. 

[ExitFetMT. 
It will purge fpleen from your ijpirits ; deeper, mother. 

Lafiii. Ay, ay, fon^ you imagine thb will mead all. 

yoJlm. All I'faith, mother. 

Lanii, I confefs the wine 
Will do its part. 

yohft, I'll pledge you. 

Larni, But, fon John, 

John, I know your mvaning, mother,. touch i^o&ce 
more. 
Alas, you' look not well ! take a round draught. 
It warms the blood well, and reftorcs the colour. 
And then we'll talk at large. 

Land. A civil gentleman! 
A ftranger 1 one the town holds a good regard of! 

John. Now we grow kind and maudlin. [jifidi. 

Land. One that fhould weigh his fair naflne ! ®h, a 
ftitch ! 

yoifn. There's nothing better for a ftitch, good mother. 
Make no fpare bf it, as you love your health ; 
Mince not the matter. 

Land. As I faid, a gentleman lodge in my houie I 
Now Heav'n's my comfort, SignUr ! 

John. And the wine good, mother—— 
I look'd few this. 

Land. I did not think youwould have us'd me thus; 
A woman of credit, one, Heav'n knows. 
That loves you but too tenderly. 

John. The thunder ceafe?, and the rain defcends* 

Land. What do you fay, fon ? 

John. I fay, mother. 
Thai I ever found your kindnefs, and acknewledg'd it. 

Land. No, no, I'm a fool to counfel you. Where's 
the infant ? 
Come let's fee your workmanfhip. 

John. It is none of mine, mother, but V\\ fetch it- 
Here it is, and a lufly one. 

\Exit^ and return 'with the Child. 

Land. O Heav'n blefs thee ! 
.Thou hadft a haily making; but the bed is, 

'Tis 
2 
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'Tis many a good man's fortune : As I live> 
Your own eyes, Signior ; and the nether lip 
As like you, as you had ijpit it. 

^Oi&/;. I'm glad on't. 

Land, Blefs me, what things are thefe ? . 

John, I thought my labour . 
Was not all loft ; 'tis gold, and thefe are jewels. 
Both rich and right, 1 hope. 

Land. Well, well, fon John, 
I fee you are a wood-man and can chufe 
Your deer, the' it be i' th' dark ; . 

Here I am with you now, when, as they fay, 
Your pleafure comes with profit ; * when you muft needs 
* do, 

* Do where you may be done to ; 'tis a wifdom 

* Becomes a young man well' ' 

John, Confound your proverbs. 
All. this time, good mother. 
The child wants looking too, wants meat and nurfes. 

, Land, Now bleffing o' ihy heart, it (hall have all. 
And inftantly ; I'll feeka nurfe myfelf, fon. 
'Tis a fweet child ; ah, my yoiing Spaniard ! 
Take you no further care, fir. 

John. Yes, of thefe jewels, 
I muft, by your good leave, mother ; thefe are mine : 
The gold for bringing up on't, I freely render 
To- your charge : for the reft Til find a mafter. 
But where's Don Fred^-ick, mother ? 

Land, Ten to one, 
About the like adventure ; he told me 
He was to find you out. 

John. Why Ihould he ftay thus ? 
There may be fome ill chance in't; fleep I will not. 
Before I have found him. 

Well, my dear mother, let the child be look'd too ; 
And look you to be rewarded. — About it 
Straight, good mother. . 

Land. No more words, nor no more children. 
Good fon, as you love mc — thii may do well : 
This fiiali do well : ch ! you little fweet cherub! 

Exit Land, 'with the Child. 
John, 
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John, So, fo, I thought the wine wou*d do its duty : 
She'll kill the child with kindnefs ; t'other glafs. 
And (he had raviih'd me : There is no way 
Of bringing women of her age to reafon 
But by this — girls of fifteen are caught 
Fifty ways, they bite as faft as you throw in ; 
But with the old cold 'tis difPrent dealing. 
'Tis wine mull warm them to their fenfc of feeling. 



ACTn. SCENE A Chamber. 

Enter Frederick and Anthony, ifjitb a candle, 

Fred, f^^ J V E me the candle ; fo, go you Oat that 
V-T way. 

jfnth. What have we now to do ? 

Fred, And on your life, firrah, 
Let none come near the door without my knowledge ; 
No, not my landlady, nor my friend. 

jfn/h. 'Tis done, fir. 

Fred. Nor any ferious bttiinefs that concerns me. 

jfnth. Is the wind there again ? 

Fred. Be gone. 

Anth. I am, fir, [Exif. 

Fred, Now enter without fear— 

Enier \Jl Conllantia ijoith ajenw:L 
And, noble lady. 

That fafety and civility you wifh for 
Shall truly here attend you ; no rude tongue 
Nor rough behaviour knows this place; no wiflies 
Beyond the moderation of a man, 
Dare enter here. Your own defires and innocence, 
Join'd to jny vow'd obedience, fhall proted you. 

I Con. You are truly noble, 
And worth a woman's truft : let it become me, 
(I do befeechyou, fir) for all your kindnefs, 
To render with my thanks this worthiefs trifle : 
I may be longer troublefome. - " - • 

• Fred. 



ift T H B C H A N Q E S. 

Frtd.?uit offices '* I [{ 

Are (till their own rewards ; Heavens blefs me, lady, I ^^\ 

From felling civil courcefies. May it plcafe you> J ^'^; 

If you will force a JFavoar to oblige me, | ^*^ 

Draw but that cloiid afide, to fattsfy me 
For what Rood angel I am engag'd. 

I Cmt. It fhall be; 
For I am truly confident you are hon^ft : 
The piece is fcarce worth looking on. 

Freii. Truft me. 
The abftra£l of all beauty, foul of fweetnei« ! 
Defend me^ honeft thoughts, I fhall grow^ wild el(e t 
What tyc$ are there ! — ^good blood be temperatei 
I muft look off: too excellent an objeft 
Confodnds the fenfe that fees it : noble lady. 
If theitrbe any further fervice to caft on me, | \ 

Let it bo worth my life> Co much I hond«r yon ■■ > 

I Cm. You fervice is too liberal, worthy fir* \ 

Thus for I Ihall intreat ~ 

Friil. Command me, lady : 
Yoa make yotfr power too poor. 

I Cwr. That prefcntly, . T 

With all convenient hade, you will retire 
Unto the ftreet yoa found me in. W 

Fnd. 'Tisdone. 

I C#«. There, if you find a gentleman opprefb'd: 
With force and violence, do a man's office,. 
And draw your fword to reicue him^ 

Fred. He'4 iafe. 
Be what he will ; and let his foes be devils, 
Arm*4 with your beauty, I fhall conjure 'em* 
Retire, this key will guide you : all things nece/Tary 
Are there before you. 

I Con. AH my prayers go with you% \Exitk 

Fred. Men fay gold 
Docs all, engages all, works thro^ all dangers : 
Now I fay, beauty can do more. The king's exchequer. 
Nor all his wealthy Indies, could not draw me 
Thro' half thofe miferies this piece of pleafurc- 
Might make me leap into : we are all like fea-dtarts,. 
All our endeavours and our motions 

(At 



T H E C H A ^f C E S. ■ 19 

(As they do to the north) Hill point at beauty. 

Still at the fairell ; yet to her, I vow, 

Unleft it be her own free gratitude, 

My hopes fhall die, and my tongue rot within me, 

'Ere I infringe my fiiith— now to my refcuc— [Exit. 

SCENE, J Street, 

Enter Dokc, pmrfiCd hy Pctruchio, Antonio, tLndrthmf 

party. 

Duke, You will not all opprefs^mc ? 

jint. Kill him i^ th' wanton eye: 
Let me come to him. 

J^hn. Then y«u fhall buy me dearly. \l'hey fight, the 
Enter Don John, Duke 'fM^ 

John, Sure 'tis fighting ! 
My friend may be engaged : fie, gentlemen. 
This is unmanly odds ; prefs upon 
A falPn enemy ! — it is cowardly-— 
Thus will I prote£t him !— [Don John htfiridn him* 

Ant, I'll flop your mouth, fir. 

John, Nay, then have at thee freely : 
There'* a plumb, fir, to fatis fy yo^t longing, 

Petr, He's fallen ; I hope I have fped him t 
Where's Antonio T 

Ant, I mufl have one thrufl more, fir. 

John, Come up to me. 

Ant, A mifchief con found your ingen. 
He's given me my quietu/efi ; I felt him 
III my fmall guts ; rm (urt he's feeac*d me ; 
This comes of fiding with you. 

Petr, I hear more refcne coming. [Trampling wtkiiH 

Ant. Let's turn back then ; 
My fkull's uncloven yet, lei me but kill ! 

Petr. Away, for Heav'n's fake, with him. 

[Th^ hurry him ^f. 
Enter the Dnke'x/rtr/jr. 

John.Htlp^ gentlemen — ^how i» it? 

Duke, Well, fir. 
Only a little ftaggep'd. 

Duke* s Party, Let's purfue 'em, 

Duke. No, not a man, I charge you : thanks, good coat. 
Thou haft fav'd me a Aire wd welcome; 'twas put home, 

Witk 
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With a good mind too, Pm Aire on't. 

John. Are you fafe then ? 

Duke, My thanks to you, brave fir, whofe timely 
And manly courtefy, came to my refcue. [valour, 

John, You had foul play oiFer'd you, and fhame befal 
That can pafs by oppreflion. [him 

Duke. May I crave, fir. 
But this much honour more, to know your name. 
And him I am fo bound to ? 

John, For the bond, fir, 
*Tis every good man's tie : to know me further. 
Will little profit you ; I am a ftranger. 
My country Bpainy my name Don john^ a gentlcmao 
That caftie abroad to travel. 

Duhe, I have heard, iir, 
Much worthy mention of you, yet I find 
Fame fhort of what you are, 

John, You are pleas'd, fir, 
Tq dScprefs your courtefy : May I demand 
As freely what you are, and what mifchance 
Call you into this danger ? 

Duke, For this prefent 
I muft defirq your pardon : You fhall know me 
*Ere it be long, fir, and a nobler thanks. 
Than now my will can render. 

John, Your will's your own, fir. {Looking about, 

Duke, What is't you look for, iir } have you loft any 
thing ? 

John, Only my hat i' th' fcufile j fure thefe fellows 
were nigh-fnaps, 

J>uke, No, believe me, firj pray ufe mine. 
For 'twill be hard to find your own now. 

John, Indeed I cannot. 

Duke, Indeed you fhall ; I can command another ; 
I do befeech you honour me. 

7^>^«. Well, fir, .then I will. 
And fo I'll take my leave. 

Duke, Within thefe few days 
I hope I fhall be happy in your knowledge ; 
Till when I love your mcm'ry. \^Exit ^ith his party, 

John, And 1 your's ; 
This is fome noble fellow ! 
... Enter 
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Enter Frederick. 

Fred, 'Tis his tongue fare : 
Don yoba ! 

John, Don Frederick ! * 

Fred, You're fairly met, fir ! 
Prithee tell me what revelation haft thou had to-nighr. 
That home was never thought of? 

John, Revelations! 
I'll tell thee, Frederick : But before I tell thee. 
Settle thy underftanding. 

Fred, 'Tisprepar'd, fir. 

John. Why then mark what fliall follow : 
This night, Frederick, this wicked night »• 

Fred, I thought no lefs. 

John, This blind night 

What doft thou think I have got ? 

Fred, What fuch wanton fellows ought get. 

John, Would 'twere no worfe : You talk of revelations : 
I have got a revelation will reveal me 
An errant coxcomb whilft I live. 

/'rf^. Whatis^t? 
Thou haft loft nothing ? 

John. No, I have got, I tell thee. 

Fred. What haft thou got ? 

John, One of the infantry, a child. 

Fred., How ? 

John. A chopping child, man. 

Fred, Give you joy, fir. 

John, I'll give ityoa, fir, if it is joy. — Frederick, 
This town's abominable, that's the truth of it. 

Fred, I ftill told you,^ John, t 

Your wenching muft come home ; I counfell'd you. 
But where no grace is— • 

^'o^^. 'Tis none of mine, man. 

Fred. Anfwer the parifti fo« 

John, Cheated in troth. 
Peeping into a houfe, by whom I know not, 
JNor where to find the place again ; no, Frederick, 
'Tis no poor one, . 

That's my beft comfort, for't has brought about it 
Enough to make it, man. 

Fred, Where is't ? 

yohn* At home. 

Fred. 
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Fro/. A faving voyage : Bat what will you fay, Sig- 
To him that fearching out yoar fertous worihip^ [bior« 
Has met a Granger fortune ? ^ ; 

John. Hovr, good Frederick ? 
A militant girl to this boy would hit it. 

Frid. No, mine's a nobler venture : What dd" y«a 
think, fir. 
Of a difbeffed lady, one whofe beauty 
Would pvcr-fell all Italy ? 

John. Where is (he ? 

Fred, A woman of that rare behaviour. 
So qualify^, as love and admiration 
Dwell round about her ; of that perfect fpiricl— » 

John. Ay marry, fir. 

Fred, That admirable carriage. 
That fweetnefs in difcourfe ; young as the mornings 
Her blufties ilainiiig his. 

John, But Where's this creature ? 
Shew me but chat. 

Fred, That's all one, (he's £brth-coming. 
I have her fure, boy. 

John, Hacrk'ee, Frederick^ 
What truck betwixt my infant ? 

Fred, 'Tis too light, fir. 
Stick to your charge, good Don John^ I am well. 

John, But is there luch a wench ? 

Fred, Firft tell me this : 
jpid you not lately, as you walk'd along, 
Difcover people that were airm'd, and likely 
To do oirence ? 

John, Yes, marry, and they urg'd it. 
As far as they had fpirik 

Fred, Pray go forAvard. 

John, A gentleman 1 found engag'd amongd 'em. 
It feems of noble breeding, I'm fure brave mettle ; 
As I return'd to look you, I fet into him. 
And without hurt (1 thank Heav'n) refcu'd him. 
Eccefiguum. [Shewing thi hat J] 

Fred, What the devil's that, John ? 

John, Only the laurel I gain'd in the fcu0le. 

Fred, Bravo ! then all my work is done : 
And now to fatisfy you, there is a woman/ 
O Johmi thcic is a woman— • 

John. 
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John. Ohj, where is ihe ? 

Fred. And one of no leis worth than I alTiire yoa» 
And which is more^ fallen under my protedioo. 

John. I'm glad of that ; forward, iweet Fredtriek. 

Fred. And which is moft of all ihe is at home too». 

John, Come, let's be gone then. [fir. 

Fred. Yes ; but 'tis moft certain 
You carinot fee her, John^ 

John. Why ? 

Fred. She has fworn me, 
That none elfe (hall come near her ; not my mother* 
Till fome doubts are clear'd. 

John. Not look upon her .'-^What- chamber is fhe in f 

Fred. In ours. 

John. Let's go, I fay : 
A woman's oaths are wafers, break with making ; 
They muft for modefly a little : we all know it \ 
Let's go, I fay — 

Fred, No, I'll afTure you, fir. 

2fihn. Not fee her ! 
lellanolddog-trick of your's. Look'ee, Fred* rick ^ 
Vou talk'd to me of wenching, let's have fair play, 
Square dealing I would wifh you. 

Fred. You may depend upon it, Jobn^ 

John. Tell me, 
And tell me true, is the caufe honourable ? 
Or for your pleafure ? 

Fred. By all our friendfhip, John, 
'Tis honeft, and of great end^ 

John. I'm anfwer'd ; 
But let me fee her tho' ■ ■■ 

Fred. I cajj^'t. 

J^hn. Le^t the door open as yoo go iq* 

Fred. Itfare not. 

John. J^ot wide open, . 
But juf^fo as a jealous hufband 
Wo^ level at his wanton wife through. 

Fred.. That courtefy. 
If you defire no more, and keep it ftriftly, 
l^dare afford you : Come, 'tis now near morning. ^, 

Jobft. Along, along, tii^n, dear Fndmci* lExsmt. 

Enter 
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S C i: N K, A Cbambtr. 
/"r'-r Pcicr avJ Anthrny. 
, i.if » lif women's gone luo. 

;i (. rrr-wau'ini; 
• ;:"::r- ! iJu: conceive mc, /•«/.'.-, 
- i i:.:;i*cr' !hf)jlii be, 
:c t: ■■• 0:"a!d he, 

I ; I .i: ulicrc t'!cy arc, good Jiithcny^- 
.'. . tin: • it LM- : my inrillrr'a bo-pcep with 
V.'.::i ; : :' ;"' ;\::.'^ i;i uiivl out again , [mc, 

/..'. r i. J ■.! !.! c Don ha' hir'cl a chapel 
In t*T ic rc-r flici", Jor his pious ufrs, 
Wj.n.* I, :.{'..:nll iii) will, watch, fail and prav. 

-••V>. lll:k! [Lute founds. 

r,t. \Vh;-:1 

^''.•'•. I) nil not hc.ir a noifc ? 
'i;.';iiri ! — 'ij n lute. 

y*«/. l^(Ki i'^ a K:i?— or a drum^v.hcre is it ? 

-V /;; /' . A l)( > '. e , i n 1 1 y m ii 1 tcr *5 c h a m bcr • 

P,t. T hi re's no creature : lie hath the key himfelf, 

j^mh. I.ei !iim have it — this is his lute. [man. 

Pit, T grant you ; but who flrikes it f 

^n:h. An adiuiiablc voice tool^hark you. 

Pit. AKtltny^ 
Alt furc wc .11'? at home ? 

/mth. Without fill (loi:l)t, Peter. 

Pit, Tlien this mull be the devil. 

yltuh. Let ii be. 
Good devil, fmg again : O dainty devil ! 
Peter y believe it, a nioll delicate devil !■ 

'i'iic iVvcctcIt devil ! 

Enirr Frederick /?«// Don John. 

Freei, If you would leave peeping. 

'johti, I cannot by no means. 

Fred. Then come in foftly ; 
And as you love your faith, prefume no further 
Than you have promifed. . 

John. Bafta, ^ 

Fred. What makes you up fo early, fir ? 

^9/?^, You, fir, in your contemplations ! 

Pef. 
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Ptt, O pray you peace, fir. 

Anth. HuAi! Huih! \LutefmUu 

Fred. Why peace, fir? 

Pet. Do you hear j 

John^ 'Tis your lute : lhe*8 playing tn't. 

Anth. The houfe is haunted, firt 
For this we have heard this half year« 

Fredst You faw nothing ? 

Antb. Not I. 

Pet. Nor I, fir. 

jPrr</. Gctust>ur"breakfail then. 
And make no words on't. 

John. We'll undertake this fpirit, if it be one. 

Antb. This is no devil, Peter: 
Mum I there be bats abroad, — [Exeunt. Pet. and Anth* 

Fred. Stay, now flie fings ! 

Jobn. An angel'^ voice, I'll /wear! 

Fred. Why didft thou Ihrug fo ? 
Either allay this heat, or as I live I will not truft you. 

yobn. Pafs — I warrant ygu. [Exeani 

^ C E N E, Aftotber Cbamher. 
SONG. 

I. 

jyoot' cruelly fated is ^wsman to tvoef 
^00 lAjeak to contend y fiill befet by tbefoe .* 
^bo* eacb nuijh nve concei*v*d.,Jbou'd be cronun^dnviib/ucce/s^ 
Wbat luould flow from tbofe lAjiJbes^ but care, and diftreft. 
Foricve intervenes, and fancy'* s gay fcenes ^ 

Alas ! are clouded all o^er, 
7be fun quits tbeJkieSf bope Jickens, and dies ^ 
Heigbo I'^tbe beartfays no more. 

II. 
no* beauty and ricbes togetber confpirey 
^0 flatter our pride y and fulfil eacb dejlre ; 
I^i>r beauty y nor ricbes y give peace to tbat breafty 
W-bicJf pajfion bat tortur'd^ and grief bai opprefCd* 

B tar 
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For lo'De inter'venesy and fancy* s gayfce/ics, 

Alas! are clouded all o*er, 
The fun quits the files y hope fickensj and dies, 

Heigho ! — the heart fays no more. 

Enter \Jl Conjlantia, 'with a lute. 

Thou friendly foothing inftrument, my better 
tjenius has furely laid thee in my way. 
That thy fweet melancholy ftrain might echo 
To the forrow5 of my heart, left it o'er-"burthen'd 
Should, from refledlion, fjnk into defpair. 

To curfe thofe ftars that men fay govern us. 
To rail at fortune, to fall out with fate, 
And tax the general world, will help me nothing : 
Alas, I am the fame ftill^ neither are they 
Subjeft to helps or hurts; our own defires 
Are our own fates, our own flars all our fortunes^ 
Which, as we fway 'em, fo abufe, or blefs us. 
Enter Frederick, and Don John peeping. 

Fred, Peace to your meditations. 

John, Pox upon you. 
Stand out of the light. 

I Con, I crave your mercy, fir ! 
My mind o'er-charg'.d with care, made me unmannerly. 

Fred. Prav you fet that mind at reft, all fhall be per- 

John, I like the body rare ; a handfome body, [fed. 
A wond'rous handfome body — would fhe would turn-: 
See, and that fpightful puppy be not got 
Between me and my light again. 
. Fred, 'Tis done, 

As all that you command Ihall be: the gentleman 
Is fafely off all danger. 

John, los Dios ! what a rare creature ! 

I Con. How (hall I thank you, fir ? how fatisfy ? 

Fred, Speak foftly, gentle lady, all's rewarded. 
Nov/ does he melt like marmalade. 

John. Nay, 'Ascertain, 
Thou art the fweetett woman that eyes e'er look'd on : 
I hope thdu "art not honeft. 

Fred, None difturb^d you ? 

I Con. Not any, fir, nor any found came near me : 
I thank your care. 

I Fred, 
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Fred. 'Tis well. 
. John. I would fain pray now, 
But that the devil, and that temptation—— 
What arc we made to fuffer ! 

Fred. Pull in your head and be hang'd. 

John. Hark'ce, Fred^rtck, 
I have brought you home }^ur pack-fad die. 

Fred, Fie upon you. l^-^Jtde to Don John. 

I Con. Nay, let him enter : fie, my lord the duke. 
Stand peeping at your friends. 

Fred. You are cozen'd, lady. 
Here is no duke. 

I Con. I know him full well, fignior. ' 

John. Hold thee there, wench. 
. Fred. This mad-brain'd fool will fpoil alL 

I Con. I do befeech your grace come in« 

John. My grace ! 
There was a word of comfort. 

Fred. Shall he enter. 
Whoe'er he be ? 

John. Well followed, Frederick. 

I Con, With all my heart. 

Enter Don John, 

Fred, Come in then. 

John. Blcfs you, lady. (Conflantiay?^/-//* 

Fred. Nay, ilart not ; tho' he be a ftranger to you, 
He's of a noble drain, my kinfman, lady, 
My countryman and fellow-traveller : 
He's truly honeft. 

John. That's a lye, 

Fred. And trufty. 
Beyond your wifhes : valiant to defend. 
And modeft to converfe with as your blufhes, 

John, Modeft to converfe with I here's a fellow : 
Now may I hang myfelf ; this commendation 
Has broke the neck of all my hopes ; for now 
Mull I cry, noforfooth, and ay forfooth^ 2Sidifurely^ 
And truly as I Ihoe, and as I am honeft. 
He's done thefe things on purpofe ; for he knows. 
Like a moil envious rafcal as he is; 

B 2 , I am 
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I am not honeft this way — O the traitor ! 
U* has watch'd his time— -I ihall be quit with him* 
I Con, Sir, I credit you. 
Fred. Go falute her, John. 
John, Plague o' your commendations. 
I Con, Sir» I ihall now deiire to be a trouble* 
John, Never td me, fweet lady j thus I fcal 
My faith, and all my fendces. \^Kijffhs ker hand, 

I Con, One word, fignior. 

John, What a hand the rogue has ! fofter than down. 
And whiter than the lily— and then her eyes ! 
What points ihe at ? my leg, I warrant ; or 
My well-knit body : fit faft, Don Frederick, 

Fred. 'Twas given him by that gentleman 
You took fuch care of, liis own being loft i* th' fcuffle. 
1 Con. With much joy may he wear it: 'tis a right 
I can affure you, gentlemen ; and right happy [one. 
May he be in all fights for that noble fervice. 
Fred, Why do you bluih ? 
I Con, It had almoft cozenM me : 
For not to lye, when I fay that, I look'd for 
Another owner of it : but 'tis well. 

Fred, Who's there? [Knocking, 

Pray you retire madam ;— come in, fin [Exit Con. 

Enter Anthony. 
Now what's the news with you ? 

Anth, There is a gentleman without 
Would fpeak with Don John ! 

Fred, [Speaking to Don John, njoho is peeping after 

Conftantia.] Don John. 
John. [Still peeping.^ What's the matter ? 
Fred. Leave peeping, John^ you are wanted. 
John, Who is it? 

^nftb. I do not know, jir, but he fliews a man 
Of no mean reckoning. 

Joh?i. Let him fliew his name, 
And you return a little wifcr. [Exit Anth. 

Fred. How do you like her, John ? 
Johm. A9 well as you, Frederick^ 
For all I am honefl ; you ihall find it too. 
Frsd. Art thou not honeft? 

JohM. 
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John, Art thou an afs, 
Andmodeft as her hlujhes? What a blockhead 
Would e'er have pop'd out fuch a dry apology 
For his dear friend ? and to a gentlewoman^ 
A woman of her youth and delicacy ? 
They arc arguments to draw them to abhor us.^ 
An honeft moral man ! 'tu for a conftable ; 
A handfome man, a wholeibme man, a tough man^ 
A liberal man, a likely man^ a man 
Made-up like //^rrt^/tfi, flout, ilrong, and valiant-— 
Thefe had been things to hearken to, things catching \ 
Butcyod have fuch a fpiced confideration. 
Such qualms upon your worfbip's confciencc. [yow» 

Such chilblains in your blood, that all things pinch 
Which nature and the liberal world makes cuftom ; 
And nothing but fair honour I dear honour I fwcet ho« 
O damn your water-gruel honour I [nour I— 

Frtd. I am forry, John. 

John, And fo am I, Frederick ; but what of that ? 
Fie upon thee, a man of thy difcretion 1 
That I was truily and valiant, were things well put in ; 
But modeft !-^a modeil gentleman I— 

wit ! wit ! where wall thou ? 
Fred, It (hall be mended ; 

And henceforth you ihall have your due. 
Enter Anthony. 

John. I look for't ; haw now, who is't i 

Antb. A gentleman of this city. 
And calls himfelf Fetruchio. 

John, Fetruchio ! 1*11 attend him. 
Enter \ft Conflantia* 

I Con, How did he call himfelf? 

Fred* Fetruchio ; 
Does it concern yoM ought ? 

I Con, O gentlemen. 
The hour of my deftrudlion is come on me, 

1 am difcover'd, loil, left to my ruin : 
As ever you had pity > 

John, Do not fear ; 
Let the great devil come, he fhall come thro' mc ^x^ j 
Loil here, and we about youl ' 

B 3 1 Con. 
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I Con, To you, and your humanity, a haplcfs 

Helplefs creature, begs for fafety O grant 

Me your protedlion — to your honours, firs, 
I fly as to the altar for ^ refuge: 
If ever innocence, undone bypaCion, 
And facrific'd by pride, could warm your brcafls 
In my behalf, now hear behold the ruin. 
And that facrifice ; be your noble ncfs 
My fanft'ary, and fliield a v/oe-ficic heart 
From all its terrors and afflictions. [^Knethitg* 

jfobn. Pray rife. 
Fred, Fall before us ? 

I Con, O.my unfortunate edate, all angera 
Compar'd to his, to his 

Fred, Let his and all men's, 
Whilft we have power and life; bear up for Heaven's 
John, And for my fake, "be comforted. [fake 

I Con. I have offended Heav'n too ; yet Heav'n knows. 
John. Ay, Heav'n knows that we are all evil : 
Yet Heav'n forbid we fhou*dhave our deferts. 
What is he ? 

I Con, Too, too near to my offence, fir : 
O he will cut me peace-meal ! 
Fred, 'Tis no treafon ? 
John, Let it be what it will : if he cut here, 
I'll find him cut-work. 

Fred, He mull buy you dear. 
With more than ccmmon lives. 

John, Fear not, nor weep not : 
By Heav'n I'll fire the town before you perifh. 
And then the more the merrier ; we'll jog with you. 
Fred, Come in, and dry your eyes. 
John, Pray no more weeping : 
Spoil a fweet face for nothing! my return 
Shall end all this, I warrant you. 

1 G:n, Heaven grant it I [Exeunt* 

SCENE, Jncther Chan her. 
Enter Petruchio, idth a iciter, 
Pctr, This man fhould be of quality and worth 
Bv Don Aiviiro's letter, for he gives 

Kg 
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Nb-flight recommendation of him : 
I'll e'en make ufc of him. 

£«/frDon John. 

JoJJn. Save you, fir ! I am forry 
My bufinefs was fo unmannerly, to m^akeyoiD 
Wait thus long here. 

Petr, Occafions muft be {crs^iif iir. 
But is your name Don 'John ? 

"jchn. It is/ fir. 

Peir, Then, 
Firft for your own brave fake I muil cmbr.ice you : 
Next, for the credit of your noble friend, 
Hernanda de AlvarOy make you mine : 
Who lays his charge upon me in this letter. 
To look you out, and for the virtue in you, 
Whilft your occaiions make you refident 
In this place, to fupply you, love and honour you i 
Which had I known foonc r 

John, Noble fir, 
You'll make my thanks too poor : I wear & fword, fir^ 
And have a fervice to be ftill difpos'd of. 
As you fhall pleafe command it. 
. Petr, That manly courtefy is half my bufinefs, fir» 
And to be fhort, to make you know I honour you. 
And in all points believe your worth-like oracle ; 
This day Petruchioy 

One that may command the ftrength of this place>. 
Hazard the boldell fpirits, hath made choice 
Only of you, and in a noble office. 

Jcbn, Forward, I am free to entertain it» 

Petr. Thus then, 
I do befeech you mark me. 
. John. I fhall, fir, ■ . ^ 

Petr, Ferrara's duke, would I might call him worthy. 
But that h'as raz*d out from his family. 
As he has mine with infamy: this man-, 
Rather this powerful monller, we being left 
But two of all our houfc to flock our memories, 
My filler Cottftantin and myfelf ; with arts and witch- 
Vows and fuch oaths Heav'nhas no mercy for, [crafts. 
Drew to dilhonour this weak maid by Health, 

B4 And 
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.And fecret ^sJ^^g^s I knew not of. 
(Oft he obtam'd his wiflies, oft abu»'d her, 
I am afliam'd to fay the reil : This purchas'd^ 
And his hot blood allayM, he left iier^ 
And all our name to ruin. 

John, This was foul plafy. 
And oueht to be rewarded (o, 

Petr,l hope fo. 
He 'fcap'd me yeller-night — which if he dare 
Again adventure for, I will pardon him. 

JoifM, Sir, what commands have you to lay on me f 

Peir, Only thus ; by word of mouth to carry him 
A challenge from me, that fo (if he have honour in hrm) 
We may &ckie all difference betwixt us* 

John. Fair and noble. 
And I will do it home : When ihall I vifit you ? 

Petr. Pleafe you this afternoon, I will ride with you ? 
For at the caftle, fix miles hence, we are furej 
To find him. 
^John, rU be ready. 

Petr, My man fhall wait hcre^ 
And condudl you to my houfe. 

J.phn. I fhail not fail yon. [Exit Petrachio. 

Enter Frederick. 

Fred. How now ? 

John, All's well, and better than thou conld'ft expert, 
for this wench is certainly no veflal — but who do yon 
think that ihe is ? guefs an thou canIL 

Fred, I cannot. 

John, Be it known then to all men, by thefe prefents, 
this is ihe, (he, and only (he, our curious coxcombs have 
been fo long hunting after. \Jobw%, 

Fred, Who, Ccff///i»/ya;* thou talk 'ft of cocks and bulls. 

John, I talk of wenches, Frederick ! this is the 

pullet we t)A o have been crowing after. 

Fred. It cannot be. 

John, It ^an be, i: (hall be, and mcft be — fitter to Don 
Perruccio^htr name Ccnftantim — ^I know al]> man. 

Fnd. Now I believe 

Jchn, I both believe and hope it. 

Fred, Why do you hope it / 
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yohn. Firft, becaafe (he is handfbnie ; and next, be- 
caufe ihe is kind — there are two rea/ons for yon : now do 
you find out a third, a better if you can : for take this^ 
Frederick, for a certain rule, fince fhe has once began, 
flie'll never give it over ; ergo^ if we have good luck, ia 
time (he may fall to our fhare. 

Fred. I can*t believe her difhonefl for all thia : She has 
has not one loofe thought about her. 

John. No matter for that, ihe's no fahit*»There ku 
been fine work, dainty doings, Frederick / 

Fred, How can you talk fo ? 

^0^11. Becaufe I think fo ; now you thi^ik fo, and talk 
otherwife ; therefore I am the honeiler, though you may 
be the modefter man. 

Fred. Well well, there may have been a flip. 

John. Ay, and a tumble too, poor creature— 1 fear the 
boy will prove her's I took up lafl night r , 

Fred. The devil ! 

John. Ay, ay, he has been at work— Let us go in, and 

comfort her ; that flie is here, is nothing yet fuipedcd. 

Anon, I'll tell you why her brother came, (who 

by this light is a brave fellow)- and what honour he has- 

^ne me in calling me to ferve him. 

Fred, There be irons heating for Ibme, Don John. 

John. Then we mull take cane not to burn our 
£ngers, Frederick. [Exeunt^ 



ACT III. SCENE A Chamber. 
Enter Landlady and Anthony* 

Land. /^OME, fir, who is it that keeps your maftei 
\^ Anth. I fay to you, Don John, [company I 
' Land, I fay what woman ? 
Anth, I fay fb too. 
Land. I fay again, I will know. 
Afith, I fhy, 'tis fit youfhould. 
Land^ And I tell thee, he has a woman here. 

Bs Ant\ 
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Anib* I tell thee 'tis then the better for him. 
, Land. Was ever gentlewoman 
So frumpt up with a fool ? Well, (aucy firrah, 
I will know who it is, and to what purpoie ? 
I pay the rent, and I will know how my houfe 
Comes by thcfe inflammations : if this gecr hold. 
Bell hang a fign poft-np, to tell the rakes. 
Here you may have wenches at livery. 

jtntb, 'T would be a great eafe to your age. 
Enter Frederick. 

Fred. How now ? 
Why, what's the matter, landlady ? 

Land. What's the matter I 
You.ufi me decently among you, gentlemen. 

Fred. Who has abua'd ^n&x ; you, fir ? 

Land. Od's my witnefs, 
I wiil not be thus treated, that I v/ill not. 

j^/i/b. I gave her no ill language. 

Land. Thou litil, fi/rah— 
Thou took'ft me up at every word I .'poke. 
As 1 had been a maukin, a flirt gi lian : 
And thou think*!:, bccaufe thoucanil write and read. 
Our noics niuil b? u/.dcr thee. 

Frt'd. Dare )ou, firnih ? 

y//z//^. Let bu: the truth be known, fir, I befecch ycu ; 
She raves ot' v.enchcv, iivA I know net what, nr. 

Lii-jd. Go to, thou kiCjw'iz too well, thou wicked vale:. 
Thou i ■RriiT-cnt cf evil. 

J.-Kib. Aw H/e, U\'y vrz^'j ever thus till dinner. 

i\-:d. G Jt } ou ir, fir, Til ar.f/vcr you, anon. [Ex. Ar.:h. 
N.-.v t:» vo-jr £ricf, v.hiit ii*tr fori can guefs — 

L(:':J. Vou ir::y,v.'itii ihame enough, Don Frederick, 
Jf Tfiejc \:'^:(^ fhame amoii^^il }0U ; nuthi.ng tho-r;ht c;:, 
Eiit ho*..- you ir.ay ab^fe my hcufe : not latisf/ d 
Vi'i:h Irlr.gin^ home yuur bjlh'::ds to undo m;;, 
ijii: \'';j muiiuiili yc«r v.cr.chej heic too : my patieucc, 
i-e::. ^.*'.^ I bei:r, a/.d bear, and crrry all, 
A d <-: th:y :"ay, am v. i'.iing 'o groan under, 
Muit i/j yojr m^ke-fixri r.o.v. 

/>v.-/. Nj IV. ^le cf tae.'e word:, 
N(^r i»o m^rc ::.ur.;»'ii:i?s, v.oniaa ; for vou know 

That 
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That I know fomething — ^I did fufpedl yoor anger,- . 
But turn it prefently and handfomly. 
And bear yourfelf difcreetly .to this lady ; 
For fuch a one there is indeed. 

Lan^. 'Tis welJ, fir. 

jF/*^. Leave off yoiir devil's mattins, and your mc- 
Or we fhall leave our lodgings. [lancholies,- 

Land, But mine honour ; ' • 
And 'twere not for mine honour 

Fred. Come, your honour. 
Your houfe, and you too, if you dare believe me. 
Are well enough : fleck up yourfelf, leave crying. 
For I muft have you entertain this lady 
With all civility, fhe well deferves it, - : 

Together with all fervice : I dare truft you. 
For I have found you faithful. When you know her. 
You'll find your own fault ; no more words, but do it, 

Z^W. You know you may command me. 
Enter Don John. 

^John. "V^^rfhipful landlady, 
How does thy fwanfkin petticoat ? By Heav'n, 
Thou look'ft moll amiable ! now could I willingly 
(And 'twere not for abufing thy Geneva print there) 
Venture my perfon with thee. 

• Land, You'll leave this roguery. 
When you come to my yearsi. 

John: By this light. 
Thou art not above fifteen yptl b. mere girl ! 
Thou hafl not half thy teeth \' [Knccking,- 

Fred, Somebody knocks ; . 
See who itris, and do not mind this fellow. 

Land. I beg, fir, that you'll ufe me with decoruni. 

John. Ay, ay, I'll promife you with nothing elfe. 
j4nd lAjillyou be gene, my lo've; my love — \.^^^g^^g' 

' ' [Exit Landlady. 

Was there ever fuch a piece of touchwood ? 

Fred. Prith'ee, '^ohty let her alone, fhe has been 
Well v6:^d already — Ihe'll grow ftark mad, -man. 

• John^ I would fain fee her mad— ran old mad woman—' 
Fi^ed, Don't be a fool. 

B6 Jolm. 
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J9bn. Is like a miller's mare, troubled with tBr 
She makes the rarefl faces. [tooch-ach > 

Fred. Prith'ee be fober. 

Re-enter Landlady.. 
John. What, again ! 
Na/y. then it is decreed,, tho' hills werefet on hillv 
And Teas met Teas to guard thee, I would through ! 

Land. Od's my witnefs, if you ruffle me, I'll fpoil 
your fweet face for you. 

John, O raptures \ raptures ! [^'ffi^g ^^'T 

[^be rum after bim.\ 
What, will you hurt your own £bn ? 

{She Icokt kind upon bim,^ 
Land, Well, well, go,, go to the door, there's a gen* 
tieman there would fpeak with you. 

J^bj^ Upon my life, Petrucbio ;— good, dear land- 
lady, carry him into the dining-room, and I'll wait 
upon him prefently. 

Land, Well, Don John, the time will come that I 
ihall be even ^dth you. [Exit Landlady. 

John, I mofL be gone about this buiinefs*- 
Won't, you go too, Frederick ? 

Fred. I am not reti^ueftcd, you know-— be£des the 
X^ady will want advice and confolation. 

y^hn. Yes ; and I know too, with all your modeHy,. 
That you will be ready to give it her. 

Fred, For fharae, Jobn,hQVf can you ramble fo ? 
You know you may truft me. 

John, I had rather triif^ a cat with fweet milk, 
Frederick. 

Fred, I'll but ijpeak to her, and follow you. 
J9bu, Indeed? 
Fred, Indeed. 
John, Upon your honour? 
Fred, Upon my honour. 
John, And your modefty ? 
Fred, Phop I phoo ! don't be a fool. 
John, Weil, well, I (hall truft you— now Fm eaiy. 

[Exit Don John. 
Enter i Conftantia. 
I Con, What, no way to divert this certain danger ? 
Fred, Impo^bk ! their honours are e^gag^d. 

I Cm. 
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I Con. Then there muft be murder, and I the caofe^ 
Which, gen*rous iir, I (hall no fooner hear of. 
Than make one in't : you may, if you pleafe, fir,. 
Make all go lefs. — Do, fir, for Heaven's fake,. 
Let me requeft one favour. 

Frtd. It is granted. 

I Cmt. Your friend, fir, is I find, too refolutev 
Too hot and fiery for the caufe : as ever 
You did a virtuous deed, fpr honour's fake, 
Gpo with hisRy and allay him : your fair temper. 
And noble difpofition, like wifh*d fhowers. 
May quench thele eatinc^ fires, that would f^il alltlfe ; 
I fee in him deib-u^tion T 

Fred, rU do't— And 'tis a wife confideration : 
I'll after him, lady— What my beft labour. 
With all the art I have can work upon 'em. 
Be fare of, and expedl fair end ; the bid gentlewoman 
Shall wait upon you ; fhe is difcreet and lecret. 
And you may truft her in all points.^ 
I Con. You're noble^ 
Fred, And fo I take my leave. 
I hope, lady, a happy ifTuofor all thii, 

- » Con. All Heaven's care upon you, and my prayers \ 

\Exeunt ftvtrqllj^ 

S G R N E, A Chamhr at Antonio's,. 

Enter a Surgeon, and a Gentleman. 
G^nU What fymptums do you find in him ? 
Sur. None, fir, dangerous, if he'd be rul'd. 
Gent. Why, what does he do ? 
5«f . Nothing that he fhou'd^ Firfl he will let na 
liquor down but wine, and then he has a fancy that he- 
mufl be drefs'd always to the tune oijohn Dory. 
Gent. How, to the tune of John Dory ? 
Sur, Why, he will have fiddlers, and make them, 
play and fmg it to him all the while.. 
. Gent. An odd fancy indeed. 

Enter Antonio. 
jfnt. Give me fome wine. 
Sur.. I told you fo— Tis death,, fir. 

Anti 
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Jnt. 'Tis a horfe, fir : Doll thou think I fhall re- 
. cover with the help of barley-water only ? 

Gent, Fie, Antonio, you muft be governed. 

Ant. Why, fir, he feeds me with nothing but rotten 
roots and drown'd chickens, flew'd pericraniums and 
pia-maters ; and when I go to bed (by Heav'n 'tis true, 
fir) he rolls me up in lints, ^ith labels at -'em, that I 
am juil the man i' th' almanacj^, my head and face is in 
Aries' place. 

Sur. Wilt't pleafe you, to let your friends fee you 
open'd ? 

Ant, Will't pleafe you, fir, to give me a brimmer ? 
I feel my body open enough for that. Give it me, or 
I'll die upon thy hand, and fpoil thy cuftom. 

Sur. How, a brimmer ? 

Ant. Why, look you, ' fir, thus I am us'd flill ; I can 
get-nothing that I want. In how long a time canft tliou 
cure me ? 

Sur. In forty days. 

Ant. I'll have a dog flxall lick me whole in twenty : 
In hew long a time canll thou kill me ? 

Sur. Prelently. . 

*Ant. Do't;* that's the fhorter, and there's more de- 
light in't. 

Gent. You muft have patience. 

Ant. Man, I mult have bufmefs ; this foolifh fellow 
hinders himfelf : I have a dozen, rafcal, to hurt within 
thefe five days. Good man-mender, ftop me up with 
parfley like ftufr'd beef, and let me walk abroad : and 
let me be dreft to that warlike tune, John Dory. 

Sur. You /hall walk fhortly. 

'Ant. I will walk prefently, fir, and leave your fallads 
there, your green falves, and your oils ; I'll to my old 
diet again, ftrong food, and rich wine, and fee what 
that will do. 

'Sur. Well, go thy ways, thou art the maddefl old 

fellow I e'er met with. [Exeunt. 

SCENE, A Chamber at Don John and Don Frederick'/ 

Lodgings. 

Enter I Conftantia and Landlady. 

1 Con, I have told all I can, and more than yet 
Thdfe gentlemen know of me, ever Lrulling 
Your concealment-- but are they fuch llrange creatures ? 

Land, 
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Land. There is the younger, ay, and the wilder, 
Don John, the arrant'll Jack in all this city : 
Has been a dragon, in his days I the truth is, 
Whofe chaility he chops upon, he cares not. 
He flies at all ; bailards, upon my coofcience. 
He has now a hundred of 'em : The lafl night 
He brought home one ; I pity her that bore it. 
But we are all weak vefiels. Some rich woman 
(For wife I dare not call call her) was the mother. 
For it was hung with jewels ; the bearing cloth 
No lefs thai! crimfon velvet. 

I Co7t. How. 

Land.- *Tis true, lady. 

I Con. Was it a boy too ? 

Land. A brave boy ! .^ 

I Con\ May I fee it ? 
For there is a neighbour of mine, a gentlewoman. 
Has had a late mifchance, which willingly 
I would know further of: now, if you plcafe. 
To be fo courteous to ir*e. 

Land. You fhall fee it : 
What do you think of thefe men, now you know 'em? 
Be wife, 'or you'll repent too late ; I tell you 
But for your own good, and as you will find it. 

I Con. I am advis'd. 

Land. No more words then ; do that. 
And inftantly, 1 told you of: be ready : 
Don Johny 1*11 fit you fot your frumps. [Jjide., 

I Con. I will, dame : 
But fliall I fee this child? 

Land. Within tliis half hour: 
Let'c in, and then think better. [Exeunt. 

SCENE, The Country. 
Enter Petruchio, Don John, and Frederick. 
John. Sir,' he is worth your knowledge, and a gehtle- 
(Tf I, that fo much love him, may commend 4iim) [man 
That^s full of honour; and one, if foul play 
Should fall on us, will not fly back for fillips. 

Petr. You much honour me. 
And once more I pronounce you both mine. 

Fred. 
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F^td. Stay; 
What troop is that below i' th' valley there ? 

John. Hawking, I take it. 

Fetr, They are fo; 'tis the duke, 'tis even he, gentle* 
Sirrah, dsaw back the horfe's till we call you ; [men 
I know him by his company. 

Fred. I t4iink too 
He bend« up this way, 

Petr, So he does, 

John, -Stand you ftill. 
Within that c©vert till I call : you, Frederick, 
By no means be not feen, unlefs they offer 
To bring on odds upon us : He comes forward ;. 
Here will I wait him fairly ; To your places. 

Peir. I need no more inftruft you. 

John. Fear nac not. [Petr. and Ytti,* ritirt^ 

Enter Dtike, and bis Party, 

Duke, Feed the hawks up. 
We'll fly no more to day ; O my bleft fortune^ 
Have I fo fairly met the man ! 

John, You have, fir. 
And him you kn^w by this. [Shelving hit hat. 

Duke, Sir, all the honour. 
And love — 

John, I do befeech your grace ftay there. 
Difmifs your train a little^ 

F>uke, Walk afidc. 
And out of hearing, I command you : [Duke'/ attend- 
ants retire] now^ fir. 
Be plain. 

John. I will, and fhort ; 
Vou have wron^'d a gentleman, beyond all juflice^ 
Beyond the mediation of all friends. 

Duke. The man, and manner of wrong ? 

John, Petruchixt is the man ; 
The wrong is, you have di/honour'd his filler. 

Duke, Now ftay you, fir. 
And hear me a little i This gentleman's 
Sifter that you have nam'd, 'tis true I have long Fov'jf ^ 
As- true I have poflefs'd her : no lefs truth, 
I have a child by her. But that fhe, or he. 
Or any of that ^mily are tainted, 

SuiFer 
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Suffer difgrace, or nun, by my pleafiires, 
I wear a Iword to fadtfy the world, no. 
And him in this cafe when he pleaies ; for know, &Pp 
She is my wife, contraded before Heaven ; 
(A witnefs I owe more tie to than her brother) 
Nor will I fly from that name, which lon^ iinc* 
Had had the church's feal, and approbation, 
£ut for his jealous nature. 

yohfi. Sir, your pardon ; 
And all that was my anger, now my fervice. 

DuJ^e, Fair fir, I knew I fliould convert you ; had we 
But that rough man here now too 

yoh/i, Andyou fhall, fir. 
What hoa ! hoa ! 

DuAt, I hope you have laid no ambuih. 

Enter Petruchio. 
yehn. Only friends. 
DuAe, My noble brother, welcome; 
Come put your anger off, we'll have no fightings 
Unlefs you will maintain I am unworthy 
To bear that name. 

Par. Do you fpcak this heartily ? 
. DuAe. Upon my foul, and truly : the firft prieft 
Shall put you out of thefe doubts. 

Petr. Now I love you. 
And befeech you pardon my fufpicions ; 
You are now more than a brother, a brave friend too* 

yohn. The good man's overjoy'd. What ho ! 
Mr. Modefiy^ you may come forth now 
Enter Frederick. 
Fred, How goes it ? 

yohn. Why the man has his mare again, and all's wclk 
The Duke profefles freely he's her hufband. 
Fred. 'Tis a good hearing. 
y^bn. Yes, for modeft gentlemen ; 

I muft prefent you may it pleafe your grace 

To number this brave gentleman, my friend. 
And noble kinfman, among thofe your fervants : 
He is truly valiant, and modeft to ccaverfe with. 
Duke* O my brave friend \ you fhjower your bounties 
on me. 

Amongft 
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Amongll my bell thoughts, /-gnior, in which nunrber 
You being worthily difpos'd already. 
May freely place your friend, 

Fred^ Your grace honours me. 

Pctr, Why this is wond'rous happy : but now, bro- 
Now comes the bitter to our fweet : Ccnfiantia ! [ther, 

Duke. Why, what cf hier ? 

Pctr. Nor what, nor where do I know : 
Wing*d with her fears, laft nieht beyond myknowIcdgc> 
She quit. my houfe, bat whither 
' Fred, Let not that— — 

Duke, No more, good iir, I have heard too mach- 

Feu\ Nay fmk not. 
She cannot be fo loft. 

John, Nor ihall not, gentlemen ; 
Be free again, the lady's found : that fmile, fir». 
Shows you diftruft your fervant. 

Duke, I do befecch you. 

Jcbn. You fhall believe me, by my foul, fhe's fafc. 

Duke* Heaven knows I would believe, fir. 

Fred, You may fafely. 

^ohn. And under noble ufage : this modeft gentle«» 
Speak Frederick, — * [ man— - 

Fred, 1 met her in all her doubts laft night, and to 
my guard 
(Her fears being ftrong upon her) fhe gave her perfon ^ . 
I waited on her to our lodging ; where all refpe^. 
Civil and honeft fcrvice, now attend her. 

Petr, You may believe now. 

Duke, Yes I do, and ftrongly : 
Wetl, my good friends, or ^ather my good angels. 
For you have both preferv'd me ; when thcfe virtues 
pie in your friend's remembrance 

John, Good, your grace, 
Lofe no more time in compliments, *tis too precious ; 
I know it by myfelf, there can be no hell 
To his that hangs upon his hopes. 

Petr, He has hit it. 

Fred. To horfe again then, for this night Pll crown 
With all the joys you wi(h for. [you 

Pctr, Happy gentlemen ! \Excnnt, 

Enter 
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Enter Francifco ah^%i Man. 

Fran. This is the maddefl mifchief I never fool was 
fo fobb'd off as I am, made ridiculous, and to myfclf, 
mine own afs-; truft a woman ! I'll trull the devil iirft, 
for he dares be better than his word fometimes : pray tell 
me in what obfervance have I ever faiPd her? 

Ma?i. Nay, you can tell tha^ befl yourfelf. 

Fran. Let us confider. 

Enter Frederick ^vi/ Don John. 

Fre£i. Let them tjiik, we'll go on before. 

Fran. Where didll thou meet Confiantia^ and thi* 
woman ? 

Fred. Conjlantia ! What are thefe fellows ? flay hy 
all means. \X^^ liften. 

Man. Why, fir, I met her in the great flreet that, 
comes from the market-place, juil at a turning by a 
goldfmith's fhop. 

Fred. Stand flill, John. 

Fran. Well Conjlantia has fpun herfclf a fine thread 
now : what will her beft friend think of this i 

Frtd, Jobn^ I fmellfome juggling, 7«i>». 

John. Yes, Frederick, I fear it will be prov'd fo. 

Fran. But what ihould the reafon be, doft think, of 
this fo fudden change in her ? 

Fred. 'Tis fhe. 

Man. Why truly, I fufpcd fhe has been enticed toi 
it by a ftranger. 

John. Did you mark that, Frederick? 

Fran. Stranger ! who ? 
. Man. A wild gentleman that's newly come to town. 

Fred. Mark that too. 

John, Yes, fir, 

Fran. Why do you think fo ? 

Man. I heard her grave condudrefs twattle fomething 
as they went along, that makes me guefs it. 

John. Ti3 [he, Frederick. 

Fred. But who that he is, John? 
• Fran. I do not doubt to bolt 'em out, for they mull 
certainly be about the town. Ha ! no more words. 
Come, let's be gone. [Francifco and Mkn/eeing Don 

Fred. Well. John and Fred, retire* 

John. 
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John. Very well. - 

Frti. Diicrcetly. 

Jnhn^ Finely carried. 

Fred. Yott have no more of fihefe tricks? 

John. Ten to one, fir, 
I fhall meet with them, if yos hare. 

Fred, Is this fair ? 

John. Was it in you a friend'^s part to deal double ? 
I am no afs, Don Frederick. 

Fred, And, Don Jobn^ 
It (hall appear I am no fool : difgrace me 
To make yourfelf thus every woman's courtefy ? 
^is boyifh, 'tis bafe. 

John. *Tis falfe ; I privy to this dog-trick ! 
Clear yourfelf, for I know where the wind fits. 
Or as I have a life — \Tramplhtg luithi/r. 

Fred, No more, they are coming ; ihew no difcon* 
tent, let's quietly away : if ihe be at home Our jealou- 
£es are over ; if not, yoa and I muft have a farther 
parley, Joi^t, 

Join, Yes, Don Frederick^ you may be furc we fhall : 
but where are thefe fellows? Plague on 'em, we have 
loft them too in our fplecns, like fools. 

Enter Duke and Petruchio. 

Duie, Come, gentlemen ,^ let's go a little fafter : 
Suppofe you have all miftrefies, and mend 
Your pace accordingly. 

yohn. Sir, I (hould be as glad of a miftrefs as another 
man. 

Fred, Yes, o'my confcience wouldft thou, and of any 
other man's miftrefs too, that I'll anfwer for. [Exeuuf^ 

SCENE, Antonio'/ Hou/e. 

Enter Antonio and bis Man. 

Ant. With all m^ gold ? 

Man, The trunk broken open and all gone ! 

Ant, And the mother in the plot ? 

Man. And the mother and all. 

Ant. And the devil and all, and all his imps go with 
*em. Belike they thought I was no more of this world, 
and thofe triHes would but diilurb my confcience. 
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Man. Sare they tlipught, fir, jroa would not live to 
^ifturb 'em. 

jiHt» Well, my fweet mifhreia, I'll try how hand- 
fomely your ladyihif) can caper in the air ! there's your 
mafter-piece. No imaginations where they fhoold be f 

Man. None, fir ; yet we have fearch'd all places we 
fufpeded ; I believe they have taken towards the port. 

jfnt. Give me then a water-conjurer, one that can 
raife water-devils; I'll port 'em: play at duck-and* 
drake with my money ! Uet me a conjurer I fay, en- 
quire out a man that lets out devils. 

Man. I do' nt know where. 

Jnt, In every ftreet, Tom Fool ; any blear-ey'd 
people with red heads and fiat nofes can perform it. 
Thou (halt know them by their half-gowns, and no 
breeches. Find me out a conjurer, I fay, and leam 
his price, how he will let his devils out by the day. I'll 
have 'em again if they be above ground. [Exeunt. 

SCENE, J Street, 

Enter "Dnke^ Fetruchio, Frederick, and John, 

Petr. Your grace is welcome now to Naples ; fo ytfu 
are all, gentlemen. 

John, Don Frederick^ will you ftep in and give the 
lady notice who comes to vifit her ? 

Petr, Bid her make hafle ; we come to fee no llranger— 
a night-gown will ferve turn : here's one that knows her 
nearer. 

Fred. I'll tell her what you fay, fir. [Exit. 

Petr. Now will the fport be, to obferve her altera- 
tions, how betwixt fear and joy (he will behave her« 
felf. 

Duke, Dear brother, I muft entreat you 

Petr, I conceive your mind, fir — I will not chide- 
lier, but like a fu miner's evening againft heat 
Enter Frederick and Peter. 

yohn. How now ^ 

Fred. Not to abufe your patience longer, nor hold yon 
off with tedious circumflances ; for you mufl kno w - ■« 

John. What I knew before. 

Petr. What? 

Duke. Where is (he ? 

Fred. 
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Fred^ Gone, fir. . 

Bukc. How ! 

Petr. What did yo» fay, iir ? 

Fred. Gone ; by Heaven rem ov'd. The woman of 
the houfe too. 

Petr. What, that reverend old woman that tired me 
with compliments ? 

Fred. The very fame. 

John, Well, Don Frederick. 

Fred. Don Jobn^ it is not well : but— — 

John. But what ? 

Petr. Gone! 

Fred. This fellow can fatisfy I lye not, • 

Pet. A little after my mailer was departed, fir, with 
this gentlemen, my fellow and myfelf being fent on 
bufinefs, as we muft think on purpofe 

John, Yes, yes, on purpofe. 

Petr. Hang thefe circumftances, they always ferrc to 
ufher in ill ends. 

John. Gone ! Now could I eat -that rogue, I am fo 
angry. Gone ! 

Petr. Gone ! 

Fred. Diredlly gone, fled, fhifted : what would you 
have me fay ? 

Duke. Well, gentlemen, wrong not my good opinion. 

Fred. For your dukedom, fir, I would not be a 
knave. 

John. He that is, a rot run in his blood, 

Petr. But, haik'ee, gentlemen, are you fure you 
had her here ? Did you not dream this ? 

John. Have you your nofe, fir ? 

Petr. Yes, fir. 

John, Then wc had her. 

Petr. Since you are fo fhort, believe your haWng her 
Ihall fuffer more conilrudion. 

John. Well, fr, let it fuffer, [Turns off pcenjijhly. 

Fred. How to convince you, fir, I can't imagine ; 
but my life fhall juftify my innocence, or fall with it. 

T>uke. Thus, then — for we may be all abus'd. 
Petr. 'Tis polfible. 

Duke. 
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' Duke, Here let's part until to-morrow this time ; we 
to our way to clear this doubt, and you to yours : pawn^ 
ing our honours then to meet agpin ; when if (he be 
not. found— 

Fred, We (land engag'd to anfwcr any worthy way 
we are call'd to. 

Duke, We afk no more. 

Fetr, To-morrow certain . 

John, If we out-live this night, fir. 

[Exeunt Duke and Petruchio« 

Fred, Very well, Don John/ 
• John, Very ill, Don Frederick ! \ 

Fred. We have fomewhat now to d«. 

John, With all my heart, I love to be doing. 

Fred, If fhe be not found we muft fight. 

John. X am glad on*t, I have not fought a great 
while. 

Fred, I am glad you are fo merry, fir. 

John, I am A)rry you are fo dull, fir. 

Fred, I hate trilling when my honour's at ftake. 

John. If you will ftake your honour upon trifling 
things you muft ; for my part. Til not look like a mur- 
derer in tapeftry as you do — thus — for all the honour in 
Chriftendom. 

Fred, Here let us part ; and if the lady be 
Not forth -com ing, 
^Tis this, Don John^ ihall damp your levity ! 

\C lapping his hand upon his /luord, 

John, Or this ftiall tickle up your modefty ! [Exeunty 



ACT IV. SCENE. ATa'vern. 
Enter 2 Conftantia, and her Mother, 

Moth,\J[0\SD, Consy hold, for goodnefs, hold; I 
XjL am in that defertion of fpirit for want of 
breath, that I am almoft reduced to the neccffity of not 
4ieing able to defend myfelf againft the inconvenience 
cf a faU. 

2 Con, 
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a Con. Dear mother, let us go a little fafter to fecure 
ottrfelves from Antonio: for my part I am in that ter- 
rible fright, that I can neither think, fpeak, nor ftand 
fiill, 'till we are fafe a fhip-board, and out of fight of 
the fhore. 

Moth. Out of fight of the ihore ! why do you think 
Y\\ Repatriate P 

2. Con. Depatriate? what's that? 
Moth. Why, you fool you, leave my country i what will 
you never learn to fpeak out of the vulgar road ? 
i. Con. O Lord! this hard word will undo us. 
M^ih* As I am a chriHian, if it were to fave my ho- 
nour (which is ten thoufand times dearer to me than 
life) I wCHiUl not be guilty of fo odious a thought. 

2 Con. Pray, mother, fince your honour is fo dear to 
«ou, conitder that if we are taken, both it and we are 
loll for ever. 

Moth. Ay, girl ; but what will the world fay, if they 
(hould hear fo odious a thing of us, as that we fhould 
depatriate ? 

2, Con. Ay there's it ; the world ! why mother, the 
world does not care a pin if both you and I were hang'd; . 
and that we ihall be certainly, \( jintenio takes us, for 
you have run away with his gold. 

Moth. Did he not tell you that he kept it in his trunk 
for us ? and hadnot I aright to take it whenever I pleas'd: 
you have loft your reafoning faculty, Cons. 

z Con. Yes, mother, but you was to have it upon a 
certain condition, which condition I would fooner ftarve 
than agree to. I can't help my poverty, but I can keep 
my honour, and the richeft old fellow in the kingdo^n 
(han't buy it : I'd fooner ^/V^ it away thsm/e/I it, that's 
myfpirit, mother. 

Moth. But what will become of me, Cons ? I have (b 
indelible an idea of my dignity, that I muft have the 
means to fupport it ; thofe I have got, and I will ne'er 
depart from the demarches cf a perfon of quality ? and 
let come what will, I fhall rather chufe to fubmit myfelf 
to my fate, than ftrive to prevent it by any deportment 
that IS not congruous in every degree to the fteps and 
meafures of a Urift prafiitioner of honour. 

2 Con, 
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2 Con. Would not this make one ilark mad ! your ftile 
is no more out of the way than your manner of reafon- 
ing; you'firft fell me to an ugly old fellow, then yon 
run away with me, and all his gold ; and now, like a 
ftriA praditioner of honour, refolve to be taken, rather 
than (Repatriate, as you call it. 

Moth. As I am a chriftian, Cons, a tavern, and a very 
decent fi|;n ; I'll in, I artl refolv'd, though by it I fhould 
run a rilque of neyer fo flupendous a nature ! 

2. Con. There's no flopping her : what fliall I do ? 

[^ifide. 

Moth. V\\ fend for my kinfwoman and fome mufic, to 
revive me a little, for really. Cons, I am reduced to that 
fad imbecillity, by the injury I have done my poor feet, 
that I em in a great incertitude, whether they will have 
livelinefs fufficient to fupport me up to the top of the 
Hairs, or no. [Exit Mother. 

2 Con. I have a great mind to leave this fantaftical 
mother-in-law of mine, with her ftolen goods, take to 
my heels and feek my fortune ; but to whom (hall I apply? 
— Generofity and humanity are not to be met with at 
cvcrycorncr of the flreet. — If any young fellow would but 
take a liking to me, and make an honeft woman of me, 
I would make him the bell wife in the world : — but what 
a fool am I to talk thus ? — Young men think of young 
women now a-days, as they do of their cloaths : it 1^ 
genteel to have them, to be vain of *em, to ihew 'em to 
every body, and to change 'em often — when their no- 
velty and fafhion is over, they are turn'd of doors to be 
purchas'd and worn by the firft buyer. — A wife, indeed, 
is not fo eafily got rid of ; it is a fuit of mourning that 
lies negledled at the bottom of the cheft, and only (hews 
itfelf now and then upon melancholy occafions.— — • 

What a terrible profped ! however, I do here fwear 

and vow to live for ever chafte, 'till I find a young fellow 

who will take me for better and for worfc. Law ! what 

a defperate oath have I taken ! 

Moth, (looking out at the luindotw. Come up, Ctms^ 
the fiddles arc here— - 

\Mother goes from the window. 

C z Con. 
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2 Con. I come. 
I muft begone, tho' whither I cannot tell ; thefe fiddles, 
and her difcreet companions, will quickly make an end 
of all flie has ftolen ; and then for five hundred new 
pieces fells me to another old fellow, whom I will ferve 
in the very fame manner. She has taken care not to 
leave me a farthing, yet I am fo, better than under her 
condudt, 'twill be at worH but begging for my life : 
and 
/ Starving were to me an eafier fate. 

Than to be forc'd to live with one I hate. 

IGoes up to her Mother^ 

Enter Don John. 

John* It will not out of my head, but that Don Frr 
derick has fent away this wench, for all he carries it {o 
gravely : Yet, methinks, he Ihould be honefler than fo ; 
but thefe grave men are never touch'd upon fuch occa- 
fions ; mark it when you will, and you'll find a grave 
man, efpecially if he pretend to be a precife man, will 
do you forty things without remorfe, that would ilartle 
one of us mad fellows but to think of. \MuJic aho<ve.] 
What's here, miific and women ? — the bell mixture in 
the world ! — would I were among 'em — (Mujic again ^ and 
a nvoman appears in the balcony) — that's a right one, I 
know it by her fmile — O'my confcience, take a woman 
mafk'd and hooded, nay cover'd all o'er, fo that you 
can't fee one bit of her and at twelve fcore diftance, if 
ihe be a leveret, as ten to one flie is, if I don't hit her, 
fay I am no markfman. I have an eye that never fails me 
—ah ! rogue ! file's right too, I'm fure on't ;. here's a 
brave parcel of 'em ! [Mufic ftill and dancing. 

Moth, Come, come, let's dance in t'other room, 'tis 
a great deal better. 

J ohm Say you fo ? what, now, if I fliould go up and 
dance too ? It is a tavern. Rot this bufinefs. Why 
Ihould a man be hunting upon a cold fcent, when 
there is fo much better fport near at hand ? I'll in, I am 
refolved, and try my own fortune \ 'ti^hard luck if I don't 
get one of 'em! 

\Ai he goes to the door. 
Entu 
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Enter 2 Conftantia. 
See here's one bolted already; fair lady^ whither To faft? 

2 Con^ I don't know, tir. 

John, May I have the honour to wait upon you ? 

2 Con, Yes, if you pleafe, fir. 

John. Whither? 

2 Con, I tell you I don't know. 

John, She's very quick. Would I might be fo happy 
AS to know you, lady. 

2 Con, I dare not let you fee my face, fir. 

John. Why ? 

2 Con, For fear you fhould not like it, and then leave 
me; for to tell you true, I have at this preient very 
great need of you. 

John, Haft thou ? ■ Then I declare myfelf thy 

champion : and let me tell you, there is not a better 
knight-errant in all chriftendom, than I am, to fuccoor 
diftreft damfels. 

2 Con, What a proper, handfome, fpirited fellow this 
is I if he'd love me now as he ought, I would never ieek 
out further. Sir, I am young, and unexperienced in 
the world. 

John. If thou art young, its no great matter what thy 
face is. 

2 Con, Perhaps this freedom in me may feem ftrange ; 
but, fir, in fhort, I'm forc'dto fly from one I hate : Will 
you proteft me ? 

John, Yes that I will, before I fee your face : your fiiape 
has charm'd me enough for that already. 

2 Con. But if we fhould meet him, will you here pro* 
mife me, he ihall not take me from you ? 

John. If any one takes you from me, he fhall take my 
life too ; if I lofe one, I won't keep t'other— —they 
ihall go together. 

2 Con, For Heaven's fake then condudl me to fome 
place, where I may be fecur'd awhile from the fight of 
any one whatfoever. 

John, By all the hopes I have to find thy face as lovely 
as thy Ihape, I will. 

2 Con, Well, fir, I believe you, for you hnvc an ho* 
neft look. C 2 

John. 
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^ohn. An honeft look ! Zounds, I am afraid Don Fre^ 
derick has been giving her a charadler of me too 
Come, pray unveil. 

2 Con. 'I'hen turn away your face, for I'm refolv'd you 
(hall not fee a bit of mine, 'till I have fet it in order, and 
then 

John. What then ? 

2 Con. I'll itrikeyou dead. 

Jokn. A mettled wench, I warrant her ! If fhe be but 
young now, and have but a nofe on her face, Ihe'll be 
as good as her word Come, my dear, I'm e'en pant- 
ing with impatience Are you ready ?■ 

fAs be turns Jlotwly round, Jhe gets on the other fide) 
—S 'death where is Ihe ? 

2 Con, Here ! ftand yonr ground if you dare ! 

John, By this light, a rare creature ! ten thoufand 
dmes handfomer than her we feek for ! tliis can be fure 
i>0 common one : pray Heaven fhe be a Iiind one ! 

2 Con, Well, fir, whr.t fay you now ? 

John, Nothing; I'm foamaz'd I am not able to fpeak. 
Pnthee, my fweet creature, .don't let us be talking in 
the fireet, but run home with me, that I may have a little 
private innocent converfation with you. 

2 Con, No, fir, no private dealing, I befeech you. 

John, S'heart, what fhall I do ? I'm out of my wits. 
Hark'ee, my dear foul, canft thou love me ? 

2. Con. If I coald, what then ? 

John, Why then I (hould be the happieft man alive ! 

\KiJJing her hand, 

1 Con, Nay, good fir, hold — remember the conditions. 
John. Conditions ! what conditions ! I would not 

wrong thee for the univerfe * 

2 Con. Then you'll promife. 

John, What, what :-I'll p-vomife any thinp;, every thing, 
thcudcar, fweet, betu itching, heavenly woman ! 
2 Ccn. Do make mean honeft womnn! 
John. How the devil, my angel, can I do that, if you 
are undone to my hands ? 

2 Con. Ay, but I am not — I am a poor innocent lamb, 
juft efcaped from the jaws of an old fox. 

John. 
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yobn. Art thou, my pretty lamb? then Til be thy' 
iiepherd, and fold thee in theie arms. [^(^^ ^^^ band^ 

2 Con. Ay, but you mud not eat the lamb ycurfelf. 

John, I like you fo well, 1 will do any thing for thee* 
This girl fure was made on purpofe for me : ihe is jull of 
my humour — my dear delightful incognita ! I love you 
fo much, it is impoilible to iay how much I love thee ! 
vay heart, my mind, and my foul, are tranfportqd to 
fuch a degree, that — that — that — damn it, I can't talk 
-— fo let us run home, or the old fox, my lamb, will over-^ 
take us. \Xbey run out^ 

S C E N E, r;&tf Street before D. John'j Lodgings. 
Enter Frederick and Francifco. 

Fred. And art thou fure it was Conftantiay fayft thoui 
chat he was leading ? 

Fran. Am I fure I live, fir? why, I dwelt in the hoaie 
with her ; how can I chufe but know her ? 

Fred. But didft thou fee l^er face? 

Fran. Lord, fir, I faw her face as plain as I feeyour** 
juft nov/, not two flrcets off. 

Fred. Yes, 'tis even fo ; I fufpe£led it at firft, hut then 
he forefwore it with that confidence — Well, Don John^ 
if thefe be your pra^fHics, you fhall have no more a friend 
of me, fir, I aflure you. Perhaps, tho* he met her by 
chance, and intends to carry her to her brother, and 
the Duke, 

Fran. A little time will (hew— Gad-fo, here.heis!: 

Fred, ril ftep behind this flwp, and obfervfr himr. 
Enter Don John and 2 Conftantia. 

John. Here now go in ; and let me fee who will get 
you out again without my leave. 

2 Con. llemember — you have given your honour. 

John. And my love — and when they go together, you 
may always truit 'em. 

Fred. Dear Don John. (John puts Conftantia 

/», and locks the door*. 

John. Plague 0' your kindnefs : how the devil comes he 
here juft at this time ? — Oh, how do you do, Frederick?-^ 
Now will he afk me forty foolifli quelUons, and I have 
fuch a mind to talk to this wench, that I cannot think 
of one cxcufe for my life. , 

C y Frtd. 
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Frtd, Your fervant, fir : pray who's that you lock'il 
in juftnow at the door ? 

John, Why, a friend of mine that's gone up to read 
a book. 

Fr€d. A book ! that's a quaint one, i'faith : prith'ee, 
Don John, what library has thou been buying this af- 
ternoon ? for i' th' morning, to my knowledge, thou 
hadft never a book there, except it were an almanack, 
and that was none of thy own neither. 
• John, No, no, its a book of his own, he brought 
along with him : a fcholar that's given to reading. 

Fred, And do fcholar s, Don John^ wear petticoats 
now-a-days ? 

John. Plagwe on him, he has feen her — V/ell, Don 
Frederick, thou know'lt I am not good at lying ; 'tis a wo- 
man, 1 confcfs it, make your beil on't, what then ? 
. Fred, Why then, Don John, I defire you'll be pleas'd 
to let me fee her. 

John. Why faith, Frederick^ I Ihould not be againft the 
thing, but you know that a man muil keep his word, 
and Ihe has a mind to be private. 

Fred, But, Jokny you may remember when I met a 
lady fo before, this very fclf-fame lady too, that I got 
leave for you to fee her, John. ^ 

John, Why, do you think then that this here is 
Qonjiantia ? 

Fred. I cannot properly fay I think it, John, becaufc 
I know it j this fellow here faw \\^t as you led her i' th* 
ftreets. 

John, Well, and what then ? who does he fay it is ? 

Fred, Afk him, fir, and he'll tell you. 

John, Hark'ee, friend, doft thou know this lady ? 

Fran, T think I ihould, fir ; I have liv'd long enough 
in the houfe to know her fure. 

John, And how do they call her, prithee ? 

Fran, Conftantia ! 

John, How ! Conftantia ! 

Fran, Yes, fir, the woman's name is Conftantia, 
that's flat. 

John. Is it fo, fir ? and fo is this too. [Strikes him, 

Fratu 
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Fran, Oh, oh ! \Run$ out. 

John, Now, firrah, you may fafely fay you have not 
bore falfe witnefs for nothing. 

Fred, Fie, Don John. ! why do you beat the poor fel- 
low for doing his duty, and telling truth ? 

John, Telling truth ! thou talk'ft as if thou had been 
hired to bear falfe witnefs too : You are a very fine 
gentleman. 

Fred, Wh^t a ftrange confidence he has ! but is there 
no fhame in thee ? nor no confideration of what is juft 
or honed, to keep a woman thus againll her will, that 
thou know'ft is in love with another man too ? dofl think 
a judgment will not follow this ? 

John, Good dear Frederick, do keep thy fentences 
and thy fentiments, which are now out of fafhion, for 
ibme better opportunity : this here is not a fit fubjed for 
*em : I tell thee Ihc is no more Ccnjiantia than thou 
art. 

Fred, Why won't you let me fee her then ? 

John, Becaufe I can't : beiides, fhe is not for thy tafte. 

Fred, How fo ? 

John, Why, thy genius lies another way ; thou %t 
all for flames and darts, and thofe fine things 1 now I 
am for pure, plain, fimple love, without any embroi*- 
dery ; I am not fo curious, Frederick, as thou art. 

Fred, Very well, fir ; but is there no fhame, but is 
this worthy in you to delude— 

John, But is there no Jhame t hut is this tworthy ! what 
a many huts are here ? If I fliould tell thee now fo- 
lemnly thou haft hut one eye, and give thee reafons for 
it, wouldft thou believe me ? 

Fred, I think hardly, fir, againft my own knowledge. 

John, Then why doft thou, with that grave face, go 
about to perfuade#me againft mine ? you fhould do as 
you would be done by, Frederick, 

Fred. And fo I will, fir, in this very particular, fince 
there's no other remedy ; I fhall do that for the duke 
and Petruchioy which I (hould expeft from them upon 
the like occafion : In fhort, to let you fee I am as fen- 
fible of my honour, as you can be carelefs of your'sj I 

C 4 muft 
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muft tell you, fir, that Vm refolv'd to wait upon thi« 
lady to them. ' 

^zi/jM. Are you fo, fir r Why, I muft then, Aveet fir, 
tell you again, I am refolv'd you iha'n't. Ne'er flare 
nor wonder ! I have promis'd to preferve her from the 
fight of any one whatfoever, and with the hazard of my 
li.e will make it good : But that you may not think I 
mean an injury to Petruchioy or the duke, know, Don 
frcdcricky that tho* I love a pretty girl perhaps a little 
better, I hate to do a thing that's bafe as much as you 
do. Once more, upon my honour, this is not Conftantia ; 
let that fatisfy you. 

Fred. All that will not do— {Gees to the deer, 

John. No! why then this fhall. [dr^rws] Come not one 
Jlep nearer, for if thou doft, by Heaven Fm thro' you. 
♦ Fred, This is an infolence beyond the temper of a 

man to' fufter. Thus I throw off thy friendlhip, and 

fince thy folly has provok'd my patience beyond its na- 
tural bounds, I know it is not in thy power now to fave 
thyfelf. 

Jchfi. That's to be try'd, fir, tho', by your favour— 
[LooAs up to the balcony] — Millrefs what-d'ye-call-'em, 
pr'y thee look out now a little, and fee how I'll fight for 
thee. 
' Fred, Come, fir, are you ready ? 

John, O lord, fir, your fervant. \Fight, 

Enter Duke /?W Petruchio. 

Petr. What's here, fighting ? let's part 'em. How, 
Dcji Frederick againft Don John ? How came you to 
fall out, gentlemen ? What's the caufe ? 

Fred, Why, fir, it is your quarrel, and not mine, that 
drew this on me : I faw him lock Conjiantia up into 
that houfe, and I defir'd to wait upon her to you ; that's 
the caufe. 

Duke, Oh, it may be he defign'd to lay the obligation 
upon us himfelf — Sir, we are beholden to you for this 
lavour beyond all pofTibility of — {approaching John. 

John, JPray, your grace, keep back, and don't throw 
away ycur thanks before you know whether I have de- 

ferv'd 
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ferv'd 'em or no. Oh, is that your defign? Sir, yoii'muit' 
not go in there. [To Fetrnchio goi/i^ to tbt door* 

Petr, How, fir, not go in. 

Jobfi, No, fir, moft certainly not go in. 

Petr. She's my filler, and I will fpeak to her. 

John. If fhe were your mother, fir, you fhou'd not, 
tho' it were but to a fk her bleffing. 

Petr, Since you are fo pofitive, I'll try. 

John. You fhall find me a man of my word, fir. 

[Fighf. 

Duke. Nay, pray gentlemen, hold, 'et me compofe 
this matter. Why do you make a fcruple of letting us 
fee Conftantia ? 

John. Why, fir, 'twould turn a man's head round to 
hear thefe fellows talk fo ; there is not one word true of 
all that he has faid. 

Duke. Then you do not know where Confiantia is ? 

John. Not I, by heavens \ 

Ered, O monftrous impudence ! upon my life, fir, Ifav7 
liim force her into that houfe, lock her up, and the key 
is now in his pocket. 

John. Now that is two lies ; for firll he did not {tt\itv^ 
and next all force is unnecefTary, fhe is fo very willing. 

Duke. But look*ee, fir, this doubt may eafrly be clear- 
ed ; let either Pctruchio or I but fee her, and if fhe be 
not Conftantia^ we engage our honours (tho' we fhould 
know her) never to difcover who fhe i5. 

John. Ay, but there's the point now that I can ne'er 
confent to. 

Duke. Why? 

John. Becaufe I gave her my my word to the contrary. 

Petr. pifh, I won't be kept off thus any longer r 
Sir, either let me enter, or I'll force my way. 

Fred. No, pray fir, let that be my office ; I will be re. 
venged on him for having betray'd me to his friendfhip. 
[Petr. and Fred, ojfer to ftght njuith John. . 

Duke. Nay, you ihall not offer him foul play neither. 
Held, brother, pray a word ^ and with you too, fir. 

[They njaalk ajide. 

John. I would they would make an end of this bufi- 
Jiiefs, that I migl^t be with her again, Hark'ee, gentle- 

C 5. men, 
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men, I'll make ye a fair propolition : leave oft' this ce- 
remony among yourfelves, and thofe difmal threats, 
againft me ; Philip up, crofs or pile, who Ihall begin 
firfty and I'll do the bell I can to entertain you all one 
after another* 

Enter Antonio. 
Ant. Now do my fingers itch to be about fomebody's 
cars for the lofs of my gold. — Ha I what's here to do, 
fwords drawn ? I muft make one, tho' it coft me the fing- 
ing often John Dories more. Courage, brave boy ! I'll 
ftand by you as long as this tool here laib ; and it was 
once a good one. 

Petr, Who's this ? J?itomo ! O fir, you are welcome, 
you ihall be e'en judge between us. 

Ant, No, no, no,not I, iir, I thank you ; I'll make 
work for others to judge of, I'm refolv'd to fight. 
Pitr> But we won't fight with you. 
Ant, Then put your fwords, or by this hand I'll lay 
about me. [They put up their fwords. 

John. Well faid, old Bilhoa, i'faith. 
Petr. Pray hear us tho' : this gentlemen faw him lock 
up my Mer into this houfe,and herefufes to let us fee her. 
Ant. How, friend, is this true ? [Going to him. 

John. Not fo hafty> I befeech you. Look'ee, gentle- 
men, to fhew you that all are miftaken, and that my for- 
mal friend there is an afs— 
Fred. I thank you, fir. 

John, I'll give you my confent that this gentleman 
herefhall fee her, if his information can fatisfy you. 
Duke. Yes, yes, he knows her very well. 
John. Then, fir, go in here, if you pleafe ; I dare 
fcruft him with her, for he is too old to do any mifchief. 

[Antonio ^©^j in. 
Fred. I wonder how my gentleman will get off from 
all this. 

John. I (hall be even with you, Don Frederick, ano- 
ther time, for all your grinning. — How now ! what 
noife is that I [Noi/e ^within the houfe.. 

Enter Peter. 
Pet. The gentleman !— 
John. Where is he f 
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fet. He's run out of the back-door, lir. ' 

John- How fo ? 

Pet. Why, fir, he's run after the gentlewoman you 
brought in. 

John. 'Sdeath, how durft you let her out ? 

Pet. Why, fir, I knew nothing. 

John. No, thou ignorant rafcal, and therefore I'll 
beat fomething into thee — (heats him J-— Run after her, 
you dog, and bring her back, or — [Peter runs off. 

Fred, What, you won't kill him ? 

John. Nay, come not near me, for if thou doft, by 
Heavens, I'll give thee as much ; and would do fo, 
however, but that I won't lofe time from looking after 
my dear fweet — A plague confound you all. 

\G0e5 iny and Jhuts the door after htm, 

Duke. What, he has (hut the door ! 

Fred. It's no matter, I'll lead you to a private back- 
way, by that corner, where we Ihall meet him. 

\ExeunU 
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SCENE, A, Street.- 

Enter ifl Conftantia. 

tCon. <^H whither fliall I run to hide myfelf ! The. 
l^ conftables has feized the landlady, and I'm 
afraid the poor child, too. How to return to Don Fre* 
derickh houfe, I know not ; and if I knew, I durft' 
not, after thofe things the landlady has told me of him. 
You powers above look down and help me ! I am faul- 
ty, I confefs, but greater faults huve often met with ligh- 
ter punifhments. 

Enter Don John.. 
John. I'm almoft dead with running, and will be fo« 
quite, but I'll overtake her. 
I Con. Hold, Don John, hold! 
John. Who's that? ^Ha ! is it you, my dear.!* 
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I Con, For Heaven's fake, fir, carry me from heacc, 
or I'm utterly undone. 

John. Phoo, plague, this is th'other : now could I 
almofl beat her, for but making me the propofition-. 
Madam, there are fome a coming, that will do it a 
great deal better ; but I'm in fuch hafle, that I vow 
to Gad, madam 

I Con, Nay, pray, fir, flay, you are concern'd in 
this as well as I; for your woman is taken. 

John, Ha! my woman? [Goes hack to her, 

I vow to Gad. madam, I do fo highly honour your 
ladyfhlp, that I wou'd venture my life a thpufand times 
to do you fervice. But pray where is fhe? 

I Con, Why, fir, (he is taken by the conllable. 

John, Conftable ! which way went he ? 

1 Con. I cannot tell, for I run out yito the flreets juft 
as he had feiz'd upon your landlady. 

John, Plague o' my landlady !. I mean the other wo-r 
man. 

I Con. Other woman, fir! I've feen no other wo- 
man, never fmce I left your houfe ! 

John. 'Sheart, what have I been doing here then all 
this while? Madam, your mofl humble— — 

I Con. Good fir, be not fo cruel, as to leave me in 
this diftre fs. 

John. No, no, no; Fm only going a little way, 
and will be back again prefently, 

I Con. But pray, iir, hear me, I'm in that dan- 
ger 

John. No, no, no I I vow to Gad, madam, no dan-, 
ger i' th' world. Let me alone, I warrant you. 

[hurries off, 

I Ccn, He's gone, and I a loft, wretched, rnillrablc 
creature, for ever ! 

Enter Antonio. 

Ant. O, there fhe is. 

1 Con, Who's this, Antonio! the fierceft enemy I 
have. [Runs anvay. 

Ant, Are you fo nimble-footed, gentlewoman ? 
A plague confound all whores ! [Exit, 

SCENE 
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SCENE, Another Street. 
Enter Mother to the 2 Conllantia and Kin/wotnan. 

Kin/, But, madam, be not fo angry, perhaps fhe'll 
come again. 

Moth. O kinfwoman, never fpeak of her more; for 
fhe's an odious creature to leave me thus in the lurch. 
I have givm her all her breeding, and inftrufted her 
with my own principles of education. 

Kinf, I protcft, madam, I think ihe's a perfon that 
knows as mucii of all that as — 

Moth, Knows, kinfwoman ! There's ne^cr a female 
in Italy, of thrice her years, knows fo much the proce- 
dures of a true gallantry; and the infallible principles 
of an honourable friendlhip, as fhe does. 

Kin/, And therefore, madam, you ought to love 
her. 

Moth. No, fie upon her, nothing* at all, as I'm. a 
Chriilian. When once a perfon fails in fundamentals, 
Ihe's at a period with me. Befides, with all her wit, 
Cofijfantia is but a fool, and calls all the minauderies of 
a bonne mine, aff^eflation. 

Kin/, Indeed, I mull confefs, fhe's given a little too 
mirth to the carelefs way. 

Moth, Ay, there you have hit it, kinfwoman ; the 
carelefs way has quite undone her. Will you believe 
me, kinfwoman ? as I am a Chriftian, I never could 
make her do this — nor carry her body thus — but juft 
when my eye was upon her ; as foon as ever my back 
was turned, v/hip her elbows were quite out again: 
Wou'd not you ftare now at this ? 

Kin/ Bltfs me, fweet goodnefs ! But pray, madam, 
how came Qonjlantia to fall out with your ladyfhip ? did 
ibe take any thing ill of you ? 

Moth, As I'm a Chriilian I can't refolve yoli, unlefi 
it were that I led the dance firll ; but for that fhe muft 
excufe me : I know Ihe dances well, but there are others 
who perhaps underllands the right iwim of it as well as 

Ihe 

Enter Don Frederick, 
And tho' I love Confiantia ! 

Frid, How's this / Confiantia / 

Motb 
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Mtlb. I know no icafon why I fliould be debarred the 
privilege of Ibcwing my own gnio too fonictimcs. 

Frea, if I am not miftakcn, that oilier woman i» flic 
Den yoi/M And I were diic^lcd to, when wc came firll to 
town, to bring u^ acquainted with Con/itwfia. 1*11 try 
to get fome intelligence from her, I'ray, lady, have I 
never fern yon before? 

K/n/» Yci, fir, i think you have, with another ftran- 
f^r, a friend of your'&, one day at I wa:> coming oui of 
the church. 

Fre//, Vm right then. And pray who were you talk- 
ing of? 

Motif, Why, /ir, of an inconfideratc incon/idcrablf 
pcrfon, that ha< at once both forfeited the honour of 
my concern, and the concern of her own honour. 

Freii, Very fine, indeed! and h all this intended for 
the beautiful Conflantiaf 

Moth, O fie upon her, fir, an odious creature, asFm 
a Chriflian, no beauty at all. 

Fretl, Why, does not your ladyfhip think her hand- 
ibine? 

Moth, Serioufly, fir, I don't think fhc's ugly; but 
as I'm a Chriflian, my pofition i.<>, that no true beauty 
can be lodvM in that creature, who is not in fome mea- 
fure buoy'd up with a juil fenfc of what is incumbent to 
the devoir of a perfon of quality. 

Fred. That pofition, madam, ii a little fcvcrc : but 
however (he has been incumbent formerly, as vour la- 
dyfhip is pleas'd to fay ; now that (he*s married, and 
her hufband owns the child, (he is fufficicntly juflifyM 
for what (he has done. 

Moth. Sir, 1 muft, blufliingly, beg leave to (ay yoa 
arc in an error. I know there has been the pa(non of 
love between 'em, but with a temperament fo innocent 
and fo refin'd, as it did impofc a negative upon the very 
poffibility of her being with child. No, fir, I afTure 
you, my daughter Conftantia has never had a child: a 
child! ha, ha, ha! O goodnefs favc us, a child! 

Fred. Well, madam, I (hall not difpute this with 
yoa any further; but give me leave to wait upon your 

daughter. 
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daughter ; for her friend, I aflure you, is in great im- 
patience to fee her. 

Motif, Friend, fir ! I know none ihe has. I'm furc 
fhe loaths the very fight of him. 

Fre^. Of whom? 

Moti?, Why, of Antonio, fir, he that you were plcaf- 
ed to fay— Ha, ha, ha! 

Fred, Still worfe and worfc. 'Slife ! cannot flie be 
content with not letting me underftand her; but muft 
alfo refolve obftinately not to underftand me, becaufc I 
fpeak plain ? Why, madam, I cannot exprefs myfelf 
your way, therefore be not offended at me for it. I tell 
you I do not know Antonio^ nor never nam'd him to 
you? I told you that the duke has own'd Conftantia for 
his wife, and that her brother and he arc friends, and 
are now both in fearch after her. 

Moth. Then as Tm a Chriltian, I fufpeft we have 
both been cqally involved in the misfortune of a miftake. 
Sir, I am in the dernier confufion to avow, that tho* 
my ^daughter Conftantia has been liable to feveral ad- 
dreffes ; yet Ihe never had the honour to be produced to- 
his grace. 

Fred, So,' now the thing is out. This is a dama'd 
bawd, and I as damn'd a rogue for what I did to Don 
John\ for o* my confcience, this is that Conftantia the 
fellow told me of. I'll make him amends, whatever it 
coft me. Lady, you muft give me leave not to part with 
you, till you meet with your daughter, for fome rea- 
fons 1 ftiall tell you hereafter. 

Moth. Sir, I am fo highly your obligee for the man- 
ner of your enquiries, and you have grounded your de- 
terminations upon fo juft a baiis, that I ftiall not be 
aftiam'd to own myfelf a votary to all your commands. 

[Ekeunt. 

SCENE, A Street. 
Enter 2 Conftantia. . 

2 Con. So ! thanks to my youth and my heels, I am 
once more free from Antonio — what an efcape ! and yet, 
what a misfortune I I have ua great reafon to rejoice— 

for 
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for tho* I have got clear from the old fellow, I have loft 
the young one too. — I did notwifli to out-run 'em both 
p— but whither togo now? that's the queition.— I 
wiih my fpirited young Spaniard was here to aftfwer it 
■ but that this wild fpark, whom I lik'd fo well, and 
who fwore he lik'd me, fliould fend that old piece of 
mifchief to diftrefs me, and drive me out of the houfc, 
puzzles me exceedingly! Iwifh I could fee him once 
more to explain this matter to me.-^May I never be 
married if he is not coming this way ! — Shou'd he prove 
fklfe» my poor heart will have a terrible time of it — ^now 

for the proof . \TValks ajidc. 

Enter Don John, holding Peter. 

John, Did you run after her, as I order'd you, firrah ? 

Pet, Like any greyhound, fir. ♦ 

John, And have you found her, rafcal? 

Fet, Not quite, fir. 

John, Not quite, fir !— rYou are drunk, fellow ! 

Fct. A little, fir 1 run the better for it. 

John. Have you feen her ? fpeak quickly, or {peak 
no more. — [ Shaking him*, 

Pet. Yes, yes, I have feen her. 

John, Vv'here ! where ! 

Pet. There! there! 

John, Where's there, firrah ? 

Pet, There where I faw her in the flreet ! 

John, Did } ou overtake her ? 

Pet. I was overtaken m) felf, fir, and — ^hic — fell down. 

John, Then fhe is gone ! irrecoverably gone ! and I 
ihall run dillrafted. [2 Conltantia taps him on the 

pQulder^ he turns, and they gaze at each other* 
Heigho! 

Pet. Never was fo near death in all my life ! \Ex, Pet. 

John, O my dear foul, take pity o' me, and give me 
comfort ; for I'm e'en dead for want of thee. 

2 Con. O you're a fine gentleman indeed, to (liut mc 
up in your houfe, and fend another man to me. 

John. Pray hear me. 

2 Con, No, I will never hear y©u more after fuch an 
injury; what would you have done, if I had been kind 
to you, that you could ufe me thus before ? 

John. 
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John. By my tro.th, that's fhrewdly urg'd. 

^ Con, Befides, you bafely broke vour word. 

John. But will you hear nothing r nor did you hear 
nothing? I had three men upon me at once, and had I 
not confentcd to let that old fellow up, who came to my 
refcue,, tliey had all broken in whether I wou'd or 
no. 

2 Con, It may be fo, for I remember I heard a noife ; 
but fuppofc it was not fo,what then ? why, then. Til love 
him however. Hark'ee, fir, I ought now to ufe 
you very fcurvily j but I can't find in my heart to do 

John, Then Heaven's blcflingon thy heart for it. 

2 Con, But a ■ » 

John, What ? 

2 Con, I would fain know— — 

John, What, what ? I'll tell thee any thing, every 
thing. 

2 Con. I wou'd fain know whether you can be kind 
to me. 

John Look in your glafs, my charmer, and anfwer 
for me. 

2 Con, You think me very vain. 

John, I think you devilifh handfome. 

2 Con, I fhall find you a rogue at lafl. 

y<?^».-Then you fhall hang me for a fool ; take your 
garters and do it now if you will. \,^igking^ 

2 Con, You are no fool. 

John. O yes a loving fool. 

2 Con, Will you love me for ever ?— 

John, ril hi bound to you for ever — you can't deiire 
better fecurity. 

2 Con, I ha^je better fecurity, 

John, What's that, my angel ? 

2 Con, The tcndereft afl^edtion for you now, and the 
kirideft behaviour to you, for ever more. 

J$hn, And I, upon my knees, will fwear, that, that 
—what iliall I fwear ? 

2 Con, Nay ufe what words you pleafe, fo they be 
but hearty. 

John, 1 fwear then by tliy fair felf, tliat looks fo like 

a deity 
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a dcitv, and art the only thing I can. now think o^ that 
I'll adore you to my dying day, 

2 Con, And here I vow, the minute thou doft leave 
tat, 1*11 leave the world — that's kill myfelf. 

John. O my dear heavenly creature ! we'll love as 
long as we live, and then we'll die together — and there's 
an end of both of us. — But who is this my old new friend 
has got there ? 

Enter I Conllantia, and Antomonjuhofeixes her. 

Ant. O have I caught you, gentlewoman, at laft !— — 
Come give mc my gold. 

1 Con. 1 hope he takes me for another ; I won't anfwer, 
for I had rather you fhould take me for any one^ than 
who I am. 

John. Pray, ivc, who is that you have there by the 
hand ? 

Ant. A perfon of honour — that has broke open my 
trunks, and run away with all my gold ; yet I'll hold 
ten pounds I'll have it whipp'd out of her again. 

2 Con. Done, I'll hold you ten pounds of that now! 
Ant. Ha! by my troth, you have reafon, and lady, I 

afk your pardon ; but I'll have it whipp'd out of you 
then, goifip. [Going to her, 

John. Hold, fir, you muft not meddle with my 
goods. [Stopping him. 

Ant. Your goods ? how came fhe to be your's f I'm 
fure I bought her of her mother for five hundred good 
pieces in gold. 

John. Ay, fir, but that bargain won't hold ffood in our 
court; befides, fir, as I told you before, me's mine^ 
Don. 

Ant. Your's, fir ! by what right ? 

John. The right of pofleflion, fir, the law oflovc, and 
confent of the parties. 

Ant. And is this fo, young lady ? 

2 Con. Yes, young gentleman, it is.— You purchafe 
me?' And cou'd you imagine, you 014 fool you, 
that I wou'd take up with you, while there was a young 
fellow to be had for love or money. — Purchafe yourfelf 
a little wit, and a great deal of flannel againft the cold 
weather, or, on n:iy word, you'll make a melancholy 
figure. Ha ! ha ! ha ! 

J(.bn. 
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yoUfft, He does make a melancholy figure, ha! ha^ 
You had better let her alone, Don ; why, Ihe's too hard 
for me 

Jftf, Indeed I think fo — But pray, fir, by your 
leave, 1 hope you will allow me the fpeech of one word 
to your goods here, as you call her ; 'tis but a fmall 
requell. 

yohn. Ay, fir, with all my heart— how, Conjlan^ 

tia I Madam, now you have feen that lady, ^ I hope 

you will pardon the hafle you met me in a little 
while a go ; if I committed a fault, you muft thank her 
for it. 

I Con. Sir, if you will, for her fake, be perfuaded ta 
proted me from the violence of my brother, I Ihall have 
leafon to thank you both. 

John, Nay, madam, now that Tm in my wits again, 
and my heart's at eafc, it fhall go very hard, but I will 
fee your's fo too ; I was before dillra6led, and 'tia not 
flrange that the love of her (hou'd hinder me from re- 
membering what was due to you, fmce it made me for-* 
get myfelf. 

1 Con. Sir, I do know too well the power of love, by 
my own experience, not to pardon all the effefls of it in 
another. 

jint. Well, then Pll promife you, if you will but help 
me to recover my gold again, that I'll never trouble 
you more. 

3 Con, A match ; and 'tig the belt that you and I 
could ever make. 

John, Pray, madam, fear nothing ; by my love I'll 
ftand by you, and fee that your brother Ihall do you no 
harm. • 

2 Con, Hark'ee, fir, a word : how dare you talk of 
love to any lady but me, fir! 

John, By my troth that was a fault, but I meant it 
only civilly. . 

2 Con, Ay, but if you are fo very civil a gentleman, 
we fhall not be long friends : I fcorn to fhare your love 
with any other xyhatfoever, and, for my part, I'm re-, 
folv'd either to have all or none. 

John. Well, well, my dear little covetous rogue, 
»hou fhalt have it all— thus I fign and feal \JiiJfes her 
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iamJ] and tnmsfer all my llock of love to thee for ever and 
ever — 'lis placM in a fure fund, where the principal and 
xntereic ih:iil never be oiaiinifh'd, and we fhall enjoy both 
withoQt the iniaiie.^ breach of faith on either fide. 

2 C«r. I ::ccept it in the warmell fpirit of love and 
graatude. 

f/ts.-r Frederick and Mother. 

/"r^/. Conr.e no.v, madam, let us not fpeak one word 
more, buL^o quietly about our bufinefs ; rot but that! 
think it the greatcic pleafure in the world to hear yoa 
talk, but— ^ 

Jl/r/^. Do you, indeed, fir ! I fwear then good wits 
jump, an fcr I have thought fo myftlf a very great 
whi:e. 

FreJ, You've all the reafon imaginable. O Don 
y^ha, I aik thy pardon ! but I hope I fhall make thee 
amends, for I have found out the mother, and fhe baa 
promised to help thee to thy miHrefs again. 

y^hi. Sir, you may fave your labour, the bufinefs ia 
done, and I am fully fatisfy*d. 

Fred. And dofl thou know who fhe is ? 

yoha. No faith, I never afk'd her name. 

Fred. Why then Til make thee yet more fatisfy*d ; 
this lady here is that ^-ery Con/} ant ia 

yohn. Ka ! thou haft not a mind to be knock'd o'er 
the pate too, haft thou ? 

Fred. No, f:r, nor dare you do it neither ; but for 
certain this is that very felf fame Conjlantia that thou 
and I fo long look*d after. 

yobn, I thought fhe was fomething more than ordi- 
nary ; but ihiiil I tell thee now a ftranger thing th.in all 
this ? 

Fred. What's that ? 

John. Why I will never more think of any other wo- 
man for her fake. 

Fred. That indeed is ftrange, but you arc much al- 
tered, John ; it was but this morning that women were 
fuch hypociitcs, that you would not truft a fingle mo- 
ther's daughter of 'em, 

John. Ay, but when things arc at the worft, they'll 
mend — example does every thing, Frederick^ and the 

fair 
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fair fex will certainly grow better, whenever thegreateft 
is the bed woman in the kingdom — that's what I truA 
to. 

Fred, Wellparry'd, John. 

John, See here, Frederick! the loft jewel is found. 

[SbenMing i Conftantia. 
2 Con* Come, mother, deliver your purfe ; I have de- 
livered myfelf up to this young fellow, and the bar- 
gain's made with that old fellow, fo he may have his 
gold again, that all (hall be well. 

Moth, As I am a chriflian, fir, I took it away only 
to have the honour of reftoring it again ; for my hard 
fate having not beftovv'd upon me a fund which might 
capacitate me to make you prefcnts of my own, I had 
no way left for the exerciie of my generoiity, but by 
putting myfelf into a condition of giving back what 
was your's. 

Ant. A very generous defign indeed ! So now I'll e'en 
turn a fober perfon, and leave off this wenching, and this 
lighting, for I begin to find it does not agree with me. 

Fred. Madam, I'm heartily glad to meet your lady/hip 
here; we have been in a very great difordcrfince we faw 
you. 

John. What's here? our landlady and the child again ! 
Knter D uke, Petruchio, and Landlady, nxjitb the Child. 
Pctr. Yes, we met her going to be whipp'd, in a 
drunken conflable's hands that took her for another. 

John. Why then, pray let her e'en be taken and 
whipp'd for herfelf, for on my word Ihe deferves it. 
Land. Yes, Pm fure of your good word at any time. 
I Con. Hark*ee, dear landlady. 

Land. O fweet goodnefs ! is it you ? I have been in 
fuch a pack of troubles fince I faw you ; they took me, 
and they tumbl'd me, and they haul'd me, and they 
pull'd me, and they call'd me painted Jezebel, and 
the poor little babe here did fo take on. Come hi- 
ther, my lord, come hither : here is Conftantia. 

I Con. For Heaven's fake peace ; yonder's my bro- 
ther, and if he difcovers me, I'm certainly ruin'd I 
Duke. No, madam, there is no danger. 
I Con. Were there a thoufand dangers in thofe arms, 
I would run thus to meet them. 
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Z)«ir. O my dear ! it were not fafe that any (hou 
be here at prefent ; for now my heart is fo o'erprefs 
with joy, that I fhou'd fcarce be able to defend thee. 

P//r. Sider, I'm fo aftiam'd of all my faults, whi( 
my miftake has made me guilty of, that I know not ho 
to aflc your pardon for them. 

1 Com* No, brother, the fault was mine, in miftakir 
you fo much, as not to impart the whole truth to you 
iir& ; but having begun my love without your confen 
I never durft acquaint you with the progrefs of it. 

Duki. Come, let the confummation of our prefe 
joys blot out the memory of all thefe paft miftakes. 
yehjt. And when fliall we confummate our joys ? 

2 Con, Never; 
We'll find out ways (hall make 'em laft for ever. 

yohft, A match, my girl — Come let us all away. 
And celebrate The Chances of this day; 
My former vanities are paft and gone. 
And now I fix to happinefs and one ; 
change the wild wanton, for the fober plan, 
A^d, like my friend— become a MoJefi man. 

[Exeunt omm 



FINIS. 



PLAYS printed for T, Lowndes and 

Partners, at Six-pence each. 



ABramule,l)yDr.Trapp 
Adventures of Half 
an Hour 
Albion and Albanius, by 

Dryden 
Alchymift, by Benjohnfon 
Alcibiades, byOtway 
All for Love, by Dryden 
Ambitious Step-mother, 

by Rowe 
Amboyna, by Dryden 
Amphitryon, by Dryden 
Anatomift, by Ravenfcroft 
Anna BuUen, by Bankes 
As you like It, by Shake- 

fpeare 
Artful Hufband, by Ta- 
vern er 
Athaliahjby Mr.Duncomb 
Aurengzebe, by Dryden 
Bartholomew Fair, by Ben 

Johnfon 
Ba/Tet Table, by Centlivre 
Beaux Stratagem, by Far- 

quhar 
Beggars Opera, by Gay 
Biter, by Rowe 
Bold Stroke for a Wife 
Britilh Enchanters, by 

Lanfdown 
Bufiris, by Dr. Young 
Bufy Body, by Centlivre 
Caius Marius, by Otway 
Carelcfs Hulband, by Gib- 
ber 
Catiline, by Ben Johnfon 
Cato^ by Addifon 



Chances, by D. Bucking- 
ham 
Chaplet, by Mr. Mende* 
Cleomenes, by Dryden 
Cobler of Prefton ' 
Comedy of Errors, by 

Shakefpeare 
Confcious Lovers, by Cib- 

ber 
Committee, by Sir R« 

Howard 
Confederacy, by Vanbrugh 
Confcious Lovers,by Steele 
Conftant Couple, by Far- 

quhar 
Contrivances, by Carey 
Country Lafles, by C. John- 
fon 
Country Wife, by Wycherly 
Cymbeline, altered by Mr. 

Garrick 
Damon and Phillida, by 

Mr. Dibden 
Devil of a Wife 
Devil to pay, by Coiley 
Diftreffed Mother, by 

Amb. Phillips 
Don Carlos, by Otway 
Double Dealer, by Con- 

greve 
Double Gallant, by Cibber 
Dragon of Wantley 
Drummer, by Addifon 
Duke and no Duke, by Sir 

A. Cockain 
Duke of Guife, by Dryden 
Earl of EiFex, by Bankes 



PLAYS /o;' T. Lowndes anJFAKTSEZs, 



Every Man in Ids Humour 
Fair Penitent, by Rowe 
Fair Quaker of Deal, by 

C. Shadwell 
Falfe Friend 
Fatal Curiofity 
Fatal Secret, by Theobald 
Flora, or Hob in the Well 
Fox, by Ben Johnfon 
Friendftiip in Faihion, by 

Otway 
Funeral, by Sir R. Steele 
Gamefter,byMrs Centlivrc 
Gentle Shepherd 
George Barnwell, by Lillo 
Gloriana 
Greenwich Park 
•Hamlet, by Shakefpear 
Henry IV. z Parts, by ditto 
Henry V. by ditto 
Henry VI. 3 Parts, by ditto 
Heniy VIII. by ditto 
Henry V. by Aaron Hill 
Honefl Yorkfhireman 
Jane Gray, by Rowe 
Jane Shore, by Rowe 
Inconftant, by Farquhar 
Kiiig John, by Shakefpeare 
King Lear, by ditto 
King Lear, by Tate 
Limberham, by Dryden 
Love for Love, by Con- 

greve 
Love in a Mift 
Love in a Tub, by Ethercge 
Love makes a Man, by C. 

Gibber 
Love's Laft Shift, by ditto 
Lying Lover, by Steele 
Macbeth, by Shakefpeare 
i 



Man of Mode, byEtherege 
Mariamne, byFehton 
Meafure for Meafure, by 

Shakefpeare 
Merchant of Venice, by 

Shakefpeare 
Miftake, by Vanbrugh 
Mourning Bride, by Con- 

greve 
Much ado about Nothing 
Muftapha, by Lord Orrery 
Nonjuror, by C. Gibber 
Oedipus, by Dryden 
Old Bachelor, by Gongreve 
Oroonoko, by Southern 
Orphan, by Otway 
Othello, by Shakefpeare 
Perjured Hufb.ind 
Perolla and Ilidora, by C. 

Gibber 
Phaedra andHippolitus, by 

Smith 
Pilgrim, by Beaumont and 

Fletcher 
Polly, by Mr. Gay 
Prophetefs, by Beaumont 
Provok'd Hufband, by C. 

Gibber 
Provoked Wife, by Van- 

brugh 
Recruiting Officer, by Far- 
quhar 
Refufal, by Gibber 
Rehearfal, by D. of Bucks 
Rclapfe, by Vanbrugh 
Revenge, by Dr. Young 
Richard III. by G. Gibber 
Rival Fools, by Gibber 
Rival Ladies, by Dryden 
Rival Queens, by Lcc 



^ iHs ffin mn 



THE 

W O N D E R! 



rOUAN KEEPS A SECRET, 
A COMEDY, 



WRITTEN* BY 



Mrs. CENTLIVRE. 



Marked wlih the Variations of the 



MANAGER'S BOOK> 



AT t H E 



ttdeatce - Eopal in Dnitp ' lane. 



L O N I) O N: 

PRINTED FOR W. LOWNDES, St BLADON, 

AND W, NICOLL, 

M.DCC.LXXXYII. 



7# THE CHANCES. 

Difii, O my dear ! it were not fafe that any (hou'd 
be here at prcfcnt ; for now my heart is fo oVrprefs'd 
with joy, that I (hou'd fcarce be able to defend thee. 

P//r. Siilcr, Vm fo afham'd of all mv faults , which 
my miilake has made me guilty of, that 1 know not how 
Co aflc your pardon for them. 

1 Com. No, brother, the fault was mine, in miftaking 
you fo much, as not to impart the whole truth to you at 
firSi ; but having l)egun my love without your confent, 
1 never durft acquaint you with the progrefs of it. 

/>Ki/. Come, let the confummation of our prefent 
joyt blot out the memory of all thefe pad miftakes. 
yphtt. And when niall we confummate our joys ? 

2 CcH. 'Never; 
We'll find out ways (hall make 'em laA for ever. 

yehti. A match, my girl — Come let us all away. 
And celebrate The Chances of this day ; 
My former vanities are pad and gone, 
And now I fix to happinefs and one ; 
change the wild wanton, for the fober plan, 
Jind, like my friend— become a Mo^^ffl man. 

[Exeunt omnts. 
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7R Author fears the crities of the flage^ 
Wbo^ like Barbarians, fpare nor Jexy nor age ; 
tremhks at thofe cenfors in the pity 
thini good-nattire Jhews a want of nvif ,• 
b malice^ Oh / ivhat mufe can undergo it f 
fa'vp them/elves^ they alvjayfdamn the poet. 
' author flies from fuch a partial jury^ 
wary lo*utrs from the nymphs of Drury : 
*he few candid judges for a fmiU 
humbly fues to recompence her toiU 
'hejbrignt circle of the fair^ Jhe next . 
rmits her caufe^ ivith anxious dmhis pcrplext, 
're can Jhe nvith fuch hopes of favour kneel ^ 
o thofe judges ^ho her frailties feel? 
'eiv mijiakesy her fcx may well excufe^ 
fuch a plea J no IVoman Jhould refufe : 
he /ucceedfy a ff^oman gains applaufe ; 
It Female hut mufl favour fuch a caufe f 
faults -whatever /hey are t*en pafs ^cm hy^ 

only on her beauties fix your eyt. 
laysy like veffeU floating on the fea^ 
e's noncfo wife to know their dcft/ny. 
isy howe*crj the pilot^s fk:ll appears^ 
U by the far s his conftant courfe he fleers ; 
\tly our Author does l^r judgment fhcvjy 

fur her fafety fl^e relies on you* 
• approbation^ fair-ones^ can^t but move 
e flubhorn hearts^ njuhich firft you taught to love : 
men mufl all applaud rfiis play of ours, 
who dare fee with other eyes than yours ? 
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John. By my tro.th, that's fhrewdly urg'd. 

/. Con, Befides, you bafely broke your word. 

John, But will you hear nothing? nor did you hear 
nothing f I had three men upon me at once, and had I 
not confentcd to let that old fellow up, who came to my 
refcue, tliey had all broken in whether I wou'd or 
no. 

2 Con. It may be (0, for I remember I heard a noife ; 
but fuppofc it wab not fo,what then ? why, then, I'll love 
him however. Haik'ee, fir, I ought now to u(c 
you very fcurvily ; but I can't find in my heart to do 

John. Then Heaven's blcflingon thy heart for it. 

2 Con, But a » 

John. What ? 

2 Con. I would fain know-— - 

John. What, what ? I'll tell thee any thing, every 
thing. 

2 Con, I wou'd fain know whether you can be kind 
to me. 

John Look in your glafs, my charmer, and anfwer 
for me. 

2 Con. You think me very vain. 

John. I think you devilifh handfome. 

2 Con, I fhall find you a rogue at laft. 

7^^^. Tlien you fhall hang me for a fool ; take your 
garters and do it now if you will. [^^'g^ifi* 

2 Con, You are no fool. 

John. O yes a loving fool. 

2 Con. Will you love me for ever ?— 

John, ril bz bound to you for ever — you can't deiire 
better fecurity. 

2 Con. I ha^je better fecurity, 

John. What's that, my angel ? 

2 Co7i. The tcnderell af^'edtion for you now, and the 
kindefl behaviour to you, for ever more. 

J^hn, And 1, upon my knees, will fwear, that, that 
— what fliall I fwear ? 

2 Con. Nay ufe what words you plcafe, fo they be 
^ut hearty. 

John. 1 fwear then by thy fair fclf, tliat looks fo like 

a deity 
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/^VR Author fear I the crlties of the ftage^ 

Wbo^ like Barbarians, fpare nor fexy ncr age ; 
She trembks at thofe cenfors in the pity 
Who thin Ji good-nature Jhews a want of wit : 
Such malice f Oh / what mufe can undergo it f 
To fa'vp them/elves^ they alvjayftiamn the poet. 
Our autfjor flies from fuch a partial jury^ 
jis ivary io*vers from the nymphs of Drury : 
^o the few candid judges for a fmik 
She humbly fues to recompcnce her toiL 
To tbejbright circle of the fair^ Jhe next . 
Commits her caufe^ with anxious doubts pcrple.x t, 
IVhere can Jhe nvith fuch hopes of favour lintel^ 
As to thofe judges who her frailties feel? 
A few mijiakesy her fex may well cxcufe^ 
And fuch aplea^ no Woman Jhould rcfufe : 
If Jhe /ucceedfy a Woman gains applaufe ; 
What Female hut mufl favour fuch a caufe f 
Her fault S'^^'^wha/e^cr they are-^-^—t'en paft ^em 3v, 
And only on her beauties fix your eye* 
In playsy like veffeU floating on the fea^ 
T here's nonefo wife to know their dejiiny. 
In this J how€*er, the pilot'* s Jk-ll appear s^ 
While by the ftars his confiant courfe he fleer i ; 
Rightly our Author does l^r judgment fhcw^ 
That for her fafety Jhe relies on you* 
Your approbation^ fair'cnes^ can^t but move 
Thofe flubborn hearts^ which firfl you taught to love : 
The men mufl all applaud this play of ours^ 
For who dare fee with other eyes than ycurs ? 
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ka»if] and trnnsfrr all my llock of love to thee for ever and 
•vei— *li^ j-.l.icM ilk a lure fund, where the principal .md 
intcrcU ihail lu ver Ik- ..iM5inilh'il, and wr ih^W cni(»y both 
withoat t.'ic fmallcl breach of faith on cither fiU?. 

2 Con, I accept it in the warmeil fpirit of love and 
graii;uJe. 

Fn/t-r I'rpvlerivic /iff</ Mother. 

Frt(/, Come noA', ni.ulnin, lot iii not fpcak one word 
more, but. go quierly :ibouc onr bufinefs ; rot but that I 
think it li.e greatcii ])lcai'ure in the v/orld to hear yoa 
talk, but— 

AfofJb, Do you, indeed, fir ! I fwear then good wits 
jump, fir ; fcr I have thouglit fo myf6lf a very great 
while. 

FuJ, YouVc til the rcafon imaeinable. O Don 
JpSh, I aflc thy pardon ! but I hope f fhall make thee 
amends, for I have found out the mother, and (he has 
promis'd to help thee to thy miArefs again. 

JoJIm, Sir, you may fave your labour, the bufinefs i^ 
done^ and 1 am fully fatisfy*d. 

Freii. And doft thou know who flie is ? 

yoJ^tt» No faith, I never afkM her name. 

Freif. Why then Til make thee yet more fatibfyM ^ 
this lady here is that very Conftantia'-^-^ 

ydm. Ha ! thou hail not a mind to be knock'd o'er' 
the pate too, hail thou ? 

Fred. No, (ir^ nor dare you do it neither ; but for' 
certain this is that very feli* fame Conflantia that thoi^' 
and I fo lonff look'd after. 

John. I thought (he was fomcihing more than ordi^ 
nary ; but ihall I tell thee now a ilrangcr thing than alL 
this ? 

Fred. What's that? 

Johtt, Why 1 will never more think of any other wo- 
man for her fake. 

Fred. '1 hat indeed is flrange, but you are much al- 
tered, 'John ; it was but this morning that women were 
fuch hypociitcs, that you would not trufl a fmglc mo- 
ther's daughter of 'em. 

John. Ay, but when things are at the woril, they II 
mend— example docs every thing, Frederick, and the 

fair 
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fair Tex will certainly grow better, whenever thegreateft 
is the befl woman in the kingdom — that's what I trull 
to. 

FreJ. WellparryM, John. 

John, See here, Frederick ! the loft jewel is found. 

[Sbenfjing i Conftantia^ 

2 Con, Come, mother, deliver your purfe ; I have de- 
livered myfelf up to this young fellow, and the bar- 
gain's made with that old fellow, fo he may have his 
gold again, that all fhall be well. 

Moth. As I am a chriftian, fir, I took it away only 
to have the honour of reftoring it again ; for my hard 
fate having not beftow'd upon me a fund which might 
capacitate me to make you prefcnts of my own, I had 
no way left for the exercife of my generofity, but by 
putting myfelf into a condition of giving back what 
was your's. 

Ant, A very generous deiign indeed ! So now I'll e*en 
turn a fober perfon, and leave off this wenching, and this 
fighting, for I begin to find it does not agree with me. 

Fred. Madam, I'm heartily glad to meet your ladyfhip 
here; we have been in a very great diforderfince we faw 
you. 

y^^/z. What's here? our landlady and the child again ! 
ii,'«/^r Duke, Petruchio, and Landlady, fwith the Child. 

Pctr, Yes, we met her going to be whipp'd, in a 
drunken conllable's hands that took her for another. 

John, Why then, pray let her e'en be taken and 
whipp'd for herfelf, for on my word Ihe deferves it. 

Lafid, Yes, Pm Cure of your good word at any time. 

I Con, Hark'ee, dear landlady. 

Lund. O fweet goodnefs ! is it you? I have been in 
fuch a pack of troubles fincc I faw you ; they took me, 
and they tumbPd me, and they haul'd me, and they 
pull'd me, and they call'd me painted Jexebel, and 
the poor little babe here did fo take on. Come hi- 
ther, my lord, come hither : here is Conjlantia, 

I Con, For Heaven's fake peace ; yonder's my bro- 
ther, and if he difcovers me, I'm certainly ruin'd I 

Duke. No, madam, there is no danger. 

I Con, Were there a thoufand dangers in thofe arms^ 
I would run thus to meet them. 



6 ^ T H E W O N D E R. 

* cares and Irk the perfection of a man to wcarVnaa^ 

* ca-'yashccan ; this unfortunate duel of ray fon'sdoc* 

* not pals without impreffion. But fince it's pailprc- 

* vent ion, all wy concern is now, how he may eicape 

* the puniflimcnt;* if Antonio dies, Felix (hall for 
England. Yon have been there ; what fort of people 
are the Knglifh ? 

rrrr', N!y lord, the Fnglifhare by nature, what the 
ancient Rom.ins were by difclpline, courageous, bold, 
hardy, and in love \viih liberty. Liberty is the idol of 
the Englith, under wlibfe banner all the nation lifts; 
give but the word for liberty, and ftraight more armed 
legions would appear, that France and Philip keep ia 
condant pay. 

Lo/', 1 like their principles ; ^ho does not wiihfor 
freedom in all degrees of lite ? Tho' common prudence 
fomctimes makes usa^lagainftit, as I am now obliged 
to do; for I intend to marry my daughter toDon Guz- 
man, whom I expert from Holland every day, whither 
he went to take polTefiionof a large eftate left him by 
his uncle. 

FrcJ. You will not, furely, facrifice the lovely Ifa- 
bclla, to age, avarice, and a fool ; pardon the expref- 
fioh, my lord ; but my concern for your beauteous 
d uiglucr trnnfports me beyond that good iiranncrs 
which I ought to pay your loidfliip*s prefence. 

Lo;. I can't deny the juflnefs or the charader, 
Frederick ; Inityou are not infenfible what Ihavcfuf- 
fercd bythefe wars ; aixl he has two things which ren- 
der him very agreeable to me for a fon-in-law, he is 
rich, and well born; as for his being a fool, I don't 
conceive; how ibat can be any blot in a hulband, who 
is already polllll of a gv)od eftate. — A poor fool, in- 
deed, is a very fcandalous thing, and fo are your poor 
wits in my opinion, who have nothing t<> bo vain of, 
but the infidc of ihv'w fciills. Now, for Don Guzman, 
1 know I can rule him ns 1 think fit ; this is a6ting the 
politic part, Frederick, without which it is irapoffiblc 
lo keep up the port of this life. 

F/ rtf, But have you no coufuleration for your daugh- 
um\s welfare, luyloid ? 

/.«'/. Is a huiband of twenty thoufand crowns a 

year 
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jiearnoconfidpration? Nowl think it a very good con* 
fideration. 

Fred, One way, my lord. But what will tfie worlds 
fay of fuch a match ? 

Lop, Sir, I value not the^world a button. 

Freth I cannot think your daughter can have any 
inclination for inch a hufband. 

Lop. There I believe you are pretty much in the- 
right, tho' it is a fccret which I never had the curioiiry 
to enquire into,nor,l believe, ever Ihall. Inclination, 
4}UOth-a ! Parents would have a iine time on't if they 
confulted their children's inclinations ! * I'll vent.ire 

♦ you a wager, that in all the garrilbn towns in Spaia 

• and Portugal, during the late war, there was not 

* three women who have not had an inclination to^ 
*' every officer in the whole army ; does jt thricfc re 

• follow, that their fathers ou. httopimp tor then;?' 
No, no,- fir, it iinot a. father*^ buftnefs to rolio.v Lis 
children's inclinations till he mak':s himfclf a beggar, 

Frtd. But this is of another nature, my lord. 

Lop. Look ye fir, I refolve fhe fhall marry Don 
CSuzman the moment he arrives ; tho* I could aot go- 
vern my fon, I will my daughter, I airure you. 

Fred. This match, my lord, is more prepoilcrou? 
than that which you propofed to your fon, from whence 
arofe this fatal quarreh— Don Anton h»'s iifler.Klvl a, 
wanted beamy only, but Guzman every thinr;;, but— ~ 
. Lop^ Money — ^and that will purchafe every thing > 
and fo adieu. f/Lv/.. 

Fred. ^lonftrous IThefe are the refolutions which de- 
fhroy the comforts of matrimony he is rich and well- 
born, powerful arguments indeed! Could. I but add 
them to the friendlhip of Don Felix, what might 1 
not hope t Bift a merchant, and a grandee of Porta* 
gal, are inconfift'ent names — 

Enter Liffardo in a ridhg habit. 
Liffardo ! From whence came you ? 

Lijf^ That lerrer will inform you, fir. 

Fred. Ihope your mafter's fafe ? '^ 

Z/'/T. I left him fo;Ihave another.to deliver which* 
riequireshafte -Your mod humble fervant,fir.[^<?'w;//«^ 

Fred. To Violante, I fuppofe. 

Lijf, The fame. \^Ex\u 

A 4 FTiAv 



S THEWONDER. 

Fred* [Reads] Dear Frtdsrkk, thi tivo chief MeJ^ngi^ 
ef this life J arc^ a friend^ arid a miflrefi ; to he debarred 
the fight ofthofe is not to live. I hear not king of Jnto* 
nio't deathj ami therefore refolveto veJiture to thy boufe 
this event iiff^ impatieni to fee Violante, and embrace my 
Jriend, Tours. Felix, 

Pray Heaven he comes undifcovercd.— Ha J colonel 
Briton. 

Enti'r Colonel Briton in a riding hahit. 

Col. Frederick, I rejoice to fee thee, 

Fred. What brought you to Lifbon^ Colonel ? 

CoL La fortune de la guerre^ as the French fay : I 
have commanded thefe three laft years in Spain, but 
my country has thought fit to flrike up a peace, and 
give us, good Proteftants, leave to hope for chrilUan 
burial ; lo I refolved to take Lifton in my way home* 

Fred. If you are not provided of a lodging, colonel^ 
pray, command my houfe, while you flay. 

CoL f I were fure I A)ould not be troubiefomey I 
would accept your offer, Frederick. 

Frea, So far from trouble, colonel, I (liall take it it 
a particular favour. What have we here ? 

CoL My footman; this is our country drefs, you 
mud know, which, for the honour of Scotland, Inoake 
all my fervants wear. 

Efitfr Gibby in a highland drefs. 

Gib. What mun I de with the horfes, and like yer 
honour ? They will take cold gin they ftand in the 
caufeway. 

/'nv/.Oh.ril takecareofthem.What,hoa! Vafqucz! 
Enfer Vafquez. 
Put thofe horfes, which thathoncft fellow will (hew you, 
into my ftable, do you hear, and feed them well. 

Faf Yes fir. Sir, by my mailer's orders, I am 

fir, your moil obfequious, humble fervant. Be pleaf- 
cd I o lead the way. 

Gih. »Sbleed, gangyer gate, fir, and I fall follow yc: 
Ife tee hungry to feed on compliments. 

[F.Aeuat Vafqucz and Gibby. 

Frrd, Ha, ha ! a comical fellow- Well, bow 

do you like our country, colonel- 

del. Why, faith, Frederick, a man might pafs his 
time agreeably enough viUhvi^M^ of a nunnery j but 
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t«> behold' fuch troops of foft, plump, tender, melting 
wi(hingy nay, willing girls too, thro' a damn'd grate^ 
gives U3 BritQns ftrong temptations to plunder. Ah«:* 
Frederick^ ytfur priefts are wicked rogues ; they im- 
mure beauty for their own proper ufe, and fbew U 
only to the laity to create defires, and inflame ac- 
comptsy that they may purcbafe pardons at a dearer 
rate. 

Fre//. I own wenching is fomething more difficult 
here than in England, where women's liberties are- 
fubfervient to their inclinations, and hufbands feem-' 
of no e&d, but to take care of the children whicl^ 
their wives provide. 

CoL And does reftraint get the better of inclina- 
tion with your women here ? No, 1*11 be fworn not,- 
even in fourfcore. Don't I know tbe-conilitution of^ 
.the Spanifh ladies ? 

Fred, And of all the ladies^ where you conae, co- 
lonel ; youwere ever a man of gallantry. 

Coh Ah, Frederick, the kirk half flarves us Scotch- 
men. We are kept fo fliarp at home, that we feed> 
like cannibals abroad. Hark ye, hafl thou never a^ 
pretty acquaintance, now, that thou wouldft confjgn > 
over to a friend, for half an hour^ ha ? 

FrrJ, Faith, colonel, I am the'wortt pimp in 
Chriftendom ; you had better truft to your own luckj^ 
the women will foon find you out, I warrant you. 

CaL Ay, but it is dangerous foraging in an enc-* 
my's country ; and fince I have fome hopes of feeing^ 
my own agam, 1 had rather purchafe my pleafurc,* 
than run the hazard of a lliletto in my guts. ' 'Egad 

• I think I muft e'en marry, and facrifice my body^ 

• for the good of my foul ;' wilt thou recommend me- 
to a wife, then, one that is willing to exchange her 
moidores for Engliih liberty; ha, fiiend ?. 

Fred, She muft be very handfome, I fuppofe^ 

CoL The handfomer the better but be fbre flie>^ 

has a nofe. 

Fred, -Ay, ay, and feme- gold.' 

CcL Oh, very mueh gold, I (hall never be able to '^ 
fwallow the matrimonial pill, if it be not well gilded* 

Fred, Pub, beauty will make it Aide down nimbly* . 

C0L At firft, perhaps, it may ;- but the fecoud ci^ 
third dofe will choak- me-^ 1 coivfefc, Ytc.^v\0«.* 

^ 5 . ^Q\S«\k 
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women are the prettiefrplay-thing5, innaftire; bnt 
gold, fubllaatial gold, gives *em the air, the mein^ 
the (hape, the grace, acd beauty of a goddefs. 

Fred. And has not gold the lame divinity in their 
eyes, colonel? 

CiL Too often * Money is the very god of 

* marriage ; the poets drefs him in a faffron robe, by 

* which they figure out the golden deity, and h» 
' lighted torch blazons thofe mivhty charms, which 

* encourage u> to lilt under his banner.* 

None marry now for love, no, that's a jeft : 
The felf-fame bargain fcrves for wife and bcaft. 

Fffi^. Yon are always gay, colonel • Come, (halt 
we take a refre(hing glafs at my houfc, and confider 
what has been faid ? 

Cv. I have two or three compliments to difchargc 
for lome friends, and then I (hall wait on you with 
pleafure. Where do you live ? 

FreJ, At yon corner houfe with the green rails. 

CI, In rhe clofe of the evening I will endeavour 
to kifs your hind. Adieu. 

Fr.^. 1 iliall c>pe<5l you with impatience, \^ExeMKt, 
SC£Nh\ a rro'n in Don Lopez* loufsm 
En tr Ifabelll /?«// Inis l^er mat J, 

Inis, For goodnefs fake, madam, where are you 
going in this pet ? 

1 jh. Any wherCj to avoid matrimony; the thoughts 
of a hufband is as terrible to me as the light of a 
hobgoWin. 

/^' r. .Ay» of an old hufband ; bin if yon may choofe 
foryoiiriVf, I fancy marrimony would be no fuch 
frightful thing to you. 

Ij\: . Yon are pretty nriuch in the right, Inis, but to be 
forced into thcormsofan ireot, * a fueaking, fniveling, 

* driveling, svaricious fool,* who has neither perfon to 
pUafe the eye, ^enlb to charm the ear. nor gcnero6ty 
to fupply th=>l'e defects. Ah, Inis, what pleafant lives 
women lead in Kng'a-id where duty wears no fetter 
but inclination. i he cuftom of our countrj' enfiaves 
US from oi^r very cradles, firft to our parents, ne'^tio 
our hu'"' ands ; and v^hen He^^ven is fo kind to rid us 
of both ihefe. oiirbrothe:s ftili ufurp authority, and 
^i:pcd a blind obedience from ^s : fo that maids, 

wivet. 
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vflveSy or widows, we are little better than ilaves to 
t;he tyrant man ; therefore, to avoid their power, I 
refolve to caft myfelf inro a monaftery. 

Inii. Thac is, you'll cut your own throat to avoid - 
another's doing it for yoii. Ah, madam, thofe eyes 
tell me you have no nun's flefli about you! A mo- 
»aftery, qubtha ! where you'll wi(h yourfelf into 
the green Acknefs in a month. 

Ifab. What care I, there will be no man to plague 
Bie. 

In's, No, nor, what's much worfe, to pleafe yo« < 
neither -Odflife, madam, you are the firit woman 
that e'er defpair'd in a ChriiKianxounVy— Were 1 in 
your place — ' ^ ■ 

Ifab* Why, what would your wi{36m do if you? 
were? 

Inis*,VA embark with the firft fair wind wi:b all my^ 
jewels, and feek my fortune on t'other fide rhe wa- 
ter ; no ihore can treat you worfe tlinn your own ;, 
there's never- a father in Chriftendom (homd make: 
roe marry any man aga.nft my will 

Ifah. I am too great a coward to follow your ad- * 
vice : .1 mufl contrive fome way to avoid-JDon Guz- - 
naaoy audyetilay in my own country. 
Enter Don Lopez. 

Lop. M'uft.you foj miftreis ; but I (hhll lake care - 
to prevent you., [yljiue.l Ifabella, whither are you : 
going, my child ? 

Ifab, * Ha! my father! 'to chiirch Sir 

7i»/j..The old rogue has certainly over heard her. 

[ fl^e. . 

Lop, Your devotion muft needs' be very ftron/j, or 
your memory very weak, rhy dear ; why, .velpcrs arc 
•ver for. this jiight^ Come, come, yon ihnll have a 
better errand to church thm rofay yv)iir prayers there. 
Don Guzman .is arrived in the nver, and I expect 
him aftiore to morrow. 

Ifah. Ha, to-morrow ! 

L'lp, He writes me word, that his eilate in Hol- 
land is worth twelve thoufand cr-wns a-yeaiv which, 
together with what he had beforo, wiil make thee 
the happiefl«wife in Liibon. 
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I/a^, And the moll unhappy womain in the world. 
Oh, fir ! If I havt any power in your heart, if the 
tendernefs of a father be not quite ektinfir, hear me 
with pntitncc. 

Lif. No objeftion againft the marriage, and I will 
hear whatfoe\'cr thou hail to fay. 

Ifa^. That's torturing me on the rack, and forbid- 
dog me to groan ; upon my knees I daim the pri« 
Tilege of fle(h and blood. iKneds. 

L#/. I grant it, thou (halt have an arm fuD of 
fleih and blood to-morrow. Flefli and blood, quotha ! 
Heaven forbid I ihould deny thee flelh and blood, 
my ^'iH. 

7»iV. Here's an old dog for you [^Jfidrm 

Ifah. Do not miilake« fir ; the fatal firoke which 
feparares foul and body, is not more terrible to the 
thoughts of Cnners, than the name of Guzman to my 
car. 

LzK Puh, puh ; you lie, you lie. 

Ijab. My frighcd heart beats hard againft my 
breail, as if it fought a paflage to your feet, to beg 
you'd change your purpofe. 

Let. A vcF}' pretty fpeech this ; if it were turned 
into ^i^Ti"" verle, it would fcrve f r a tragedy. Wby, 
thou hafi R-iore wir than 1 thought thou hadfl, child. 

1 fancy this was all cxumpcrr^ I don*t believe 

thou did'ft ever think one word on't before. 

Ins, Yes, but lliC haf, my lord, for I have heard 
her fay the fan^.e things a tboufand times. 

Lcp. How, how ? \^'hat, do you top your fecond- 
hand ;elts upon your father, hulfy, who knows bet- 
ter what's good f. r you than you do yourfelf ? Re- 
member, 'tis your duty to obey. 

I^r.r. R/yf/if.j I never difobiey*d beforr , and wifti 
I had not reafon now ; but nature has got the better 
of my duty, and makes me loathe the harfli com- 
ftiands you lay. 

Lc/. Ha, ha, very fine ! Ha, ha. 

Ifjh. Death itielf would be welcome. 

Jjcf. ?i re you fure of that r 

Ifab. I am your daughter, my lord, and can botft 
ms ftrong a relolution as yourfelf; I'U die before I'll 
mzxTj Guzman. 
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Lop. Say you fo ? Til try that prcfcntly. [Draivs. 
Here, let me fee with what dexterity you can breathe 
a vein now. \_Offcrs her his fuuoni.'] The point is pretty 
(harp, 'twill do your bufinefs, I warrant you. 

/«//. Blefs me^ iir, what do you mean to put it 
fword into the hands of adefpcrate woman } • 
• Lnf. Defoerate ! ha, ha,, hk^ you. (be how defperate- 
iheis. Wtiat, art thou frighted, little Bell? ha! 

Jfab* I confefs I am Oartled at your morah, fir. 

Lofi. Ay, ayj ehild, thou hadil better take the man^. 
he*il hurt thee the leaH of the two.. 

Jfai. I (hall take neither^ fir;. dl?^th has'manyt 
doors, and when I can live no longer with pleafure,, 
I ffiall find one ta let hiiu ii» at without your aid. 

Lo/>. Say 'ft thou lo, my dear Bell ? Ods, Pm^ 
afraid thou a't a little lunatic, Bell. I mufl take 
care of thee, child. [T^^k^t /W./ of her ^ and pulls a 
key out of his pocket.'] I Ihall mak" bold to fecuro thee,. 
my dear. lil fee, if locks and bars can keep thcc 
till Guzman come. Go, get into your chamber. 

' \^PuJhis her in^ and locks the door^. 

There 1*11 your boaded rcfolution try, 
And fee who*ll get the better, you or I. 

[£.vtfw/// Lopez tfWInis. 

ACT II. 8 C B N E^ <2 rocm in Don Pedro's Ac*/?. 

Enter Donna Violante rcaJing a letter^ and Flora 
following, 

Flo. TTT'HAT, muft that letter be read again } 

YY Vio. Yes, and again, and again, and 
again, a thoufand times again ; a letter from a faith- 
ful lover can never be read too often : it fpeaks fuch 
kind, fuch foft, fuch tender things— [K/ffesJi* 

Fio. But always the lame language. 

Vio, It does not charm the lefs for that. 

Flo. In my opinion nothing charms that docs not 
change; and any compofition of the fourand- 
tweniy-letters, after the firft efTay, from the fame 
hand, mufl be dull> except a bat^ note, or a bill 
of excha/3^c. 
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V'lo. Thy taftc is my averfion. — IReaduy M^-all 
that^i charming^ Jince UfVs not life exiled from thee^ this^ 
night fliail bring me to tijy arms, Frederick cuid thee are 
ail I tru/i, Ibeje fix weeks ah/ence has been^ in lovt,^i ac'^ 
comptfix hundred years. When it is dark^ expcSi the 
'wonted fignal at thy window ^ till wkcn^ adieu, ^Ihiney 
more than his o^vn, Felix, 

Flo, Who would not have faid as much to a lady o£ 
her beauty, and twenty thousand pounds ? Were 
I a mam, methinks, I could have laid a hundred liner 
things. 

fio. What would you have faid ? 

Fit:, I would have compared your eyes to the ftart, 
-your teeth to ivory, your lips to coral, your neck to 
aiab ifler, your (hape to- 

Viu No more of your bombaft 5- truth is the bcil 
eloquence in a lover -What proof remains ungiveo of 
his love ?' When his father thrcateu'd to dinnherit. 
tim, for refufing Don Antonio's fifler, from whence 
fprung this unhappy quarrel, did it (liake his love 
for me ? And now, tho' Und enquiry runs through 
every place, with large rewards to apprehend him, 
does he not venture all for me ? 

Flo, But you know, madam, your father Don 
Bedro defigns you for a nun — to be fure you look, 
very like a nun and fays your grandfather left you 
your fortune upon that condition. 

Vio, Not without my approbation, girl, when I 
come to one- and twenty, as I am informed. But how- 
ever I (hall run the ri(k of that. Go, call in: Lif^ 
fardo. 

F/o, Yes, madam. Now for a thoufand verbal 
queflions. [Exit, and re-mtcn nvith LiifardO. 

Vio. Well, and how do you do, LifTardo I 

Lijf, Ah, very weary, madam — F-aith, thou lack* ft 
wonderous pretty, Flora, [Afide to F4ora. 

Vin, How came you ? 
, Liff. En Chevalier, madam, upon- a hackney jade, 
which they told me formerly belonged to an hngUih 
colonel But I fbould have rather thought ihe. had 
been bred a Qood Roman catholic all her iife.time; 
for fhe downed on her knees to every ftock and ftone 

we 
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wc came along by My chops water for a kifs, they 

do, Flora. [AJiJe to Flora. 

Flo, You*d make one believe you are wonderous 
fond, now. 

Via. Where did you leave your matter ? 

L'Jf, Od, if 1 had you alone, houfewife,^ I*d fliow 
you how fond I could be ■ f^Ji^e to Flora. 

Fi'o. Where did you leave your mafter ? 

Lfjf. At a little farro-houfe, madam, about five 
miles off. He'll be at Don Frederick's in the even- 
ing Od, I will fo revenge myfelf of thofe hps of 

thme. ' [7 Flora. 

Fio, Is he in health ? 

Flo, Oh, you counterfeit wonderous weH. 



ST'o LifTardoi 
eit 



Lfjf. No, every body knows I counterfeit \Qry ill. 

[To Flora. 

Vio. How fay you ? Is Felix ill ? What's his dif- 
temper ? Ha I 

Lfff^ A pies on*t, I hate to be intenupted 

Love^ madam, love — In fliort, madam, I believe 
he has thought of nothing but your ladyfliip ever 
fince he left Liibon-. I am fure he could not, . if I 
may jud^e of his' he art by my own. 

[Lookwg lovingly irppn Flora;^ 

Vfo. How came youfo well acquainted with your 
matter's thoughts, LifTirdo }- 

LJf. By an infallible rule, madam ; wcrds axe the 
pictures of^he mind, you know ; now, to prove he 
thinks of nothing but you, he talks of nothing but 
you— for example, madam, coming from ftioot- 
ing t'other day, with a brace of partridges, Lif- 
fardo, faid he, go bid the cook roatt me thefe Vio- 
lante's— — I flew into the kitchen, full of thoughts 
of thee, cried. Here, roaft mc«thefe Florclla's. 

[fi? Flora. 

Flo. Ha, ha, excellent You mimic your ma- 
iler then, it fecms. 

LJf. I can do every thing as well as my matter, 

you little rogue Another time, madam, the 

priett came to make him a vittt, he call'd out hattily, 
LiiTardo, faid he, bring a Violante for my father to 
fit down on— Then he often miftooW icv^ Tvax^i^, 
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madam,, and called me Violantc; in (bort, Theard 
it fo often ^ that it became as familiar to me as my 
prayers. 

Vio, You live v^ry merrily then, it feems. 

VJf. Oh, exceeding merry, madam 

IKiffc Flora's band. 

Vio, Ha ! exceeding merry ; had you^ treats and^ 
balls? 

L'Jf Oh !: Yes, yes, madam, feveral. 

FJo* You are mad,. Liflardo, you don't mind what 
my lady /ays to you. 14/J'dc to Li (Tar do. 

Fio. Ha ! balls — —Is he fo merry in my abfence ^ 
And' did your m^er daitce, LiiTardo ? 

l//r. Dance, madam ! where, madam.? 

Vio. Why,, at thofe balls you fpeak of. 

Lfff. Balls ! what balls, madam ? 

yio, Why^ fu re you are in love Liflkrdo; did not 
you fay, but now, you "had bails where you hava 
been ? 

LilT* Balls,, madam I Odflife, T afk your pardon,, 
madnm ! I, 1, I, had miilaid fome wadi-balls of my 
mafter's, t'other day; and becaufe I could not think, 
where 1 had lain them, jull when he afkt for them, 
he very fairly broke my head, madam, and now, it 
jfeefns, I can think ot nothing elfb. Alas ! he dance, 
madam! No, no, poor gentleman,, he is as melan- 
choly as an unbraced drum. 

VioL Poor Felix ! There, wear that ring for your 
matter's fake, and let him know I (hall be ready to> 
receive him. [Exit. 

'L'ff I (hall, madam— [/'w/i on the ring ] Methinks, 
a diamond ring is a vafl addition to the little finger 
of a gentleman. \^A:i'n!ri,tghis hnnJ. 

Flo, That ring muft be mine Well, Liflardo ! ' 

What hafte you make to pay off arrears now ? Look 
how the fellow ftands ! 
, J-'Jf- ^g^^y methinks I have a very pretty hand— 

and very white — and the (hape ! Faith, I never 

minded it fo much before ! In my opinion it is a 

very fine fliaped hand and becomes a diamond 

ring, as well as the firft grandee's in Portugal. - 

Fir. The man's tranfportcd ! Is this your love? 
This your impatience ? 

. Lijf. 
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Lijfn [^akes fnuff'\ Now ia my mind— I take 

6iuff with a very jantee air Well, I am pcYfuaded 

I want nothing but a coach and a title, to make me a 
very fine gentleman. [_Strut$ about ^ 

Flo, Sweet Mr. Liflardo [CurtcfyingJ] if 1 may 
prefume to fpeak to you, without affronting your lit- 
tle finger—*— 

UJJ\ Odfo, madam, I afk your pardon— —Is it to 
me, or to the ring— -you dire^ your difcourfe,. 
tnadam ? 

Flo. Madam, Good lack \ How much a diamond 
ring improves one ! 

Flo. Why, tho' I fay it — I can carry myfelf at 
well as any body— But whatwert thau going to fay^ 

GhUd? 

Liff. Why, I was going to fay, thit I fancy you 
hadbeft let me keep that ring ; it will be a very 
pretty wedding-ring, LifTardo ; would it not ? 

L'fT* Humph! Ah 1 But-but— hut— 1 believe I 
ftian't marry yet awhile. 

Fh. You flian*t, you fay —Very wclH I fuppofe 
you defign that ring for Inis. 

Liffr^o^y no J I never bribe an old acquaintance— 
Perhaps I might let it fparkle in the eyes of a flran* 
ger a little, till we come to a right luiderftanding-* 
but then, like all ather mortal things, it would re- 
turn from whence it came. 

Flo. Infolent— Is that yoiM" manner of dvaling ^ 

Lijf. With all but thec-^ Kifs me, you little 

rogue you. tHugg[i'npr her^ 

Flo* Little rogue J Pr*ythee> fellow, don't be fa 
familiar; [Pu/hing him avay."} if I mayn't keep 
yow ring, I can keep my ki^s. 

. LJf* You can,, you i^ ! Spoke with the air of & 
chambermaid. 

Flo^ Replied with the fpirit of a ferving man. 

IJJ. Pr'ythee, Flora, don't let you and I fall out ;; 
I am in a merry humour, and ihall certainly fall ia. 
fomewhere. 

Flo, What care I, where you fall ia. 
J?;/ffrViolante. 

Viff. Why do you. keep Liffardo fo long, Flt)ra.fc. 
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H ben you don't know how fooo my father may a* 
wake ? Hit afternoon napi arenever long. 

FU» Had Don Felix been with her, me would not 
have thought the time long. Thefe ladies confidec 
nobody*! wants but their own. \^Afidc. 

it, (to, go, let hioi out, and bring a candle. 

>'//•. Vis, 111 a dim. 

7«ii/i I tly, madam. lExfun/lAtC, a«// Flora. 

f'to. The i\.\y draws in, and night, the lovrr's 
friend, advances ~ Night, more welcome than the 
lun tome, because ii brings my love. 

Fio. [S i.0h tvithin*] Ah, thieves, thieves ! mur- 
der, m\ird r f 

/';.'. [.y/f..; ] Ah ! defend me, Heaven! What 
do 1 hear? Felix i> certainly purfucd, and will be 
taken. [Enfrr Fl')ra ruftning*] How now! Why doft 
ftarc fo? Anfwcr me quickly; what's the mat- 
ter ? 

fio. Oh, madam ! as I was letting out Liflardo,' a 
gchtlemnn ruflit between him anXl I, ftruck down 
my candle, and is bringing a dead perfon in his arms 
into our houfe. 

Ho, Ha! a dead perfon ! Heaven grant it doea 
not prove my Felix, 

Fio, Here they are, madam. 

Vic. I'll retire, tilt you difcover the meaning of 
this accident. [Ejr/f. 

Enter CuloncI, with Ifabclla in hli rrrmt,frft her down 
in it chair ^ and addre/Jcs himfelfto Flora. 

Ccl, Madam, the neccffity this lady was under, of 
being convcy'd into fome houfe with fpeed and fecrc- 
fy, will, I hope, exciifo any indecency I might be- 
gu Itv of, in prcfling fo rudely into this lam an en- 
tire {tra4]r,cr to her n^tme and circumftnnces ;— would 
I were fo to her beauty too. y.4Ji .] I commit hci*, 
madam, to your c re, and fly to mMkc her rcreat 
feiure ; if rhc (hcct be clear, permit me to return, 
and learn from her own mouth, if I can b fmther 
fcrvic* j1)!c. Pray, madam, how is the I dy of this 
• houfe called } 

Flo, V'olante, (ignor :— — ' He is a handfome ca- 
* Yi.licr, and prcmifcs well. [jifulc** 
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O/f Are you ihe, madam ? 

Flof. Only her woman, fignor. 

Q\)l. Your humble fervant, miftrefs; pray be care- 
ful of the lady [G/«i;fff her two moiHorei^ and exit. 

Flo, Two moidores ! Well, he is a generous fel- 
low. This is the only way to make one careful. ' I 

* find all countries underfland the conftitution of a 

* chambermaid.* 

Enter Violante. 

Vioy Was you diftra<5led. Flora, to tell tny name to 
a man you neve^f faw ! Unthinking wench ! Who 
knows what this may turn to What, is the lady- 
dead? Ah! defend me, Heaven ! 'tis Ifabella, fiflcr 
to my Felix. What has befallen her ? Pray Hea- 
ven he's fafe.~ Run and fetch fome cold water. — — • 
Stay, flay, Flora- — -Ifabella, friend, fpeak to me; 
Oh ! fpeak to me, or I (hall die with apprehenfion. 

* Fbr. Sec, fhe revives.' 

Jfah. Oh! hold, my deareft father, do not force 
me, indeed I cai^riot love him. 1 

Vio. How -wild (he talks I 

Ifah. Ha 1 Where ami? ' 

Vio. With one as fenfible of thy pain as thou thy- 
felf canft be. 

Ifab, Violante ! what kind flar preferyed and 
lodged me here ? 

Flo, It was a terreflrial ftar, called a man, madam ; 
pray Jupiter he proves a lucky one. 

Ifab, Ohi I remember now. Forgive me, dear 
Violante ; my thoughts ran fo mi\ch up^on the dan- 
ger I efcaped, I forgot. 

Vio. May I not know your ftory ? 

1/ah, Thou art no flranger to one part .of it. I Have 
often told thee that my father defign'd to facrificejme 
to Don Guzman, who it fcems is juft returned from 
Holland, and expedled aihore to-morrow, the day 
that he has fet to celebrate our nuptiaU* Upon my 
r^efufing to obey him, lie lockt me into my chamber,, 
vowing to keep me there till he arrived, and force me 
to confent. I know my father \o be poiitive. never 
to be won from his delign ; and having no hope left 
me to efcape the marriage, I leapt from, the window 
into the ilreet. 
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rh. You have not hurt joiirfclf, I hope ? 

I/'jb, No? a gentleman paffing by, by accident* 
caught IDC in his armi 4 at nril, my fright made me 
apprehend it wai my father, till he allured me to the 
contrary. 

fiu He ti a very iine gentleman, I promife v0o» 
madam, and a well bred man, I wairant him. 1 tniok 
I never faw a grandee put his hand into hit pocket 
vith a better air In my whole lite time 5 then he- 
openM his purfe with fucli a grace, that nothing but 
hu manner of prefenting nyc witk the gold could 
ecjual. 

• T/V. Tlierc is but one common road to the heart 
« of a fcrv.mr, and Vis impoiTible for a generous pcr- 

• fon to miftakc ir/ (fO leave ui, Flora But 

how came you hi«lier, Ifabella ? [Exit Flonu 

J/ai, I know not ; 1 defired the flranger toconvejfr 
me to the next monailery, but ere I reacht the door, 
I ftw, or fancied that I law,. Liflardo, my brother's, 
man, and the thought that hit mftAer mighfr i>ot be- 
far oflf, flung me into a fwoon, which it aU that I can 
remember.— Ha! what's here ? ITakei up a Utter. \ 
** For Colonel Briton, to be left at the Poft houfe m 
^ Lifbon i'^ this mud be dropt by the ftranger whicb 
brought me hither. 

Vi . Thou art fallen into the hundi of a (bldier^ 
take care he does not lay thee uuder contiibutiooi. 
girl. 

I}ah, I find he is a gentleman ; ar.d if he 11 but^ 
unmarried, I could be content to follow him all the 
world over.— But I (hall never fee him more, I fear. 

[V/>A. and paujes* 

Vio, What makes you (Igh, Ifabella ? 

I/ah. The fear of fallin;; into my fathei^'i clutches 
again. 

yii). Can I be fcrviceahle to you ? 

Ifah. Yes, if y)u conceal me two or three days*. 

vio. You command my h'ufe a«id fecrefy. 

IM. I hank you Violante. I wi(h you would 
oblige me with Mrs Flora awhile 

Viiu I'll fend her to you— I mud. watch if clad be 
ilUl aileep, or here will be no room for Felix. [Exit. 

Ifah, 
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1/ak Well, I don't know what aifs mc, mcthinks 
1 wifli I could find this ftranger out* 
Enter Flora. 

Flo. Does your ladylhip want me, madam ? 

7//7*. Ay, Mrs. Flora, I rcfolvc to make you my 
confidante. 

Fiy, I fliall endeavour to difchargc my duty, ma- 
idam. 

J^ah. Idpubt It not, and defire you to accept this it 
a token of my gratitude. 

Fh. O dear figmora, 1 ihould l^avc been your hum* 
We fervent \vithout a fee. 

Jfa^. I believe it But to the purpofe— Do you think 
If you fa\y the gentleman whicn brought me hither* 
you firm id know him again ? 

F/9. From a thoufand, madam ; I have an excel- 
lent memory where an handfbme nnan is concerned* 
When he went away, he faid he would return again 
immediately. I admire he comes not. 

Ifafu Here, did you fay ? You rejoice me— .The* 
I'll not fee him, if he comes. Could not you con- 
trive to give him a lettej" ? 

Flo. With the air of a duenna 

Ifab. Not in this houfe— you muU veil and follow 
him--He muft not know it comes from me. 

Flo, What do you take me for a novice in love af- 
* fairs ? Tho' I have not pradltifed the art fince I have 
l)een in Donna Violante*s fervice, yet 1 have not loft 
the theory of a chambermaid.— Do you write the let* 
ter, and leave the reft tome— Here, here, here's pen, 
ink, and paper. 

Ifab, ril do it in a nnnute. [Sits down to ivrife* 

Flo. So! this is a bufmefs after my own heart: 
Love always takes care to reward his labourers, and 
Great Britain feems to be his favourite country— 
Oh, I long to fee the other two moidores with a Bri- 
ti/h air — Methinks there's a grace peculiar to that 
sation, in making a prefent. 

1/ab, So, I have done ; now if he does but find this 
. houfe again ! 

Flo. It he ^ould not-p-I warrant I'll find him, if 

he'3 
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he's IB Lilboo ; for I have a ftrong podeffion, that 

iic has two moidores as good as ever were told* 

\^Puts the letter into ktr hofom* 

Enter Violante* 

Vio. Flora, watch my papa ; he's faft aileep in his 

fiudy : if jou find him fiir, give me notice. [Felix 

taps at tie IVimdow.'] Hark, I hear Felix at the 

window, admit him infbntlj, apd then to your poil, 

[Rxit Flora. 
^ah. What fay you, Violante ? Is my brother come ? 
Via. It is his fignal at the window* 
Ifab. [Kneeh.'] Oh, Violante I I conjure thee by all 
the love thou bear'il to Felix ; by thy own generous 
nature j nay more, by that unfpotted virtue thou art 
miftrefs of, do not difcovcr to my brother I am here, 
Vio» Contrary to your defire, be alTured I never 
(hall. But Where's the danger ? 

Ifah*hxt rhou born in Liibon, and a(k that queftion ? 
He'll think his honour blemifht by my difobedience, 
and would reftore me to my father, or kill me ; there- 
fore, dear, dear girl— — 

Vfo, Depend upon my friendfhip ; nothing (hall 
dr^w the fecret from thefe lips ; not even Felix, tho* 
at the hazard of his love. I hear him coming ; retire 
into that clofet. 

Jfah. Remember, Violante, upon thy promife my 
very life depends. . [Exit* 

Vio. When 1 betray thee, may I (hare thy fate. 
[Enter Felix.] My Felix, my everlafting love ! 

[Runs into 6isarnu, 
Feh My life ! my foul ! my Violante ! 
Vio. What hazards dofl thou run for me ? Oh, how 
ihalll requite thee ? 

Feh If, during this tedious painful exile, thy 
thoughts have never wandered from thy Felix, thou 
haft made me more than fatisfadlion. 

Vio. Can ^V.cr . be room within this heart for anv 
but tr yfelf ? No, if the God of Love were loft to all 
the reft of human kind, thy image would fecure him 
in my breuil : I am all truth, all love, all faith, and 
know no jealous fears 

Feh My hearths the proper fphere where love re- 
fides : 
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fides; could he quit that, he would be no whcrp 
found "; and yet, VtoljmTe, Vm in doubtv 

/^/>. Did 1 ever'givc thcc caufe to doubt, my Felix? 

Fel. True love has many fears, and fear as many 
«yes as fame ; yet fure I think they fee no fault in 
thee, IColonehap at t/je winii(ruu»'\Wh2ii*B th^Lt ^ 

, [Tapiagainm 

*Vic^ Wh»r? I hear nothing. [Jgaih* 

Fd. Ha 1 What means this fignal at your window ? 

Vii>^ Somewhat, perhaps, in uaflingby, might ac- 
cidentally hit if ; it can be nothing elfe. 

CoU[IVithin.'\ Hid, hifl, Donna Violante, Donna 
Violante. 

Fel, They ufe your name by accident too, do they, 
madam ? 

Enter Flora. 

Flo. There is a gentleman at the window, madam, 
which 1 fancy to be bim who brought Ifabella hither; 
ihall I admit him. [Afideto Violante. 

Vio. Admit diftradion rather ! Thou art the caufe 
of this, unthinking wretch ! ^^AfiJe /i? Flora. 

FeU What h:is Mrs. Scout brought you frefh intel- 
ligence ? Death, I'll know the bottom of this imme- 
diately, \OffcritogQ. 

Flo. Scout ! I fcorn your words, Signer. 

Vto» Nay, nay, nay, you muft not leave me. 

[Rum and catches hold of himm 

Fih Oh ! *Tis not fair, not to anfwer the gentle- 
man, madam. It is none of his fault that his vifit 
proves unfealbnable. Pray let me go, my prefence is 
out a reftralnt upon you. [Struggles to get from her. 

[The Cohnel taps agaifi. 

Via, Was ever accident fo milchievous ! [AJide. 

Flo. It muft be the Colonel— now to deliver my 
letter to him. [Exit, The Colonel taps lotiJerm 

Fch Hark ! he grows impatient at your delay- 
Why do you hold the man, whofe abfencc would 
oblige you ? Pray let me go, njadam. Confider, the 
gentleman' wants you at the window ; confuiion ! 

{Struggles jm. 

Vio. It is not me he wants. 

FcL Death, not you ! Is there another of your 
name ^*n the houfe ? but, come on, convince vttit ^^ 
the truth 0/ what yon fay : open the mtidov? . 'V^ ^^v^ 
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bufineft does not lie with you* your converfatiot 
may be heard. This, and only this, can take offmy 
fufpicion— — What, do you paufe ? Oh, guilt, guilt 1 
Havel caught you ? Nay, then Til leap the balcony. 
If I remember, this way leads to it. 
T Breaks from ber^ and goes to the door where Ifabella ts,. 

Vio. ' Oh, Heaven 1 what (hall I do now V Hold, 

hold, hold, hold, not for the world— you enter there 

Which way (hall I pre(erve his fifter from his 

icnowlcdge ? [jlfide^ 

FeL What^ have 1 toucht you ? Do you fear your 
lover's life ? 

Vio. I fear for none but you— —For goodnefs fakft 
.4o not fpeak fo loud, my Felix. If my father hears 
you, I am loft for ever ; that door opens into his a« 
partment. What (hall I do, if he enters ? There he 
finds his (ifler— — If he goes out, he'll quarrel with 
the flrangcr f^yf/Z^.]— Felix, Felix I— *Nay, do not 

• ftruggic to begone, my Felix— —If I open the 
^ window he may difcover the whole intrigue, and 

* yet of all evils we ought to choofe the ItsSk.* \4fide. 
Your curiofity (hall be fatisfied. \Goes to the wifuloWf 
wtii t/jrows up the fajh^ Whoe'er you are, that with 
fuch infolence dare ufe my name, and give the neigh* 
Ijourhood pretence to reflet upon my condu^, I 
charge you indantly to be gone, or expeft the Mat- 
ment you doferve. 

Col I a (k pardon, madam, and will obey ; but 
when I left thishoufe tonight—— 

Fel Good, 

Vio. It is mod certainly^ the (hranger. What will 
be the event of this Heaven knows. (Jfide,} You arc 
miAaken in the houfe, I fuppofe, (ir. 

Fel. No, no, he's not miftaken— Pray, madam, 
let the gentleman go on. 

Vio. ' Wretched misfortune !* Pray be gone, (ir, 
91 know of no bufincfs you have here. 

Col. I wi(h I did not know it neither— But this 
houfe contains my foul, then can you blame ray body 
for hovering about it ? 

FcL Excellent, 

Vio. * Dirtradtion ! he will infallibly difcover Ifa- 

• belli; 
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* bella.* I tell you again you arc miftaken ; how-, 
ever, for your own fatisfa6tion, call to-morrow. 

Ft:\ Match'efs impudence ! an aflignation before 
my face— No, he fliali not live to meet, your wiflies. ^ 

[ lakci out a pijlol, and goes towards the uuindow \ 
flir catches h'li of him. 

Vfo. Ah ! [Shri(k>'] hold, I conjure you. 

CcL- To-morrow's an age, madam ! May I not be 
admitted to-night ? 

Vie, If you be a gentleman, I command your ab- 

fence. Unfortunate ! what will my flars do with 

roe ? "~ \_Afide. 

CoL I have done— Only this— Be careful of ray 
life, for it is in your keeping. \_F.xit from the ivindn<iv. 

Fcl. Prayobferve the gentleman's requeft, madam. 

If'f^alkl/jg off from her. 

Vii, I am all confufion. \^Afide, 

FeL You are all truth, all love, all faith : Oh, 
thou all woman! How have 1 been deceived. 
S'death, conld you not have impofed upon me for 
this one night ? Could neither my faithful love, aor 
'the hazard I have run to fee you, make me v/oithy. 
to be qheated on. Oh, thou • 

Vio, Can I bear this from you } [IVeipSm 

FcL [^Reprafs.'] When I left this houfe to-night — 
To-night, the devil ! return fo foon ! 

Fio* Oh, Ifabella ! what haft thou involved me in ! 

lAfck. 

FcL [Repeats.'] This houfe contains my foul. 

Fio. Yet I refolvc to keep the fecrct [A/tde, 

Fel [Repeats,] Be Careful of my life, for 'tis in your 
keeping — Damnation I— How ugly fh? appears ! 

[ Lockhi;^ at hefm 

Vlo, Do not look fo fternly on me, but believe me, 
Felix, I have not injured you, nor am I falfe. 

Fel. N6t falfe^ not injured me ! Oh, Vioiante, loft 
and abandoned to thy vice ! Not falfe,Oh,monflrous! 

Vio* Indeed 1 am not— There is a caufe which I 
muft. not reveal - Oh, think how far honour can 
oblige your fex — Then allow a woman may be bound 
by the fame rule to keep a fee ret. 

FeL Honour ! What haft thou to do w\vVv\\ot\owt, 
thojj Khat cand admit plurality of lovtv% t i^ ^cc\^v\ 
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ha, ha, ha, bis affairs are wooderous iafe, who tnifti 
hit fecret to a woraan'j keeping ; but you Deed give 
yourfelf no trouble about clearing this point, madaiDy 
for you are become fo indifferent to me, that your 
truth and fhI(h«:od are the fame ! 

* P^io, My love ! IQffers to take his land, 

• FeU My torment ! \1 urns from her J 

Enter Flora. 

Flo, * So I have delivered my letter to the Colo- 
« nel, and received my fee, [/^/V/r.]* Madam, your 
father bade me fee what noife that was— For good- 
aefs fake, iir, why do you (peak fo loud ! 

Fel. I underffand my cue, miftrefs ; my abfenceis 
neceffary, I'll oblige you, [Going, /he take* boUefbim* 

Vio, Oh, let me undeceive you firft. 

FeL Impoffible! 

Vio. *Tis very poffible, if I durft. 

Feh Durft I ha, ha, ha ! durft, quotha I 

Vio. But another time 1*11 tell thee all. 

FcL Nay, now or never.—-—- 

Vie. Now it cannot be. 

Pf/. Then it fliall never be.— Thou moft ungrate* 
fill of thy fex, farcwel. [Brrah fn m Ur^ ami fxif* 

Vir, Oh^ exquifite trial of my friendfliip! Yet 
not even this (hall draV the fecret from me. 

That ril prefcrve, let fortune frown or fmile. 

And truft to love, my love t«^ reconcile. 

[£;r//. -wiflj Flora. 



A C T III. S C E N E, /? Chamber in Don Lopez's 

Huff. 
Enter Don Lopez. 
Lcp. XT7-AS ever man thus plagued ! Odfticart ! 
W I could fw allow my dagger for n-ac^ 
nefs ; 1 know not what to think ; fure Frederick bad 
no hand in her efcape— She muft get out cf the 
window ; and flje could not do that without a ladder : 
and who could bring it her but him ? Ay, it muft be 
fo. ' The diflike he (liew'd to Don Guzman, in our 

* difcourfe to-day, confirms my fufpicion, and I will 

* charge him home with it. Sure children were givcij 

* jjie 
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* inetor a curfc ! Why, what innumerable ittisfbr* 

* tunes attend us parents I when we ha^e employed 
'/ our whole care to educate, and bring our children 

* up to years of maturity, juft when we expe^ to 

* reap the fruits of our labour, a man (hall, in the 
' tinkling of a bell, fee one hang'd, and t'orh^f 

* whored.* This gracelefs baggage— But I*lt to Fre* 
derick immediately ; Pll take the Alguazil with me, 
and fearch his houfe ; and if 1 find her, IMI ule her 
■ ■* by St. Anthony, I don't know how I'll life her, 

[Exit. 
7/>tf S C E N E cbanges to the Street. 

Enter Colonel| w/M IfabellaV Hter in his HanJ^ and 
Gibby folbw'mg, 

CoL Well, though I could not fee my fair incogs 
nita, fortune, to make me amends, has flung ano-* 
ther intrigue in my way. Oh ! how I love thefe 
pretty, kind, coming females, that won't give a man 
the trouble of racking h's invention to deceive them. 

* Oh, Portugal ! thou dear garden of pleafure — 

* where Love drops down his mellow fruit, and ever^ 

* bough bends to his hands, andfeems to cry, come 

* pull and eat ; how delicionfly a man lives herc» 

* without fear of the ftool of repentance ! — This letter 
I received from a lady in a veil— Some duenna ; fomc 
neceffary implement of Cupid. I fuppofe theftiJeis 
frank and eafy, 1 hope like her that writ it. [Kai^j.'] 

* Sir, 1 ha've fcctfyour ferfon^ ami like it'-^v try concife— 

* ' And if '^ni^ II meet me at four o*cUckinthcmorninr upon the 

* Terrier de Pajfa^ half an /iour*j con'^ferfaiicn ivilht mt 

* into your mlnd^ Ha, ha, ha, a philofophical wench ; 
this is the firft time I ever knew a woman had any bu- 
linefs with the mind of a roan — ^^IfynurivieihSls anfwrr 
** your outward appearance^ the adventure may not dif- 
•* plcajc you. I expcBynu^llnot attempt t: f:c my f^fc^ nor 

* * offer any thing unbecoming the gen ft/ man 1 1 ^kc vcn fm . '* 
—Humph, the gentleman (lie takes me for ! I hope 
(he takes me to be fleQi and blood, a. d then I'm Aire 
I fliall do nothing unbecoming a gentleman. ' Well, 
if I mud not fee her face, it (hall go hard if I don't 
know where ihc lives.— -—-Gibby, 

~ B s- C3ib% 
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Cti, Bpjrr, tnd lik rer hooonr, 
C'L I'tA <>w mc at a good dr^ance, clo yoa bear, 
Cibby > 

(iiv»\n tro'hdet. I, wcel eneugh. Sir. 

(I'L i am to meet a ladr oq the Tcrricro dc 

/»/'/. Thr ''fcl an mine cyn gin I ken her, fir. 

CJ. Hut you ^ill when you come there, finrah. 

Off, Liitc 'ncugh, fir ; I hav : as (b^.rp an eyn to! %, 
bony Ufs at ere a lad in aw Scotland : and what 
mnii I dee wi* her, fir > 

O/. Why, if (he and I par, you rooft watch her 
faon»e, and bring me woid where (he lives. 

Gih, In troth fal 1 fir, gin the dcel tak her not. 

07. Con»c along then, 'tii pretty near the time 
«»] like a woman that riies early to parfue her inch- 
nation. 

'\ hiij we improve the plcafures of the day. 

While udclcff m r.aUfleeptheirtimeaway.[£x^»ff/« 

SCKNE (hanges to Fredcnck'% H^u/e. 

K >fcr Inii an/i LifTardo. 

J iff' Yoiirjady run away, and you know not whi- 
thtr, fav yi.Ti ? 

A/.. She never greatly cared for me after finding 
yon aij<l I to|;cihcr i but you arc very grave, roc- 
thiiiVd, Lifliiido. 

/.'J/. [ Ijftfii'x ^'" '^'^ '''".fi'l N^^ *^ ^^^ — ^ hzve fomc 
fhon^jhti indeed ofallcring my courfe of living ; there 
Ida rriiical ii/mutc in every man's life, which if he 
can but 1 ly hold of, he may make his fortune. 

/v/i. 1 1.1 ! what do I fee ? A di.iraond ling ! Where 
the driicc h;id he that ring? You have got a very 
pMtiy ring ih re, 1 iffardo. 

/ '/A Aye, tht iiillc i^ pretty enough— But the lady 
\%\\h\\ yjWQ it to inc ii* a /fona rr.h i in beauty, I aiTure 
yt)n« \C.Oi ki h's faiy ttntijlruti* 

/'/M. X can't bear this— The lady ! What lady, 



pry > 



i.J), O fyc I There's a queftion to afk a gentle- 
Jfiii, A gcnl\cmt\u\ V^V^ vV^ lfi\WN'% ^t^^vVMI Is 
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this your love for me ? Ungrateful man, you'll break *. 
my heart, fo you will. [Burji into uars* 

L'ff. Poor tender-hearted fool- 

Inis, If t knew who gave you that ring, I*d tear 
her eyes out, fo I would. [Snhs. 

L'fjf. So, now the jade wants a little coaxing. Why 
what doll weep for now, my dear ? ha ! 

Inis. I fuppofe Flora gave you that ring ; but 
ru . . 

LilT* No, the devil take me if (he did ; you make 

me fwear now So, they are all for the ring, but I 

fliall bob'em. I did but joke, the ring is none of 
mine, it is my mafter's ; lam to give it to be new fet, 
that's all 5 therefore pr'ythee dry thy eyes, and kifs 
me, come. 

K^fer Flora. 

Inis, And do you re llyfpeak truth now ? 

VfJ, Why, do you dou!)t it ? 

Fh. So, lb, very well ! I thought there was an in- 
trigue betvyeen him and Inis, for all he has forfvyorn 
it fo often. [/Ifirfe^ 

Inh^ Nor han't you feen Flora, fince you ca:neto 
town. 

Flo. Ha. ^ how dares (lie mention my name } \_Afidfm 

Li^. Ko, by this kifs I han't. " [K^es her^ 

^ Flo, Here's a diffembling varlet. {^AJidcm 

Init. Nor don't you love her at all ? 

Liff* Love the devil ! why did I not always tell 
thee (he was my averfion ? 

Flo. Did you fo, villain } 

[Sfrikrs him a box on the earm 

Lt'lf.^ Zoimds, flie*s here ! I have made a fine piece of 
work on*t. [AjiJe: 

Jnis. What's that for, ha ? {Bru/he^ vp to her. 

Fb. I ftiall tell you by and by, Mrs. Frippery, if 
you don't get about your bufinefs. 

Inii. Who do you call Frippery, Mrs Trollop ? 
Pray get about your bufinrfs, if you go to that ; I 
Kope you pretend to no right and title here. 

Lifj. What the devil do they take me for, an acre 
of land, that they quarrel about right rfd title to 
me ? C^M- • 

B J ¥Vo. 
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JP/#« Fray what rigitt hafc you, mifireCi, to di 
that qoefiioB } 

hi*. No matter for that, I can ibew a better title 
JO him than you, 1 bclierc 

FU. What ha he given thee nine months earned 
fM" a living title ? ha, ha. 

Im/u Don't fling your flaunting jefit at me, Mrt. 
Boldface, for 1 won't take 'em, 1 aflure you. 

Lr/. So ! now I am as great as the famed Alezao- 
der. Btit my dear Statira and Jtoxana, don't exert 
yourfeWes fo much about me ; now I fancy, if you 
would agree lovingly together, I might, in a modeft . 
way, fatif fy both your demands upon me. 

Fio. You fatisfy ! No fir rah, I am not to be iatif- 
fled fo fcx>n mi you think, perhaps. 

/nif. No, nor 1 neither.— What, do you makeoo 
dificrencc bciwccn us ? 

fA . Yuu pitiful fellow, you ! What you fancy, I 
warrant, that I gave myfelf the trouble of dogging 
you out of love to your filthv perfon ; but you arc 
miftaken, firrah — It was to Qcxe€t your treacheiy-- 
How often have you fworn to me that you hated B)is» 
and only carried fair for the good cheer flie gave you; 
but that you could never like a wonuin with crooked 
leg>, you faid. 

/n's. How, howy firrah, crooked legs ! Odf, I 
could find in my heart ■ 

[Stiatckinj^^ up berfmicMU m littie. 

Lfjf, Here's a lying young jade, now I Pr*ythee, 
my dear, modera e thy paffioa. [Ccsueingj^* 

Inis. rd have you to know, firrah, my legs were 

never Yoor maftcr, I hope, underfiands legs bet- 

ter than you do, firrah. [FfiJJiotuitrlf. 

Liff. My mailer ! fo, fo, 

[Shrthng hit htad and wiiikfn^, 

Fh, I am glad 1 have done fome mifchief, how- 
ever. [ yf/i/^' 

Lijf, [ ^ Inis.] Art thou really fo fooli(h to mind 
what an enraged woman fays ! Don't you fee (he 
does it on purpofe to part you and I? [Ruti$ to Flora.] 
Could mt.you find the joke without putting yourfclf 
in a paffion ! You lilly girl you. Why I faw you follow 
W3 plain enough, aud ta\d ^VV \hU^ that you might 
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fore inftantly reftore her to me, or by St. Anthony Til 
make you. 

Bred. Reftore her, my lord ! where (hall I find 
her? 

Lop, I have thofe that will fwear (he is here in 
your houfe. * 

• Feh Ha ! in this houfe !' 

Fred, Yeu are mifmformed, my lord ; upon my 
reputation, I have not feen Donna Ifabella, fmce the 
abfence of Doq Felix. 

Lop, Then pray, fir — if I am not too inquifitive^ 
what motive had you for thofe objedlions you made 
againft her marriage with Don Guzman yeflerday ? 

F^ed. The difagreeablenefs of fuch a match, I 
fear'd, would give yc)ur daughter caufe to curfe her 
duty, if Ihe complied with your demands ; that was 
all, my lord. 

Lpp. And fo.you helpt her .thro' the window, to 
make her difobey. 

* FeU Ha, my filler gone ! Oh, fcandal to our 
-• blood 1' 

Fred. This is infulting me, my lord, when I a(rure 
you, I have neither feen nor know any thing of yotir 
daughter*- — If (he is gone, the contrivance was her 
own, and you may thank your rigour for it. 

Lap. Very well, fir ; however my rigour (hall make 
bold to fearch your houfe. Here, call in the Algua- 
zil 

Flo. [Peeping.'] The Alguazil ! What, in the 
name of wonder, will become of me ? 

Fred, The Alguazil ! my lord, you'll repent this. 
Enter Alguazil and attendant u 

Lop. No, fir, 'tis you that will repent it. I charge 
you, in the king's name, to aflifl me m finding my 
daughter. — Be fure you leave no part of the hoiife un- 
fearcht. Come, follow me. 

\Qeh to-war di the door -where Felix is : Frederick 
draws y and plants himfelf before the door, 

Fred. Sir, I jnufi firft know by what authority you 
pretend to fearch my houfe, before you enter here. 

A!g. How ! fir, dare you prefume ,to draw yoi^r 
fwor^lupon the rcprefentative of majefiy ? I am> fir, 
I amhis hiajefiy's Aiguaxrl, and ite V^t^ c^^vxi^^t^^^ 
B 5 ^^ 
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of autl\prity - therefore put up your fword, or I fliall 
order you to be Iciiock'd down For, know, fir, the 
breath of an Al|;uazil is as dangerous as the breath 
of a demi culverin. 

Lop, She is certainly in that room, by his guarding 
the door— if Le difputes your authority, knock him 
down, I fay. 

Frer!, I fliali (hew you fome fport firfl ! The woman 
you loo\ for is not here, but there is fomething in 
"this room which I'll preferve from your fight at the 
hazard of my life. 

Lc/f. Enter, I fa^ ; nothing but my daughter can 
be there — Force his iword from him. 

[Feiix r/tmei rut andjoin^ Frederick, 

Tel. Villains, fiand off! affallinate a mau in his 
own houfe ! 

Lop. Oh, oh, oh, Mifericordia, what do I fee, my 
,fon? 

Alg. Ha, his fon ! Here's five hundred poundi 
good, my breth^-en, if Antonio dies, and that^t in 
the furgeon's power, and he's in love with my daugh- 
ter, you know, fo feize him—* Don Felix, I cora- 
\ mand you to furrender yourfelf into the hands of 
' judice, in order to raife me and my poilerity ; and 

* in confideration you lofe your head to gain me five 

* hundred pounds, I'll have your generofity recorded 

* on your tomb ftone — at my own proper coft and 

* charge— I hate to be ungrateful.' 

Ijip, Hold, hold I Oh, that ever I was born ! 

Vred. Did I not tell you, you would repent, my 
lord ? What, hoa ! within there. {^Enter fcr'uanu!\ 
Arm yourfelves, and let not a man in or out but 
Felix. 

¥ih Generous Frederick ! 

Vred. Look ye, Alguazil when you would bc» 
tray my friend for filthy lucre, I fliall no more regard 
you as an ( fficer of juftice j but as a thief and robber 
thus refill you. 

Fd, Come on, fir, we*H fliew you play for the five 
hundred pounds. 

* Ai^^. Fall on, feize the money, right or wrong, 
« yt rogues.* \Jf^^figkt. 

hof% ilold, hold) Alguazil ; I'll give you the fiva 
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hundred pounds ; that is, my bond to pay upon An** 
tonio's death, and twenty pilloles however things go, 
for you and thefe honell fellows to drink my health. 

Ai^. Say you fo, my l)rd! Why look ye, my lord, 
I bear the young gentleman no i i-will, my lord; if 
I get but the five nundred pounds, my lord— why, 
look ye, my lord 'Tis the faire thing to me whe- 
ther your Ion be hang'd or not, my lord. 

Fii. Scoundrel Si 

L'/. Ay, well thou art a good natured fellow, that 

is the truth on't Come then, we*ll to the tavern, 

and fign and feal this minute. Oh, Felix ! why 
wouldft thouierve me thus— But I cannot upbraid thee 
now, nor have I time to talk. Be careful of thy- 
fclf, for thou wilt break my heart. 

[Exeunt Lopez, Alguazil, and attendiintu 

FeU Now, Frederick, though I ought to thank 
you for your care of me, yet till I am fatisfied as ta 
my father's accufation, for I overheard it all, I 
can't return the acknowledgments I owe you. Know 
you aught relating to my fifter ? 

Fret/. I hope my faith and truth arc known to you 
«*-and here by both I fwear, I am ignorant of every 
thing reUting to your father's charge. 

FeL Enough, I do believe thee. Oh, fortune! 
where will thy malice end ? 

Ehtsr Vafqucz. 

Vafq. Sir, I bring you joyful news. 

FeL What's the matter ^ 

Vafq, I am told that Don Antonio is out of dan* 
ger, and now in the palace. 

FiU I wi(h it be true, then I*m at liberty to watch . 
my rival, and purfue my fifter. Pr'ythee, Frederick^ 
inform thyfelf of the truth of this report. 

Fred. IwiU this minute— Do you hear, let nobody' 
in to Don Felix till my return. [E.xit. 

Fafq, riloblerve,fir. \Exh. " 

Flo. [ Peepin\f, ] They have almoft frighted me out of 

niy wits I'm fure —Now Felix is alone, I have a 

good mind to pretend I came with a meflage from my 
lady, but how then fliall 1 fay I came into the cupboard? 
Enter V^fquez, feemin^ to oppofe the enhance ofjomehoihi 

Vafq. I tell you, naadam, Don FeV\T.'\^i\^\i^x«i. 

B 6 Vl^ 
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Fid. [JFithin,'] I tell you, fir, lie is here, and I will 
fee him. 

Fel, What noife is that ? 

Fio. [Breaking in, '] You areas difficult of accefs, fir, 
as a firii miniller of ftate. 
. Flo, Myftars! My lady here! [Shuts the prcfs ckje. 

FeL I f your vifit was defiga'd to Frederick, madam, 
he is abroad. 

Fid, No, fir, the vifit is to you. 

FeL You are very pundtual in your ceremonies, 
madam. 

Fio. Tho* I did not come to return your vifit, hut 
to take that which your civility ought to have brought 
me. 

FeL If my ears, my eyes, ancl my underfianding lied, 
then I am in your debt ; elfe not, madam. 

Fio. I will nor charge them with a term fo grofs, to 
fay they lied, but call it a millake, nay, call it any^ 
thing to excufe my Felix — Could I, 'think ye, could I 
put of! ray pride fo far, poorly to difTemblc a paffion 
which I did not feel, or feek a reconciliation with 
what I did not loVe ? ' Do, but confider, if I had en- 

* tertained another, fliould not I rather embrace thia 

* quarrel, pleafed with the occafion, that rid me of 

* your vifits, and gave me freedom to enjoy the choice 

* which you think I have made ? Have I any intere(V 

* in thee but my love ? Or am I bound by aught but 

* inclination to fubmit and follow thee?* — .No law 
whilfl fingle binds us to obey, but your fex are, * by 

* nature and education,' obliged to pay a deference to 
all woman kind. 

FcL Thefe are fruitlefs arguments. 'Tis moft cer- 
tain thou wert dearer to thefe eyes than all that heaven 
e'er gave to charm the fenfe of man ; but I \vould ra- 
ther tear them out than fuffer them to delude my rea- 
fon, and enflave niy peace. 

Fio. Can you love without elleem ? and where is 
the efteem for her you liill fiifpe<St ? Oh, Felix, there 
is a delicacy — in love, which equals even a religious 
faith ! True love never doubts the obje(5b it adores, 
and S ceptics there will diibelieve their fight. 

Ft'L Your notions are too refined for mine, madam. 

Enter 
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Enter Vafquez. 

Ffl. How now, firrah, what do you want > 
- Vafq, Only my maftcr*s cloak out of this pr'efs, fir, 
that's all. 

FeL Make hafte then, 

[Vafquez opens tbeprcfsy anrifca Flora.] 
Oh ! the devil, the devil \ [Exit. 

Flo. Diltover'd ! Nay, then legs befriend me. 

^ ' [Flora runt out* 

Via. Ha! a woman conceaPd! Very well, Felix.^ 

FeU A woman in the prefs ! [£/7/£r Liflardo.] How 
the devil came a woman there, firrah ? 

Lijf, What fliall I fay now ? 

Vio. Now, Liflardo, Ihew your wit to bring your 
mafter off. 

L*Jf* Off, madam! Nay, nay, nay, there, there needs 
no great wit to, to, to bring him off, madam j for flic > 
did^ and (lie diM not come as, as, as a a, a man may 
fay dire6^1y to, to, to, tofpeakwith mymafter,madam. 

Vio, I fee by yourftammering, Liflardo, that your 
invention is at a very low ebb. 

FeL 'ideath, rafcal I fpeak without hefitation, and 
the truth too, or I fliall llick my fpado in your guts. 

Fio. No, ho, your mafter miftakes, he would not 
have you fpeak the truth. 

FcL Madam, my flncerity wants no (xcufe. 

Liffl I am fo confounded between one and the other 
that I can't think of a lie. [Aprfe. 

FeL Sirrah, fetch me this woman back inftantly ; I'll 
know what bufmefs flie had here t 

Vio. Not a ftep, your mafter (hall not be put to the 
blu(h— Come, a truce, Felix ! Do you afk me no 
more queftions about the window, and I'll forgive 
this. 

FeL I fcom forgivenefs where I own no crime ; but 
your foul, confcious of its guilt, would fain lay hold 
of this occafion to blend your treafon with my inno- 
cence. 

Fio, Infolent! Nay, if inftead of owning your 
fault, you endeavour to infult my patience, I muft tell 
you, fir, you don*t behave yourfelf like that man of 
honour you would be taken for; you ground your 
quarrel with me upon your own mcoii^v^LTiC^ %^\\^^ivxv 
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you are h\(e yourfelf, and would make me the ag*'^ 

f^rcflbr- ■ I t was not for nothing the fellow oppo* 
cd my entrarxe — Thii laft ufagc has given me back 
my liberty, and now my Other's will (hall be obeyed 
without the leaft reluftancei aad fo your fervant. 

[Exit. 

Ffi. Oh, ftiibborn, ftabhom heirt, what wilt 
thou do? Her forhcr't will (hall be obeyed; ha! that 
tarries her to a cloyfter, and cuts off all my hopes at 
once-: — By Heaven (he (hall not, mud not leave me! 
NO| (he is not falfe, at leatl my love now reprefents 
her true, becaufe I fear to lofe her. Ha ! villain 
art thou here? [7«r»f i^LiiTar do] tell me this mo* 
ment who this woman wsHf and for what intent (he 
was here concealed— or — 

L'Jf. Ay, good firj forgive me, and I'll tell you 
the whole truth. [Fa^i #« kit kmeeu 

FcL Out with it then ■ 

Lijf. It, it, it, was Mrs. Flora, fir. Donna Vio- 
lante^s woman* You muft know, (ir, we have had a 
fneaking kindnefs for one ant ther a.great while -« 
She was not willing you (hould know it; fo, when 
file heard your voice, (lie ran into the cloathspreis. 
I would ha* e told you this at firft, but 1 was afraid of 
her lady^s knowing it; this is the truih, as I hope 
for a whole (kin, fir 

FfL If it be not, 1*11 not leave you a whole bone 

in it, fi rrah Fly, and obferve if Violante goes 

dircdly home. 

Lfjf. Yes, fir, yes. 

Fc/. Fly, you dog, flr. [ Exit Hff^l I muft convince 
her of my faith. Oh! how irrc olutc is a lover's 
heart ! * My refcn t men ts cool M when her 's grew high 

• — Nor can I Ciruggle longer wis h my fate ! I carjiot 

• quit her ; no, I cannot, fo absolute a conqueft has 

• ie gained.'— How abfolutc a woman's power! 

It vain we ftrive their tyranny to quit, 
In vain wc ftruggie, for we mi il fubmit. 

[Exit Felix. 
SCENE, ihf Tcrrje^f) dt Pn^a* 
Rnfe^Coi,yuc'y a:ir Ilabella i^e? U Gibby at a Afiancrm 
Cd, Then you fay, it is impo&ble for nae lo wait 
upon you hocnc, n»<Uia> 
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Jfah. I fay, it is inconfiftent with my circumflances, 
Qiolcneli and that way impoffibk for me to admit of 
it. 

CoL Confent to go with me then-*I lodge at one 
Don Frederick's, a merchant, juft by here; he is a 
very hone ft fellow, and I dare confide in his fecrecy. 

ffab. Ha, does he lodge there? Pray, (Jeaven, I 

am not difcover'd \ . [ ^^Jide. 

CoL What fay you, my charmer ? (hall we bre^k* 

fa(t together ? 1 have feme of the beft tea in the uni- 

yerfe. 

Ifah. Puh ! Tea ! is that the befl treat you can give 
a lady at your lodgings, colonel ? - 

CoU Well hinted No, no, no, I have 

vther tbin^^s at thy fervice, child. 
If'ah What are thefe things, pray ? 
Coh My heart, foul, and body into the bargainr 
Ifab^ Has the lall no incumbrance upon it ? Can 
you make a clear title,- colonel ? 

Col. All freehold, child, and I'll afford thee a very 
good barpain. [Embraces hftm 

Glh. O* my fbl, they mak muckle words about it« 
Ife feer weury with {landing, Ife e'en take a ileep. 

[Litt dowHm 
I/ab. If I take a Icafe, it mufl be for life, colonel. 
CoL Thou flialt have me as long, or as little time 
- as thou jvilt, my dear. Come, let's to my Ixxiging, 
and we'll fign and feal this minute. 

Ifab. Oh, not fo faft, colonel, there are many 
things to be adjufted before the lawyer and the parfon 
comes. 

CoL The lawyer and parfon! No, no, you little 
rogue, we can finifli our affairs without the help of 
the law— or the gofpel. 

Ifab. Indeed, but we can't, colonel. 

CoL Indeed ! Why, haft thou then trepann'd mc 

out of my warm bed this moming for nothing ? Why, 

*€his is mewing a man half famiflit a well-furntuit 

larder, then clapping a padlock on the door, till yoa 

flarve him quite. 

Ifab. If you can find in your heart to fay grace, 
colonel, you fliall keep the key, . » 



CqU 



40 T H E W O N D E R. 

CoL I love to fee my meat before J give thank?, 
madam ; therefore, uncover thy face, child, and Fll 
tell thee more of my mind ■ if J like you — 

Ifab. 1 dare not riik my reputation , upon your ifs^ 
colonel, and fo adieu. • [Gwwjf . 

Col. Nay, naj, nay, wc mufl not part, 

Ifab* As you ever hope to fee me more, fufpend 
your curiofuy now ; one Aep farther lofes me for 

ever Shew yourfelf a man of honour, and you 

fliall find me a woman of honour. 

CoL Well, for once, I'll truft to a blind bargain, 
madam— [X///*a /vr l^and and parts.'] But I iliall be 
too cunning for your ladyfliip, if Gibby obferves my 
orders. Methinks thefe intrigues, which relate to 
the mind, are very inlipid— — The converfation of 
bodies is much more diverting— —Ha ! what do I fee, 
my rafcal afleep ! Sirrah, did not I charge you to 
watch the lady ? And is it thus you obferve my or- 
ders, you dog ? [Kicks him all this while^ and be Jbrugs, 
and rubs his cycs^ and 'yawns* 

Gib. That's true, an like yer honour ; but I 
thought that when yence yoifhad her in yer ane 
bonds, } c might a ordered her yer fel well eneugh 
without me, en ye ken, an like yer honour. 

C:U Sirrah, hold your impertinent tongue, and 
make haf^e after her. If you don't bring me 
fome account of her, never dare to fee my face 
again. [Exit. 

Gib, Ay, this is bony wark indeed ! to run three 
hundred mile to this wicked town, and before I can 
well fill my weam, to be fent a whore hunting after 
this black flie devil — What gate fal I gang to fpcer 
for this wutch, now! Ah, for a ruling elder— or 
the- kirk's treafurcr — or his mon — I'd gar my mafiar 

mak twa o this But I am fure there's na. fick 

hone ft people here, or there wud na be fa micklc 
fculdudric. [Enter a Soldier p^'Jjing aicvg.']- Geud 
mon dia ye ice a woman, a lady, ony gate here awa 
e'en now ? 

Sold. Yes, a great many. What kind of a woman 
is it you enquire after ? 

Gib. Geud troth, flic's na kenfpekle, file's aw in 
a cloud.—— 
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Sold. What! 'tis fomc Highland monfter which 
you brouj^ht over with you, I fuppofc ; I fee no fuch, 
not I. KenfpeVle, quotha! 

Gib. Huly, huly, mon ; the dcel pike out yer een^ 
and then ye'il fee the bater, ye Portiguize tike. 

Sold. What fays the fellow ? 

[Turning to GIbby* 

Gih, Say! I fay I am a better fellow than e'er 

flude upon yer flianks and gin I hcer mair o* 

yer din, deel o' my faul, fir, but Ife crack yer 
croon. 

Sold, Get you gone, you Scotch rafgal, and thank 
your heathen dialect, which I don't underfland, tl.at 
you han't your bones broke. 

Gib^ Ay ! an ye dinna underftond a Scotfman's 
tongue, Ife fee gin ye can underflo: d a Scotfman's 
gripe. Wha*s the better mon, now, fir ? [Lays hold 
of hiniy flrikei up his heels ^ and gels aJiriJe o*ver him.'\ 

Here Violante crcjfei thejlage ; G\\>\>y jumps up from 
the many and hrujhcs up to Violante 

Gib. I vow, madam, but 1 ani glad ihat ye and I 
are foregather'd. 

VtG. What would the fellow have ? 

Gib. Nothing,, away, madam, wo worth yer heart, 
what a muckle deal o' mifchief had you like to bring 
upon poor Gibby I 

Vio. The man's drunk———— 

Gib. In troth am I not*— And gin I had no 

found ye, madam, the Laird knows when I fliould ; 
for my maifterbad mc ne'er gang hamr without tidings 
of ye, madam. 

Vio. ^iirrah, get about your bufinefs, or I'll have 
your bones drubb'd. 

Gib. Geud faith, my maifter has e'en done that 
t')er bonds, madam^ 

Vio. Who is your mafter, fir ? 

Gib. Mony a ane fpecrs the gate they ken ricrht 
wecl. It is no fa lang fen ye parted wi him. I wiill 
he ken ye hafe as weel as ye ken him. 

Vio. Poh, the creature's mad, or iniftakes me 
for fomebody elfe ; and I fliould be as mad as he, to 
talk X.0 him any lon^^cr. ~ 

[Violante enters Doi:v U<idtci's boufe* 
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Enter Liilardo ai the upper end ofthejlaie. 

L}Jf. So, the*8 gone home, I fee. What did that 
Bcotch fellow want with her ? I'll try to find it out ; 
perhaps I may difcover fometbing that may make my 
mailer friends with me again. 

Gib' Are ye gone, madam ? A deel fcopc in ycr 
company ; for I'm as weefe as I was. But I'll bide 
and fee wba's houfe it is,, gin I can meet with ony 
civil body to fpcer at. ^ * Wcel, of aw men in 

* the warld, I think our Scotfmen the greatefl fculs, 

* to leave their wecl-fav<J^ar'd, boneu women at 

* hame, to rin walloping after a pack of gycarlingi 

* here, that iliame to fliew their faces ; and peur men» 
' like me, arc forced to be their pirn; s. A pimp! 

* Godfwarbit, Gibby's ne'er be a pimp — And yet, 

* in troth it's a thrieving trade ; I remember a'coan- 
^ trymon o' my anc, that by ganging o fick like er« 

* rants as I am now, -came to get preferment.' My 
lad, wot ye wha lives here ? 

[^urMi andfeti Liflardow 

VJT, Don Pedro de Mcndofa. 

Qib, And did you fee a lady gang in but now ? 

Vf. Yes, I did. 

Cih, And d'ye ken her tee ? 

Lijf, It was Donna Violante, his daughter. What 
the devil makes him fo inquifitive? Here is fometbing 
in it, that's certain. \^Afi(kJ\ 'Tis a cold mornings 
trother ; what ihink you of a dram ? 

Gih. In troth, very wecl, fir. 

LiJJ'. You fccm an honeft fellow ; pr'ythce, let's 
drink to our better acquaintance. 

Gih. Wi aw my heart, fir, gang your gate to the 
next houfe, and Ife follow ye. 

L'ff* Come along then. \ExiK 

Gih. Don Pedro de Mendofa DQnna Violante, 

his daughter— That's as right a? my leg, now — Ifc 
need na m:*re ; I'll tak a drink, and then to my 
maider. ■ 

Ife bring him news uill mak his heart full blec ; 

Gin he rewards it not, deel pimp for me. 

\Exiu 

ACT 
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A^CT IV, SCENE, Violantc^s W^/«^/. 

£nt€r Ifabella in u gay umper^ and Violaate out tf 
humour* 

IJab. TV^Y dear, I have been feeking you thit 
i^X half hour, to tell you the moS lucky ad» 
venture. 

Vio. And you have pitched upon the moft unlucky 
hour for it, that yon could polfibly have found in th« 
whole four-and- twenty. 

Ijab. Hang unlucky hours, I won*t think of them \ 
I hope all my misfortunes are pad. 

Vio. And mine all to come. 

IJah. I have ^^^Vi the man I like. 

Vio. And I hare feen the man that I could wi(h x% 
hate. 

IJah. And you mufl affiH me in difcovering whether 
he can like me or not. 

Vio* You have a£5fled me in fuch a difcovery alrei» 
dy, I thank ye. 

Ifah* What fay you, my dear ? 

Vio. I fay 1 am very unlucky at difcoveries, Ifa- 
hella ; I have too lately made one pernicious to my 
cafe ? your brother is falfc. 

If ah. Impoffible! 

Vio. Mo& true. 

Ifah. Some villain has traduced him to you. 

Vio. No, Ifabella', I love too well to trud the eyet 
of others; I never credit the ill -judging world, or 
form fufpicions upon vulgar cenfures ; no, 1 had 
ocular proof of his ingratitude. 

Ifahn Then I am moft unhappy. My brother was 
the only pledge of faith betwixt us; it he has for- 
feited your tavour, I have no title to your friend* 
(hip. 

Vio. You wrong my friendfliip, Ifabella; your owq 
merit entitles you to ^\txy thing within my power. 

Ifah. Generous^ maid —Bur may 1 not know what 
grounds you have to tbink my brother falfe. 

Vio. Another time— fitti tell me, Ifabella, how can 
I fcrvc you ? 
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I/ah, Thus, then— — The gentleman that brought 
me hither, I hare feen and talTkt with upon the Ter- 
riero de PafTi this morning, and I find him a man of 
fenfe, generofity, and good humour ; in (horr, he is 
every thing that I could like for a hulband, and I 
have difpatcht Mrs. Flora to bring him hither; 1 
hope you'll forgive »he liberty I have taken. 

Fio, Hither ! to what purpofe ? 

Ifab. To the great, univeHal purpofe, matrimony. 

yio. Matrimony ! Why, do you defign to alk him I 

Ifab, No, Violante, you muftdo that for me. 

P'ic. I thank you tor the tavour you defign me, biK 
defire to be excufed : I manage my own affairs too ill, 
to be truftcd with ihofe of other people ; < belides^ 

• if my father (hould find' a ftranger here, it might 

• make him hurry me into a monartery immediately/ 
I can't, for my life, admire you- condu<^, to encou- 
rage a perfon altogether unknown to you.— 'Twas 
very imprudent to meet him this morning, but much 
more fo to fend for him hither, knowing what in- 
conveniency you have already drawn upon me, 

Ifab. I ail not infenfible how far my misfortune* 
have embarralTcd you 5 and, if you pleafe, will facri- 
fice my quiet to your own. 

Fto. Unkindly urged! Have I not preferr^i 

« your happinefs to every thing that's dear to me ? 

Ifah, I know thou haft— Then do not deny me 
this lall requeft, when a few hours, perhaps, may 
render m^ condition able to clear thy fame, and 
bring my brother to thy feet for pardon, 

Fio. I wiftj you don't repent ^of this intrigue. I 
fappofe he knows you are the fame woman that he 
brouj^ht in here laft nighr. 

Ifab, Not a fyll ible of that ; I met him veiled, 
and to*prevent his knowing the houfe, I orcjcr'd Mrs^ 
Flora to bring him by the back-door into the garden. 

F 0. The very way which Felix comes ; if they 

fhould meet, there would be fine work Indeed^ 

iTjy dear, I can't approve of your defign. 
Evtsr Floras 

Flo, Madam, the colonel waits your plenfure. 

Vio, How durfl: ycu j^o upon fuch a mellage, raif- 
rref?i withouc ac(\uamui\^ me ? 

Flo. 
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?/<». So I am hufTd for every thing. 

Ifab. 'Tis too late to dilpure that now, dear Vio- 
lante; I acknowledge the rafhnefs of the a6tion— — 
Butt:oniider the nectlBry of my deliveraftce. 

Vio, That indeed is a weighty confideration : 
well, what am 1 to do ? - 

If ah. In the next room Til give you in{lru«5llons— 
in the mean time, Mis. Fl^^ra, ihew the colonel into 
this. \^Exit ^\ox-A one ivayy fl«<^ Ifabella 

und Violante another. 
Re-enter Flora w/'/Z^ the Colonel. 

Flo^ The lady will wait on you prcfently, Sir. 

[Exit. 

Col, Very well — This is a very fruitful foil. -I 
have not been here quite four-and -twenty hours, and 
1 have three intrigues upon my hands already ; but 
I hate the chace without partiiking of the game. 
[Enter Violante o/f/W.] Ha ! a fine fized woman 
Pray Heaven (he proves handlbme— — I am come to 
obey your ladyfhip's commands. 

Fio. Are you fure of that, colonel? - 

Col. If you be not very unreafonable, indeed, ma- 
dam. 'A man is but a. man. 

[ Takes her hand and kijjes iU 

Vto. Nay, we have no time for compliments, co- 
lonel. 

Col, I underhand you, madam ■ -'Montte% mot 
n)Otre chamhrc, [ 1 akei her in hU arms* 

Vio, Nay, nay, hold, colonel, my bed chamber is 
not to beenter'd without a certain purchafe. 

CqU Purchafe ! Humph, this is fome kept miftrefs,* 
I fuppofe, who induftrioufly lets out her leisure hours. 
[jifide,'\ Look you, madam, you muft confider we fol- 
diers are not overftockt with money* — But we make 
arnple fatisfa^tion in Jove ; we have a world of cou- 
rage upon our brands noiv, you know—Then, pr'ythee, 
u!e a conscience, and 1*11 try if my pocket can come 
up to y*"ur price. 

Vio, Nay, don't give yourfclf the trouble of draw- 
ing your purfe, colonel, my defign is IcvellM at your 
perfon, if that be at your own difpofial, , 

Col, Ay, that it is, faith, madam, and Til fettle it 
as firmly upon thee— —— ' . 

Wo* 
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Vid, As law cao do it, 

CoL Hang law in love affairs ; thou (halt hare 
right and title to it out of pure inclination." ' A 
matrimonial hint again ? < Gad, 1 fancy the women 

* have a project on foot to tranfpUDt the union into 

* Portugal.' [AJidc. 
Vio. Then you have an averfion to matrimony, co- 
lonel. Did you never fee ^ woman, in all your tra« 
vels, that you could like for a wi^e ? 

CoL A very odd queftion— Do you re^illy exped 
that 1 (hould fpeak tiuth, now ? 

Vio. I do, if you expedt to be dealt with, coloneL 

CoL Whyi then— —Yes. 

yio. Is (he in your country, or this ? 

Coh This is a very pretty, kind of a catechifm; 

* but I don't conceive- which way it turns to edifica* 

* tion/ In this town, I believe, madam. 
Vio^ Her name is ■ 

CoU Ay, how is (he call'd, madam ? 

Vio. N;iy, I a(k you that, fir. 

Cal Oh, oh, why (he is call'd^Pray, madanit 
how is it you fpell your name? 

Fio. Oh, colonel, I am not the happy woman, nor 
do I wi(h if. 

Col. No ; I'm forry for that,— What the devil 
does (he mean by all thcfc queftions ? [ifM« 

Vio. Come, colonel, for once be fincerc— Per- 
haps you may not repent ir. 

CoL This is like to be but a (illy adventure, here's 
ft) much (incerity required, [jljtdc.'] Faith, madam, 
I have an inclination to (incerity, butl'maftaid you'll 
call my manners in quedion. 

Fio. Not at all ; I piefcr truth before compliment^ 
vin this affair* 

CoL Why then, to be plain with you, madam, a 
lady laft night woanded my heart bya fall from a 
window, whofe perfon I could be content to take, as 
my father took my mother, till deat^h do us part.— — « 
But whom (he is, or how dillinguifned, whether maid, 
wife,orwidow,I can't inform you. Perhaps you are (he. 

rifl. Not to keep you in fufpence, I am not (he, 
l)Ht I can give you an account of her. That lady is 
a maid of condition ^ has ten thoufand pounds^ and 

if 
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if you are a (ingle man, her perfon and fortune are at 
your fervice. 

CoL I accept the oflfer with the higheft tranfports ;. 
t>utfay, nny cbarining angel, art thou not (he ^ [Q/- 
fcrs to embrace her A * This is a lucky adventure. 

•^ - [' JM'" 

Vio* Once again, colonel, I tell you I am not (he— 
But at. (ix this evening you ihall find heron the Ter- 
riero de PaflTa, with a white handkerchief in her 
hand. Get a pried ready, and you know the reft. 

CoU 1 (hall infallibly obierve your diredions, ma- 
dam. 

E,nter tlora haJlUy^ and i\ibin>er$ Violante, n;Z># 
ft arts, and fecms jutpri/edm 

Vh, Ha ! Felix cro(ring the garden, fay you, what 
(hall I do now ? 

Coh You feem furprifed, madam. 

Vio. Oh, colonel, my father is coming hither, and 
if he finds you here, I am ruin'd. 
_ CoU Od'dife, madam, thruft nie any where* Can*t . 
1 go out this way ? 

Vh. No, no, no, he comes that way. How (hall 1 
prevent their meeting ? Here, here, ilep into my 
bedchamber—- 

CoL Oh, the beft place in the world, madam. 

Vh, And be dill, as you value her you love. Don't 
fiir till you've notice, as ever you hope to have her in 
your arms. 

CoL On that condition, I'll not breathe. 

lExU. Col. 
E'iter Felix. 

Fch I wonder where this dog of a fervant is all 

this while jBut (he is at home, I find How 

coldly (he regards me.— —You look, Violante, 
as if the fight of me were troublefome to you. 

Vio^ Can 1 do otherwife, when you have the a(ru« 
ranee ^o approach me, after what I faw to day ? 

FeU A(rurance! rather call it good -nature, after 
what I heard laft night. But fuch regard to honour 
hifve I in my love to you, I cannot bear to be fufpedted, 
« nor fuffer you to entertain falfe potiotis of my truth, 

• without endeavouring to convince you of my inno- 

• cedcc';' ib »u«h good -nature have I wvc>\^ xV^'cv 
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you, Violante. Pray, give mc leave to afk your 

woman one queftion ; my man aflures mc £he was the 
pcrfon you faw at my lodgings. 

Flo. I confefs it, madam, and afk your pardon. 

l(io» Impudent baggage, not to undeceive me 
fooner ; what bufinefs could you have there ? 

Fcl, Liflardo and ihe, it feems, imitate you and I. 

F.'fl. I love to follow the example of my bctten, 
madam. ' ' 

FeL I hope I am juftified— — 

Vio. Since we are to part, Felix, there needs no 
judificition. 

FcL Methinks you talk of parting as a thing in- 
different ro you. Can you forget how I have loved ? , 

Fin, I wilh I could forget my own paflion, I fliould 

with lefs concern remember yours But, for Mrs. 

Flora 

FcL You muft forgive her Muft, did I fay ? I 

fear I have no power to impofe, though the injury 
wa- <^0'i€ to me. 

Fio, 'Tis harder to pardon an injury done to what 
we love than to ourfelvcs ; but at yoiir rcqueft, Fe- 
lix, I do forgive her. Go watch my father, Flora, 
left he fliould awake and furprife us. 

/'/'I. Yes, madam. [Exii Flora. 

FeL Doll thou tlien love mc, Violante ? 

F/o. What need of repetition from my tongue, 
when every look confclTes what you alk ? 

FrL Oh, let no man judge of love but thofe who 
feel it; what v/ondrous miigic lies in one kind look 
— One ten<^cr \vo:d del^roys a lover's rage, ar.d mHts 
hi? ti:ro<rfV ; alTion into foft complaint. Oh,' the win- 
dou', VioLuUQ, would'fl thou but clear that one fuf- 
picion ! ' ^ 

F.'( , Pr'vthec, n > more of that, my Felix, a little 
time flinil brins: thee perfeOt fati^fat'^tion. 

ft!. Well, Violante, on condirion you think no 
more of a inonallery, I'll wait with p.iriencc for this 
nii^ihty fecret. 

fi.i. Ah. FcTi^c, love ccnerallv get? the better of 
relip.ion in v.? wotnm. Relblurions ir.aJc in the heat 
of puiriou e\cr difiblve upon rcooixlliaiion. 



T H E W O N D E R. 4^ 

,EnterY\oT2L hdftily. 
tlo* Oh| madam, madam, madam, my lord your 
father has been in the houfe, and locked the back- 
door, and comes mutte|"ing to himfclf this way. 

Vio. Then, we. are caught. Now, Felix, wc arc 
undone. 

FeU Heavens forbid ! This is moft unlucky ! Let 
me ftcp into your bed-chamber, he won't loo^ uader 
tlie bed ; there I may conceal myfelf. [Rtf«> $0 the 
door, and pujhes it open a little*- 

Vi§* My flars ! if he goes in there, hcMl find the 
Colonel. \Afiik,'\ No, no, Felix, that's no fafe place ; 
my father often goes thither, and fliould you cough, 
or fneeze, we are loft:. 

Ftf/. Either my eye deceived me, ©r I *faw a man 

within, 1*11 watch him clofe. \^Afide. 

Flo, Oh, invention, invention ! I have it, madam. 

Here, here, fir, off with your fword, and I'll fetch 

you a difguife. [Exit Flora. 

Fel* She fhall deal with the devil, if ihe conveys 

him out without my knowledge. [4fi^^* 

Vio. Blefs me, how I tremble ! 

Emtr Flora •with a riding^hood* 
Flo* Here, iir, put on this. Be fure you don't 
fpeak a word. 

Fel. Not for the Indies.— —But I fhall obfervc 
you clofer than you imagine. \^Afide% 

Fed. [lVithtn.'\ Why, how came thie garden- 
door open ? Ha ! How now ! Who have we here ? 
Vio, Humph, he'll certainly difcover him. \^4fide» 
Flo. 'Tis my mother, and pleafe you, fir. 

\She and Felix both courtejy. 
Pid. Your mother ! By St. Andrew (lie's a firap- 
per; why you are a dwarf to her How many 

children have you, good wom^n ? 

Vto* Oh ! if he fpeaks we are loft. [Afide* 

Flo, Oh ! dear fignor, (he cannot hear you ; (lie 
has been deaf thefe twenty years. 

Fed, Alas, poor woman ! Why, you muffle her 

up as if (he was blind too. 

. Fel. Would I were>irly off ! [4fidc\ 

. Fed. Turn up her hood. 
Vio. Undone for ever ! — St. Ani\ion\ lotV\^» CiV^ 
C ^^^> 
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iir, flic has the dreadfulleft unlucky eyes— —Pray, 
don't look upon them. I made her hood (hut on pur- 
pofe— Oh, oh, oh, oh! 

Fed, Eyes ! Why, what's the matter with her eyes? 

Flo. My poor m9ther, fir, is much afflicted with 
^hc colic ; and about two months ago flie had it 
gricvoufly in her Homach, and was over-perfuaded to 

take a dram of filthy Englifh Geneva-- ^ which im- 

mediately flew up into her head, and caufed fuch a 
dcfluxion in her eyes, that file could never fince bear 
the day-light. 

FcJ» Say you fo ? Po9r woman !— Well, make her 
fit down, Violante, and give her a glafs of wine. 

Vio. Let her daughter give her a glafs below, fir; 
for my part, Ihe has frightened mefo, Ifhan't be my- 
fclf thcie two hours. I am fiire her eyes are evil 
■eyes. 

• Feh Well hinted, [4/Ue^ 

Fed. Well, well, do fo Evil eyes! there afc- 
©0 evil eyes, child. 
Flo. Come along, mother* ^ [Speaks hud* 

\ExeuHt Felix and Flora.' 

Ylo. I'm glad he's gone. [Afidu 

Psd, I Lift thnu heard the news, Viohnte? 

/■(>. What news, fir ? 

F(J* Whv, Vufijucz tells me, that Don Lopcx's 
Alaughtci lUbclla is run a a ay from her father ; that 

lord has very ill fortune with his children. Well, 

l*m glad my daUi;htcr hns no ioclination to mankind, 
that my hoiifc is plaq:ucd with no fuitors. \Afidu 

/Vi\ This is the full vvoid ever I heard of it : I pity 
licr traiUy. —— - 

Av'. \VcU f.iid, Violante. Next week I in- 

tii^.d thy hiJppir.cfs ll\a \ Win. 

F.':ur Flora. 

]'■ . I Jor.'t intcr.d to U:iy fo long, thank you, 
pip;, . [^>>. 

/\ ". My laJy /Mvfs writes word (be loc^ to fee 
tViv\ ,.:.vi h.ij p ovisied i- cry thinT in order for tby 
rxv " »i- Thou wilt U\id a h:^p: v lite, my cjirl— 
fiti\ r:{ViC> i\:'.>rj tiv.:: of nuuri:^ ci-y. v<.herr an cxtn- 
va^ar; voxooml r'^icht iraVe u K i: jot ot fhec^ or an 
iii-iut wixu lurlv o.c§bv->t^vUv KcArt* 
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Fla, Break her heart ! She had as good have her 
bones broke as to be a nun ; I am fure I had rather^ 
of the two. \^JJsiie.'] You arc wonderous kind, fir ; 
but if I had fuch a father, I know what I would do. 

PeJ» Why, what would you do, minx, ha ? 

Flo* I would teli him I had as good a right and 
title to the law of nature, and the end of the crea- 
tion, as he had — — 

Fed, You would, miftrefs! who the devil doubts 
it > A good alTurance is a chambermaid's coat of 
arms; and lying and contriving, the fupportcrs.— 
Your inclinations are on tip-toe, it feems^— If I 
were your father, houfewife, I'd have a penance en- 
join'd you, fo ftrid, that you fliould not be able to 
turn you in your bed for a month— —You are enough 
to fpoil your lady, houfewife, if flie had not abun- 
dance bf devotion. 

^io. Fye, Flora, are you not afliamed to talk thus 
to iny father ? Youfaid yefterday you would be glad 
to go with me into the monaflery. 

Flo. Did 1 ! I told a great lie then. 

Fed. She go with thee 1 No, no ; flic's enough td 
debauch the whole convent.— —Well, child, re- 
member what I faid to thee : next w^ck - 

Vio. Ay, and what I am to do this, too. 
\_JJiik.'] 1 am all obedience, fir; I care not how foon I 
change my condition. 

Flo. But little does he thjnk what change fhe 
means. ^ [iffide. 

Ped. * Well faid, Violante. — — 1 am glad to 

* find her fo willing to leave the world ; but it is 

* wholly owing to my prudent management. Did 

* file know that fhe might command her fortune 

* when file came at age, or upon day of mart-inge, 

* perhaps fhe'd chanj;e her note. But I haveal- 

* ways told her that her grandfather left it with this 

* provifo, that flie tufn'd nun : now a fmall part of 

* this twenty thoufand pounds provides for her in the 

* nunnery, and the refl fs my own. There is nothing 

* to be got in this life without policy, [y^^f.]* Well, 
child, I am going into the country for two or three 
days, to fettle fome affairs with thy uaclt^ ^ 2C!cv^ vjV^w 

C 2 "" ^ \ X%- 
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^ I return,ire'll proceed for thy happinefs, child-— Good 
* bye, Violante ; take careof ihyfclf.* [£Ar.Pcd.^i«<^Vio, 

Ftfi. So, now for the colonel. HiH, hiil, colonel. 
Emier Colonel. 

O/. Is the coaft clear ? 

Fio. Yes, if you can climb ; for you muft get over 
the waih-houie, and jump from the garden- wall into 
the ftrcet. 

O/. Nay« nay, I -don^ value my neck, if my in- 
cognita anfwers but thy lady's promife* 

lExeunt Colonel and Flonu 
Emter Felix. 

FeL I have lain perdue under the flairs* till I 
watcht the old man out. (Violante efens the cbcr,} 
'Sdeath, I am prevented. lExit Felix. 

Enter Violante. 

r/j. Now to fet my prifoner at liberty. yGoes u 
the door -wbtre the CoUmel is bid^] Sir, nr, you may 
appear. 

Enter TeWx^/hHawiug her. 

FeL May he fo, madam ? I had caufe for my fuf- 
picion, I find. Treacherous wortian ! 

Vio, Ha, Felix here ! Nay, then all's difcover'd. 

FcL [DrjTjyj.] Villain, whoever thou art, corac 
out, I charge thee, and take the reward of thy adul- 
terous errand. 

Fio, What fliall I fay ?—— Nothing but the fecrct 
which I have fwom to keep can reconcile this quarrel. 

FeL A coward! Nay^ then I'll fetch you our; 
think not to hide thyfclf; no, by St. Anthony, an 
altar lliould not proie<5l thee, * even there ^'d reacb 

* thy heart, tho' r.ll the faints were arm'd in thvdc- 

* fence.' \i.xit. 
Vio. Defend me, Heaven! What fliall I do? I 

muft difcover Ifabella, or here will be murder.— 
Enter Flora. 
/7/». I have hclpt the colonel off clear, madam. 
Vio. Say'ft thou fo, my girl ? Then I am arm'd. 

Rs-evirr Felix. 
TeJ, Where has the devil, in compliance to your 
fcx, convey 'd him from my refentment ? 

yio^ Himl Vi'Vioia Ao >iQ\i m^^jci^ m^ dear inquifi- 
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tive fpark ? Ha, ha, ha, 'ha, you will never leave 
thefe jealous whims. 

FeL Will you never ceafc to impofe upon me ? 

Vio, You impofe upon yourfelf, my dear; do you 
think I did not fee you ? Yes I did, and refolved to 
put this trick upon you. 

iv/. Trick! 

Vio. Yes, trick. 1 knew youM take the hint, 
a«id foon relapfe into your wonted error. How eafily 
your jealoufy is fiicd } I (hall have a blefled life with' 
you. - V 

/•]?/• Was there nothing in it, then, tut only to' 
try me ? - 

Vio, Won't you believe your eyes } 

hi. My eyes! no, nor my ears, nor any of my 
fenfes, for they have all deceived me. Well, I am 
convinced that faith is as neceffary in love as in reli- 
gron ; for the moment a man lets a woman know her * 
conqueft, he refigns his fenfes, and fees nothing but 
what ihe'd have him. 

• Vio, And as foon as that man finds his love return'dr 
fhe becomes as errant a llave as if fhe had already 
faid after the prieft. * 

Fel, The prieft, Violante, woiild diffipate thofe 
fears which caufe thefe quarrels ; when wilt thon make 
me happy? 

Fio. To-morrow, I will tell thee ; my father is 
gone for two or three days to my uncle*s, we have 
' thne enough to iinilh our affairs.— But, pr'ythee leave 
me now, left fome accident (houid bring my father. 

FeL To morrow then : 

Flyfwift ye hours, and bring to morrow on—. 
But muft I leave you now, my Violante ? 

* Fio. You muft, my Felix, We foon fliallmeetto 

* part no more. 

* Fr/, Oh, rapturous founds ! Charming woman ! 

* Thy words and looks have fill'd my heart 

* With joy, and left no room for jealoufy^ 

* Do thou like me each doubt and fear remove, 

* And all to come be confidence and love.* [Ex/tm 

* Enter lhbc]\z. 

* I/alf. I am glad my brother and you are recon- 

* cilcd, my dear, and the colonel cvcaia^^ ^vCwssxx. 

C ^ _ •^ \a% 
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* his knowledge ; I was frightened out of my wits when 

* ^ heard him return. I know not how to exprefs 

* my thanks, woman, for what you fuffered for my 

* fake, my grateful acknowledgment (ball ever wait 

* you, and to the world proclaim the faith, truth, 

* and honour of a woman. — 

' Vio, Pr'ythee don't compliment thy friend, Ifa- 

* bell a. —You heard the colonel, I fuppofe. 

* Ifab, Every fyllable, and am pleafed to find I 

* do not love in vain. 

* Via. Thou haft caught his heart, it feems ; and 

* an hour hence may fecure his perfoa. — Thoti haft 

* made hafty work on't, girl. 

* I/ah, From thence I draw my happinefs ; wc 

* (hail have no accounts to make up after confum*- 

* mation. 

* She, who for years protrafts a lover's pain, 

* And makes him wifh, and wait, and (igh in vab» 

* Tq be his wife, when late (he gives confent, 

* Finds half his paffion was in courtfbip fpent; 
« Whilft they who boldly all delays renaove, 

* Find every hour a frefh fupply of love.' [^Exeunt^ 



ACT Y. SCENE, Frederick'^ Bcufe. 

Enter Felix and Frederick. 
Feh ^T^ HIS hour has been propitious ; I am re- 
X conciled to Violante, and you affiire mc 
Ant<5nio is out of danger. 
Fred. Your fatisfadion is doubly mine. 

Enter LifTardo. 
Fel. What hafte you made, firrah, to bring me 
word if Violante went home. 

LiJJ. I can give you very good rcafons iortny ilay, 

{jf Yes, fir, (he went home. 

Fredp Oh! your mafter knows that', for he has 
been there himfelf, Liflardo. 

Liff* Sir, may I beg the favour of your ear ? 
F(l. What have .you to fay ? 

{J'VhiJpirs^ andFtVixfermj uneafy, 
Fred. Ha! Felix changes colouratlaifardo'sncw*! 
What can it be ? 

F/A 
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FeL A Scotch footmatr, that belongs to Colonel Bri- 
ton, an acquaintance of Frederick's, fay you ? The 
devil I If flic be falfe, by heaven Til trace her. 
Pr'ythee, Frederick^ do you know one Colonel Briton^ 
a Scotchman ? 

Fred, Yes ; why do you afk we > 

Fel. Nay^ no great matter ; but my man tells me 
that he has had fome little differences with a fervant 
of his, that's all, , 

Fred. He is a good harmlefs innocent fellow ; I 
am forry for it. The colonel lodges Jn my houfe ; I 
knew him formerly in England, and met him here by 
accident lall night, and gave him an invitation home* 
He is a gentleman of good eftate, befides his com- 
Hiiffion ; of excellent principles, and flridt hon jur, I 
aifure yuiu 

/v7. Is he^a man of intrigue ? , 

Fred, Like other men. 1 fuppofe. Here he comes, 
— f/S-zcr Colonel.] — Colonel, 1 began to think I 
had loft you. 

Coi. And not without fome reafon, if you kne\y 
all. 

FeL There's no danger of a fine gentleman's being- 
loft in this town, fir. 

CoL That compliment don't belong to me, fir. 
But I aflure you I have been very near being run 
away, with, 

I'red. Who attempted it ? 

CoL Faith, I know not — — - Only that fhe is a 
charming woman, I mean as much as 1 faw of her. 

FeL My heart fwells with apprchenfion. Some 

accidental renconriter. 

Fred. A tavern, I fuppofe, adjufted the matter. 

CoL A tavern ! No, no, lir, (he is above that rank, 
laiTiireyou; this nymph fleeps in a velvet bed, and 
lodgings every way agreeable. 

- F^.f. Ha ! a velvet bed ! — I thought you faid but 
now, fir, you knew her not. 

CoL No more I do: >'t, fir. 

Fel, How came you then fo well acquainted with 
her bed ? 

Fred. Aye, aye, come, come, unfold. 

Col, Why then, you muft know^ geatUa\^w> vVw-^x. 
C 4 Yn^-^^ 
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I was conveyed to her lodgings, l^ one of Cupid's 
cmiiTaries, called a chambermaid, in a chair, thro* 
fifty blind alleys, who, by the help of a key, let me 
into a garden. . 

Ft'L 'Sdeath, a garden ! This inuft be Violante's 
garden. \Afidt. 

CoL From thence conducted me into a fpacious 
room, then dropt me a conrtefy, told mc her lady 
would wait on me prefently 5 fo, without unveiling, - 
niodeflly withdrew. 

/•>/. Damn her modefty ! this was Flora* [Afidu 

FreJ. Well, how then. Colonel ? 

Cch Then, fir, immediately from another door 
iffued forth a lady, arm'd at both eyes, from whence 
. fuch ihowers of darts fell round me, that had I not 
been coverM with the fhield of another beauty, I 
had infallibly fallen a martyr to her charms : for you 
muft know 1 juft faw her eyes— Eyes, did I fay ? No, 
no, hold, I faw but one eye, though I fuppofe it had 
a fellow equally as killing. 

FeL But how came you to. fee her bed, fir ?— — 
^Sdeath, this expedation gives a thoufand racks. 

CoL Why, upon her maid's giving notice her fa- 
ther was coming, (hethrullme into the bed-chamber. 

FeL Upon her father's coming ? 
. Col, Ay, fo the faid j but purring my ear to the 
key-hole of the door, I found it was another lover. 

Fel. Confound the jilt! 'Twas fhe without difputc, 

lAfide. 

Fred. Ah, poor Colonel ! ha, ha, ha. 

CoL I difcover'd they had had a quarrel, but whe- 
ther they were reconciled or not, I can't tell ; for the 
fecond alarm brought the father in good earnieft, and 
had like to have made the gentleman and I acquainted, 
but (he found feme other ftratagem to convey him 
out. 

FcL Contagion feize her, and make her body ugly 
a? her foul ! There is nothing left to doubt of now. — 

•Tis plain 'twas Ihe. Sure he knows me, aud 

takes this method to infult mc. 'Sdeath, I cannot 
bear it. [AJidi. 

FnJ. 
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Freii. So when (he had difpatcht her old lover, 
(he paid you a vifit in her bed-chamber j ha, colo- 
nel? 

O/. No, pox take the impertinent puppy, h» 
fpoil*d my diverfion, I faw her no more. 

FeL Very fine! Give me patience, Heaven, or I 
fliall bXirft with rage. \^Aji(ic. 

Fred. That was hard. 

CoL Nay, what was worfe— But, fir, dear fir, 
do hearken to this. [/^Pelix.] The nymph that in- 
troduced me, conveyed me out again over the top of 
a high wall, where f ran the danger of having my 
neck broke, for the father, it feems, had locked the 
door by which I enter M. 

Fd. That way I mifs d him :- Damn her inven- - 
tion, [Afide,'] Fray, coloneU-ha, ha, ha, it*8 very 
pleafant, ha, ha! was this the fame lady ygu met 
upon the- Terriero de Paffa this morning ? 

CoK Faith, I can't tell, fir; I had a dsfign to 
know who that lady was, but my dog of a footman, 
whom I had ordered to watch her home, fell faft 

afleep 1 gave him a good beating for his negle&> 

and I have never feen the r^afcal (incc. 

/'rf(3^. Kfere he comes. •. 

FMer Gibby. 
CoL Where have you b? en, lirrah ? 
Gf3. Troth Ife been feeking ye, and lik yer honour, 
thefe twa hoors and mare. 1 bring the glad teeding?, 
fir. 

CoK What,, have ye found thfc lady ? 
.Gib. Geud faitfi, ha I, fir -and (he's called Donna 
Violante, and her parent, Don Pedro de i'viendofa, 
and gin ye will gangwi' me, and lik yer honour, Ifc 
make ye kefh the hoofe right weel. 

flf/'. Oh, torture, torture ! [/fff^e- 

Col. Ha ! Violante ! That's the lady's name of the 
houfe where my incognita is ; fure it could not be her, 
at leaft'it %v&s not the fame houfe, I'm' confident. 

Freeh Violante ! 'Tis falfe ; I would not have you 
credit hiiti, colonel; 

Gib. The dccl burft my bladder, fir, gin I lec« 

C 5 -f <iV 
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Feh Sirrah, I fay you do lie, and Til make you 
eat it, you dog ; [Kicks him.l and if your mailer wili 

juiHfy you 

^ CcL \ot I, faith, fir 1 anfwer for nobody'i 

lies but ray own ; if you pleaCe, kick him again. 

Gib, Put gin he does, Ife na tak it, fir, gin he was 
a thoafand Spaniards. [IValkt ahuui iuapaffiou. 

Col. I owed you a beating, firrah, and I am obliged 
to this gentleman f )r taking the trouble off my 
bands ; therefore fay no nu)re, d*yc hear, fir ? 

[4M to Gibby. 

GiL 'Troth de I, fir, and feel tee. 

FraL This mufl be a miflake, cblooel, forlknoir 
Violanre perfectly well, and I am certain ihe would 
not meet you upon the Terriero de PaiTa, 

Co:, Don't be too pofitive, Frederick ; now I have 
ibme reafons to believe it was that vciy lady. 

FtL You'll very much oblige me« fir, ifyou*dlet 
me know theie reafons. 

CoL Sir! 

FeL Sir, I fay I have a right to enquire into tbefe 
reafons you fpeak of. 

C,yL Ha, ha, really, fir ! I cannot conceive how you, 
or any m^n, can have a right to enquire into my 
thoughts. 

Frl, Sir, I have a right to every thing that relates 
to Violante.— And he that traduces lir fame, and 
refufcs to give his reafons for*t, is a villain. IDrawu 

Col, What the devil have I been doing! Now 
bliilers on my tongue, by dozens. [JJUe, 

Fred. Pr'ythee, Felix, don't quarrel 'till you know 
for what : this is all a miftake, I'm pofitive. 

CrA, Look you, fir, that I dare draw my fword I 

think will admit of no difpute But tho' fighting's 

my trade, I'm not in love with it, and think it more 
honourable to decline this bufinefs than purfue it. 
This may be a roillak'^ ; however, I'll give you my 
honour never to have any affair, direftly or indire£lly, 
with Violante, provided (lie is your Viulante; but if 
there fhould happen to be another of that name, I 
hope you will not engrofs all the Violantes in the 
kingdom, 

Fcl 
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feL Your vanity has given me fufficicnt rcafon to 
believe I'm not midaken. I'll not be impofed upon, 
fir. 

Col. Nor I be bullied, fir. , 

Fel. Bullied ! VSdeath, fuch another word, and I'll 
nail th e to the wall.. 

Col. Are you 'iireofthat, Spaniard ? {Drawf* 

Gib. [Draws.'] Say na mare, mon, O' my faiil, 
here' twa to twa. Diana fear, fir, Gibby Honda by 
ye for the honoil of Scotland. [J^'.ipcms ahr>utm 

Fred. By St. Anthony you /han't fight [lnferpi>Jes.'\ 
on bare fuipicion ; be certain of the injury, and 
then 

Fel. That I will this moment, and then fir -t-^I 
hope yoii are to be fnund ■ 

Coi. Whenever yod pleafe, lir. [Ex:t Felix. 

Gib. 'S bleed, fir, there ne'er was a Scotfm.m yet 
diat ihamed to iliow his face [Strut ir^^ about* 

Fnd, So, quarr Is fpring up like mofhr^^oms, in a 
ttiinu e. Vioiante am.! h. were bur juft reconciled, 
and vou have furniht him with fre(h matter fo'- fall- 
ing out again; and I am certain, colonel Gibby i« 
in the wrong. 

Gih Gin I be, fir, the man that tald me, lead, 
and gin he did, the del be my landlord, hell my 
winter-quarters, and a rape my winding flieer, gin I 
dee not lick him as lang as I can baud a flick in my 
bond, now fee ye 

CoL I am forry for what I have faid, for the lady's 
fake : but who could di inethatftie was his miftrefs ? 
Pr'ythee who h this warm fpark ? 

Fr^L rie is the fon of one of our grandees named 
Don Lopez de Pimentell, a very honed j entleman, 
but fomething paffionate in what relates to bi: love. 
He is an only fon, which may perhaps be one reafon 
for indulging his paffion. 

CoL When parents have but one child., they either 
make a madman or a fool of him. 

Fred. He is not the only child, he has a filler ; 

but I think, thro' the fevcrity of his father, who 

would have married h'r againft her inclinati >n, flic 

baa made h^r efcape^ and notwithflanding he has of. 

C 6 fercd 
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fered five hundred pounds, he can get no tidings of 
her. 

Coh Ha ! how long has (he been miffing ? 

Pred. Nay, but fince laft night, it fecma. 

CoL Laft night ! The very time ! How went (he ! 

Fred. Nobody can tell ; They conjedurc thro' the 
vrindow* 

CoL I'm tranfborted! This muft be the bdy I 
caught. What fort of a woman is (he ? 

Fred Middle-fized, a lovely brown, a fine pouting 
lip, eyes that roll and languiih, and feem to fpeak 
the exquiiitepleafure her arms could give. 

Co} Oh ! I am fired with the defcription— *Tii the 
Tery ike What'o her name ? 

Fre'.. Ifabella— — You are tranfported, colonel* 

Col. I have a natural tendency m me to the fle(h, 
thou know'ft, and who can hear of charms fo exqiu« 
fite, and yet remain unmoved ? — Oh, how I long for 
the appointed hour! 1*11 to the Terriero de PafTa, 
and wait my happinefs ; if fhe fails to meet me, I'll 
once more attempt to find her at Violante's, in fpite 
of her brother's jealoufy. [JfideJ] Dear Frederick, I 
beg your pardon, but I had forgot, I was to meet 
a gentleman upon bufinefs at fivt ; I'll endeavour to 
difpatch him, and wait on you again as foon as pof- 
fible. 

Fred. Your humb'e fervant, colonel. [Exit* 

CoL Gibby, I have no bufinefs with you at pre- 
fent. [Exit Colonel. 

G h. That's weel now will I gang and feck 

this loon, and gar him gang with me t > Don Pedro's 
hoofe." Gm he'll no gang of himfelf, Ife gar him 
gang by the lug, fir. Godfwarbit, Gibby hates a 
leer. [Exit. 

Scene changes to Violante's Icdgingt. 
Enter Viol ante and Ifabella. 

Ifal, The hour draws on, Violante, and now my 
heart begias to fail me ; but Irtfolve to venture for 
all that. 

Fio What, does your courage fink, Ifabella ? 

Jfub. Only the force of refolution a little retreated, 
but I'll rally u agaLin^ for all that. 

EtUit 
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Enter Flora. 
flo* Don Felix is coming up, madam. 
IJah. My brother ! Which way (hall I get out— ^ 
Difpatch him as foon as you can, dear Violante. 

[E;r// into the do fit. 
Vie. I will. [Enter Felix in afurly humour.J Felix^ 
vvhat brings you back fo foon ; did I not fay, to- 
morrow ? 

Fel, My paffion choaks me ; I cannot fpeak— -Oh I 
I ftiall burft ! [Afide, Throwt bimfelfinto a chair • 

Vio. Blefs me, are you not well, my Felix ? 
FeU Yes— No — I don't kndw what I am, 
Vio. Hey day ! What's the matter now ? Another 
jealous whim ! 

Fel, With what an air (he carries it !— — I fwcat at 
her impudence. [Afide. 

Vio. If I were in your place, Felix, Pd choofe to 
ilay at home when thefe fits of fpleen are upon me, 
and not trouble fuch perfons as are not obliged to 
bear with them, \Hereheaffe£i$ to he careUJs of her* 
Fel, I am very feniible, madam, of what you 
mean : I didurb you, no doubt ; but were I in a bet- 
ter humour I Ihould not incommode you lefs. 1 am but 
too well convinced you could eafily difpenfe with my 
vifir. 

Vio. When you behave yourfelf as you ought to do, 
no company fo welcome— But when you refcrve me 
for your ill-nature, I wave your merit, and confider 
what's due to my fel f.— And I muft be fo free to 
tell you, Felix, that thefe humours of yours will 
abate, if not abfolutely deftroy the very principles of 
love, 

Fel, [Rfjing,'] And I muft be fo free to tell you, 
madam, that fince you have made fuch ill returns to 
the refpe6t that 1 have paid you, all you do (hall be 
indifferent to me for the future, ancl you fhall find 
me abandon your empire with fo little difficulty, that 
I'll convince the world your chains are not fo hard to 
break as your vanity would tempt you to believe 
I cannot brook the provocation you give, 

Fio. This is not to be borne— Infolent ! You aban- 
don ! You ! Whom I've fo often forbad ever to fee 
me more I Have you not fallen at my feet ? Implored 
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my favour and forgivenefs ? Did not you trembling; 
wait, and wifti, and figh, and fwrar \ourrelf into my 
heart ! Ungrateful man t U my chains are fo eaiily 
broke, as you pretend, then you are the fiUieft cox- 
comb living, you did not break 'em long ago ; and I 
mud think him capable of brooking any thing, on 
whom fuch uiage could make no imprefljon. 

* ^^- [^^^/^''J'] A deuce take your quarrels; 
• (he'll never think on n»e.* 

Fel. I alwa>s believed, madam, my weakneis was 
the greateft addition to your power ; you would be 
lefs impeiious, had my inclination been lefs forward 
to oblige you. ■ You have, indeed, forbade me 
your fighr, but your vanity even then afTured >h>u I 
would r^rurn, and I was fool enough to feed your 
ppde — Your eyes, with all their boaSed charms, have 
acquired the greateft glory in conquering me, ■ 
And the brightetl paiTage of your life is, wound'mg 
this heart with fuch arms as pierce but few perfons of 
my rank. [^IValks about m a great petm 

Vio. Matchlefs arrogance ! T rue, fir, I (hould have 
kept meafures better with you, if the conqocft had 
been worth prefcrving ; but we eafily haz;<rd what ' 
gives us.no pains to lofe. - As for my eyes, you 
are miftaken if you think they have vanqu'fhed none 
but you ; there are men above your boalled rank, 
who have confcfl their power, when their misfor- 
tune in plealing you made them obtain fuch a dif* 
graceful victory. 

FiL Yes, madam, I am no flranger to your vie* 
tories. 

Flo, And what you call the brighteft paflage of my 
life, is not the leaft glorious part of yours. 

FeL Ha, ha, don't put youriHf in a pailion, ma- 
dam, for I alTure you, after this day, I (hall give you 
no trouble. — You may meet your Iparks on the Ter- 
ricro cic Paffa, at four in the morning, without the 
leaft regard to me — For when 1 quit your chamber, 
the world Hian't bring me hack. 

Vio. 1 am fo well pleafed with your refolution, I 
* don't care how foon you take your leave. But 

what you mean by the Terricro de Fafla, at four in 
the morning, 1 can't guefs. 

Fd. 
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Pel. No, noy no^ not you^-You wan not upon the 
Terriero de Paffa, at four this moming. 

Vio. No, I was not ; but if I was, I hope I may 
walk where I pleafe, and at what hour I pleafd, with- 
out aiking your leave. 

FeL Oh, doubtleis, madam ! and you might meet 
colonel Briton there, and afterwards fend your emif- 

fary to fetch him to your hoiife And upon your 

father's coming in, thruft him into your bed chamber 
m without aiking my leave. 'Tis no bufinefs of 
mine, if you are expofed among all the footmen in 
town. — Nay, if they ballad you, and cry you about at 
a halfpenny a piece— They may, without my leave. 

Vio. Audacious! don't provoke me— don't; my 
reputation is not to be fported with [Going up to him.^ 

at this rate. No, fir, it is not. \Burfis into tean\ 

Inhuman Felix !— Oh, Ifabella, what a train of ills 

thou haft brought on me ! \_Afidtn 

FeL Ha ! I cannot bear to fee her weep — A wo- 

fnan's tears are far more fatal than our fwords. [^</r.] 

Oh, Violante 'Sdeath ! What a dog am I ! Now 

have I no power to ftir. Doft thou not know fuch 

a perfon as colonel Briton ! Pr*ythee tell me, didfk 
not thou meet him at four this morning upon the Ter« 
rjero de Paffa ? 
Fio. Were it not to clear my fa;ne, I would not 

anfwcr thee, thou- black ingrate ! But I cannot 

bear to be reproached with what I even bluih^o think 
of, much lets to a6t« By Heaven, I have not fcen 
the Terriero dc Paffa this day. 

Fel. Did not a Scotch footman attack you in the 
ilreet, neither, Violante ? 

f^io. Yes, but he miftook me for another, or he 
was drunk, I know not which. 

Fel. And do you not know this Scotch colonel ? 
yio. Pray alk me no more queftions ; this night 
ihall clear my reputation, and leave you without ex- 
cufe for your bale fufpicions. More than this I (hall 
not fatisfy you, therefore pray leave me. 
F .'. Didll thou ever love me, Violante ? 

Fio. ril anfwcr nothing. You was in hafte to 

be gone jufl now, I (EoUld be very well pleafcd to be 
alone, fir« • [iSbeJiti down, and turns afide. 
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FcL I (hall not long interrupt your contemplation. 
— -Siubborn tothc laft. [Afide* 

Vio, Did: ever woman involve herfelf as f have 
done ? 

FeL Now would I give one of my eyes to be 
friends with her ;^ for fomeching whifpers to royfoul 

flie is not guilty [Hepaufes^ then pulls a chair and 

Jits hyK her at a little diflancey looking at her fofm time 
'without /peaking^ then drarujs a little nearer to her.'] 
Give me your hand at parting, however, Violante, 
won'c you, [.He lays his hand upon her kneefe<v£ral times] 
•-won't you— won't you^-won't you ? 

Vio, [Half regarding him^\ Won't I do what ? 

FeU You know what I would have, Violante. Oh ! 
xny heart! 

Vio. {Smiling.] I thought my chains were eafily 
broke* [Lays her hand into hiS' 

Fel. [Draivt his chair clofe to her^ and kijfes her hand 
in a rapture.] Too well thou knoweft thy ftrength— 
Oh, my charming angel, my heart is all thy own I 
Forgive my hafly paflion,. 'tis the tranfport of a love 
fincer6 ! Oh, Violante, Violante ! 
Don Pedro ivithin. 

Fed. Bid Sancho get a new wheel to my chariot 
prefently, 

Vio. Blefs me, my father return'd, What (hall we 
do now, Felix ! We are ruin'd, paft redemption. 

Fel, No, no, no, my love; I can leap from the 

clofet window. [Runs to the door ivhere Ifabella //, 

a ho claps tea the door^. and hohs it -within Ji:k.] 

* Ifab. [Peeping,] Say you fo : but I (hall prevent 
you.' 

Fth Con fu (ion ! Somebody bolts the door within 
fide, ril fee who you have conceal'd here, if I die 
for'r. Oh, Violante, haft thou again facnficcd me 
to my rival. [Draws. 

Vio. By Heaven, thou haft no rival in my hearr, 
let that fufficc — Nay, fure you will not let my father 
find you here — Di(lra(5^ion ! 

Fcl. Indeed but I (hall, except you command this 
door to be opened, and that way conceal roe from 
his (ight. [Hsjiruggles with her to come at the door. 

Vio. 
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VioM Hear mf, Felix— -Thdugh I vrcrc furc the 
refufing what you afk would fcj aratc us for ever, by 
all that's powerful you fhall not enter here. Either 
you do love me, or you do not. Convince mc by' 
your obedience. 

FeL That's not the matter in debate — I will know 
who is in this clofct, let the confequcncc be tdiat it 
will. Nay, nay, nay, you ftrive in vain; 1 will ga 
in. 

Vio, You (hall not go in. 

Enter Don Pedro. 

Ped. Hey day! What's here to do! I will go in^ 
and you man't go in— and I will go in— Why, who 
arc you, fir ? 

Fel. 'Sdeath ! What (hall I fay now ? 

Fed* Don Felix, pr^y what's your buiinefs in. my 
houfc'"? Ha, fir, 

ViOi Oh, lir, what miracle return'd you home fo 
foon ? Some angel 'twas that brought my father back 
to fuccour the diftrcft — This ruffian, he, I cannot 
call him gentleman— has committed fuch an uncom- 
mon rudenefs, as the mod profligate wretch .would be 
aihamed to own. 

FeL Ha, what the devil does fhe mean ! [JJtde. 

Vio, As I was at my devotions in my clofet, i 
heard a loud knocking at my door, mix'd with a 
woman's voice, which feem'd to imply fhe was in 
danger——— 

FeL I am confounded! ^ \AJide* 

Vio. \ flew to the door with the utmoft fpeed, 
where a lady, vcil'd, rufht in upon me ; who falling 
on her knees, begged my protedion, from a gentle- 
man, who, fhe faid, purfued her. 1 took compafBon 
.on her tears, and lockt her into this clofet ; but in 
•the furprife, having left open the door, this very 
perfon whom you fee, with his fword drawn, ran in, 
protefling, if 1 refufed to give her up to his revenge, 
he'd force the door. 

Fel, What in the name of goodnefs does fhe mean 
to do ! hang mc. [4fide. 

Via. 1 flrove with him till I was out of breath, and 
had you npt come as. you did> he muH have enter'd 
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«— But be's in drink, I fuppofe, or he could not bavt 
been guilty of fuch an indecofum. [^Leering at Felix. 

Fcii' I'm amazed ! 

fe/. The devil never fail'd a woman at a pinch t 
what a tale has flie form'd in a minute In drink^ 
quotha ; a good hint; 1*11 lay hold oiv*t to bring my- 
felf off. [JjiJf. 

Pet/. Fie, Don Felix ! No fooner rid of one broil 
but you are commencing another — to aflault a laxiy 
with a naked fword, derogates itiuch from the cha- 
rafter of a gentleman, I affure you. 
. iv/. [Cou7i4crfeits iirunkenrtt/sJ] Who ? I aflault a 
lady — upon honour the lady pflaulted me, fir; and 
would have fcizcd this body politick upon the Vin^h 

highway Let her come out, and deny it, if (lie 

can Pray, fir, command the door to be open'd, 

and let her prove me a liar, if (he knows how, I 
have been drinkincr claret, and champaign, and bur- 
j^undy, and other French wines^ fir ? but 1 love my 
^wn country, for all that. 

Fed. Ay, ay, who doubts it, fir, Open the door^ 
Violante, -wid let the lady come out. Come, I wai> 
rant thee, he (han't hurt her. 

Fel. No, no, 1 won't hurt the dear creature. Now 
which way will flie come offr? [jiji^f*^ 

Vio. \lJnloch the door.'\ Come forth, madam, none 

iliall dare to touch your veil I'll convey you out 

with fafety, or lofe my life I hope (lie underftands 
me. \^Afidc^ 

EnUr Ifabclla *v8iTd^ and crcjfes ihcfiage. 
r Jfab, Excellent e;irl. [Exit* 

FeL The devil !^a woman! I'll fee if flie be really 
fo. 

Fio. [To Felix.] Get c^ear of my father, and fol- 
low me to the Terriero de PaflTa, when all inillakcs 
(hall be redlified. [E>// -with Habella. 

[Felix cff'er\ to folioiv her* 

Fed, [Drawing his fivord.'] Not a flep, fir, till the 
lady be pall your recovery ; I never fuf.'er the laws of 
hofpitality to he violated in my houfe, fir — I'll keep 
Don Felix here till you fee her (afeout, Violante.— 
Come, fir, you and 1 will take a pipe and bottle to* 
gether. 

M 
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JFV/. Damn your pipe^ and damn your, botrie, I 
hate drinking and fmoaklng, and ho^ will you help 
yourfelf, oldwhilkcrs? 

PeJ* As to fmoaking, or drinking, you have your 
liberty, but you fhall llay, (ir. 

FeL But I won't (lay— for I don't like your com* 
pony : befides, I have the beft reafon in the world for 
my not ftaying. 

Prtf. Ay ! What's that ? ^ 

fV/. Why, I am going to be married, and fo good 
bye. 

PeJ, To be married ! it can't bej Why you arc 
drunk, Felix! 

Fel» Drunk! Ay to be fure. You don't think I'd 
go to be married if I was fober — But drunk or fober I 
ai.n going to be married for all that ; and if you won't 
believe me, to convince you, I'll fliew you the con- 
tt'd^^ old gentleman. 

Pe^, Aye do ; come, let's fee this ?ontra(St then. 

Til, Yes, yes, 1*11 fliew you the contra6l— I'll {hew 
you^the contra^— —Here, fir—there's thC:Contra6i:. 

Pcii. [Starting] Well, well, I'm convinced j go, 
• go— pray go and be married, fir. 

FeL Yes, yes, Til go — I'll go and be married; 
but ihan't we take a bottle firfi ? 

Ped. No, no— pray dear fir, go and be married, 
feL Very well, very well; [^w«^] but I" infill 
upon your taking one glafs, tho'. 

PeJ, No, not aow— -fomc other time — Confider the 
lady waits. 

FfL What a crofs old fool ! Firfl: he will, and then 
- he won't ;. and then he will, and then be won't. 

[Exit Felix*. 
Enter Servant. 
Ser, Here's Don Lopez de Pimentell, to wait oa 
you, fighor. 

Fed. What the devil does he want ? He is not going 
to be married too— Bring him up; he's in purfuit of ♦ 
his fon, I fuppofe. 

Enfer Don Lopez. 
Lof, 1 am glad to find you at home, Don Pedro ; 
I was told that you was feen upon the road to 
this afternoon. ^c<^* 
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Pe/f. That might be, my lord, but I had the m#« 
fortune to break the wheel of my chariot, which 
obliged me to return What is you pleafure with 
me, my lord ? 

Lcp. I am inform'd my daughter is in vour houfc, 

Ptf//. That's more than I know, my lord ; but here 
was your fon juft now, as drunk-as an emperor. 

•Loff. My fon drunk ! I never faw him in drink ia 
my life. Where is he, pray, fir ? 

Fed. Gone to be married. 

Lo/>, Married ! To whom ? I don't know that he 
courted any body. 

PeJ, Nay, I know nothing of that — but I'm furc 

he fhew'd me the contra6t Within there ! [Enter 

Servant.] Bid my daughter come hither, jQic'll tell 
you another ftory, my lord. 

Ser, She's gone out in a chair, iir. 

PeJ, Out in a chair! what do you mean, iir ? 

Ser. As I fay, fir ; and Donna Ifabella went in an* 
other juft before her. * 

Lop, Ifabella! 

Ser. And t)on Felix followed in another ; I ovcr» 
heard them all bid the chairs go to the Terricro de 
Paffa. 

Fed* Ha! what bufinefs has my daughter there? I 
am confounded, and know not what to thin k ■ 

Within there. 

Lop, My heart mifgives me plaguily— — — Call mc 
an Alguazil, I'll purfue them ftrait. [Kxeunu 

, Scetu chati'^es to theftreet^ before Don Pedro'/ boufe. 
Enter Liftardo. 

Lijf, I wi(h I could fee Flora Methinkt I have 

an hankering kindnefs after the flut— — We muft be 
reconciled. Enter Gibby. 

Gib, Aw my fol, fir, but Ife blithe to find ye 
here now. 

Liff, Ha I brother ! Give mc thy hand, boy. 

Gib, No fe faft, fc ye me — Brethcr me ne brothers; 
I fcorn a lee as muckle as a thiefc, fe ye now, and yc 
muft gang intul this houfe with me, and juftifie to 
Donna Violante's face, that (he was the lady that 
gang'd in here this morn, fe ye me, or the dcel ha 
my fol, iir, but yc and I (hall be twa folks. 
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Lilf. Juftify it to Donna Violante's face, quotha; 
for what ? fure you don't know what you fay. 

Gth. Troth de I, fir, as wed as ye de ; therefore - 
come along, and make no mair words about it, 

Liff. Why, what the devil do you mean ? Don't 
you confider you are in Portugal ? Is the fellow mad ? 

Gib, Fellow ! Ifc none of yer fellow, lir : and gin 
the place were hell, I'd gar ye de me juflicc, [LifT, 
^c.ii/.] Nay, the deel a feet ye gang. 

\Layi hold of him and knecktm 

Liff. Ha! Don Pedro himfelf, I wifh I were fairly 
oflf. [Jfide. 

Enter Don Pedro. 

Ped, How now ! what makes you knock fo loud ? 

Gib. Gin this be Don Pedro's houfc, fir ; I would 
fpeak with Donna Violanre, his daughter, 

Pfd. Ha ! what is it you want with my daughter, 
pray ? 

Gib. An (he be your daughter, and lik your honour, 
command her to come out, and anfwer for herfelf 
DOW,. and either juflify or difprove what this cheeld 
told me this morn. 

LW' So, here will be a fine piece of work. {j4fide» 

Fed. Why, what did he tell you, ha ? 

Gib* By my fol, fir, Ife tell you aw the truth ; my 
mafier got a pratty lady upon the how de call't— 
pafla — here, at five this morn, and he gar me watch 
her heam— — And in truth I lodg'd her here ; and 
meeting this ill favour'd thiefe, fe yc me, I fpecred 
wha flie was and he told me her name was 

Donna Violante, Don Pedro de Mendofa's daughter. 

Pcd. Ha ! My dauj^hter with a man, abroad at five 
ip the morning. Death, hell, and furies, by St. 
Anthony I'm undone. 
. Gib. Wounds, fir, ye put yer faint intul bony com- 

pany. 

Ped. Who is your mafler, you dog you ? < Adfliearf, 
* I (hall be trickt of my daughter, and money t«o, 
« that's worft of all. 

Gib. You dog you! 'Sblced, fir, don't call names — 
I won't tell you who my matter is, fe ye me now. 

Fed. And who are you, rafcal, that know my 
daucrhter fo well ? Ha ! [Hoidi ut his cane. 
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L[ir* What fhall I fay to make him give thi« Scotch 
dog a good beaiittg ? [AfiJe,] I know your daughter, 
fignor ? Not I, I never faw your daughter in all my lite, 

Gibf [Knocks him down 'Lvith his j\ft.\ Deel, ha my 
fol, far, ^ip ye get no your carich for that lie now, 

Ved. What, hoa ! Where are all my fervants ? 
E.nUr Colonel, Felix, Ifabella, and Violante* 
Raife the houfe in purfuit of my daughter. 

* 5fr. Here llie comes, fignor.* 

CoU Hey day ! What's here to do ? 

Gih. This is the loOn like tik, an lik yourlionour, 
^at fent mee heam with a lee this morn. 

Col Come, come, 'tis all well, Gibby ; let him rife. 

Ved. I am thunder-fir uck — and huve no power to 
(peak one word. 

fV/. This is a day of jubilee, LiiTardo: no quar* 
rclling with him this day. 

L':Jf. A pox take his fifts : — Egad, thefe Britoni 
are but a word and a blow. 

Enter Don Lopez. 

Lo/>, So, have I found you, daughter ? Then you 
have not hang'd yourfelf yet, I fee. 

Col. But (he is married, my lord. 

Lop, Married ! Zounds, to whom ? 

CoL Even to your humble fervant, my lord. If 
you plcafe togive us yourbleffing. [Kneels, 

Lop. Why, hark ye, miftrefs, are you really married? 

Ifab, Really fo, my Lord. 

Lop. And who are you, fir? 

CoL An honeft North Briton by birth, and a colo- 
nel by commiiTion , my Lord. 

Lop. An heretic! the devil! \Jlddin7 up his hantii, 

Ped. She has play'd you a flippery trick indeed, my 
lord! — Well, my girl, thou hafl bcni to fee :hy 
friend married. Next week thou (lialt have a bet- 
ter hufband, my dear. [To Violante. 

FeL Next week is a little toofoon, fir; I hope to 
live longer than that. 

Ped. What do you mean, fir ? You have not made 
a rib of my daughter too, have you ? 

Fio, Indeed but he has, fir, I know not how, but 

he took me in an unguarded minute when my 

thoughts were not over-Hvon^ for a nunnery, father. 
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Lop. Your daughter has phy'd you a flippcry trick 
too, fignor. 

Fed, But *your fon ihall never be the better for*t, 
my lord, her twenty thoufand pounds was left on 
certain conditions, and TU not part with a (hilUng. 

Lop. But we have a. certain thing call'd law, ihalL 
make you do juftice, fir. 

"P^d, Well, we*lt try that,-^ni)r lord, much good 
may itdo you with your daughter in law. 

Lop. I wiih yovi much joy of your rib. 

[Ejte///?/ Pedro tf»^Lopczi 
Enfe'r Frederick. 

P(f7. Frederick, welcome!—! fent for thee to be 
partaker of my happinefs, and pray give me leave 
to introduce you to the caufe of it. 

tred. Your meflenger has told me all, and I fin- 
cerely ftiare in all your happinefs. 

CoL To the right about, Frederick ; wifh thy: 
friend joy. 

Fred. I do, with all my foul; — and, madam, I 
congratulate your deliverance— Your fufpicions are 
cleared now, I hope, Felix. 

FeU They arc, and I heartily aik the colonel par- 
don, and wifli him happy with my lifter; for love 
has taught me to know, that every man*s happinefs 
confifts in choofing for himfelf. 

Liff, After that rule, I fix here. \To Flora. 

Flo. That's your miftake; I prefer my lady's fer- 
vice, and turn you over to her that pleaded right and 
title to you to day. 

LiJT. Choofe, proud fool, I (han't aik you twice. 

Gib. What fay ye now, lafs ; will ye ge yer hand 

to poor Gibby ? ' AVhat fay you,' will ye dance 

the reel of bogie with me ? 

Inh, That 1 may not leave my lady — I take you 
at your word— And tho' our wooing has been ihort, 
I'll by her example love you dearly. \HuJic piayu 

* Fcl. Hark I I hear the mufic; fomebody has 

* done us the favour to call them in. 

* A dance, 

* Gib, Wounds, this is bony mufic— -Haw caw 

* ye that thing that ye pinch by the craig, and tickle 

* the weam, and make it cry grum, grum \ 

* Fred. Ohi that's a guitar, GVbby? Ycl» 



7^ THEWONDER. 

FeL Now, my Violante, I fbali proclaim thy vir- 
tues to the world. 

Let us no more thy fex's conduft blame. 
Since thou'rt a proof to their eternal fame. 
That man has no advantage, but the name. 

E P I L O G U E. 

/^ US TOM, wtb all our modern laws combined^ 

Haf given fucb poivir defpQtic to mankind^ 
^hat *we have only Jo much virtue now, 
Ai they are pUafed in favour to allow. 
Tbu$^ like mechanic ivork^ ive^re ufed 'with/com^ 
And 'woundup only for a prefent turn* 
Some are for having our uuboiefex enfla'otdy 
Affirming we've no fouls, and can* t befaved: 
But were the fwomrn all of my opinicn, 
W^dfoonfhaie off this falfe ufurpt dominion ; 
. Wa'd make the tyrants onxm, that tve could prove^ 
As fit for other hujinefs as for love* 
Lwrd! What prerogatives might we obtain^ 
Qould 'we from yielding afevo months refrain! 
How fondly would our dangling lovers dcat/ 
What homage would be paid to petticoat! 
* Twould be ajefl to fee the change of fate. 
How might we all of politicks debate ; 
Promife and [wear what "we ne^er meant to do^ 
Andy what*sjlill harder y keep our fecrets too. 
Ay^ marry ! Keep afecret^fays a bcauf 
Andfneers at fame ill-natured wit below ; 
Butfaithy ifwejhould tell but half we knowy 
^here^s many a fpruce young fellonAj in this place. 
Would never moreprefumetofhew his face \ 
Women are notfo weak, whatever men prate: 
How many tip-top beaux have had the J ate j 
*!* enjoy from mama^s fecrets their efate! 
Who, if her early folly had made kno^Mn, 
Had ridlehind the coach that's now their own. 
But here the wonderous fccrctyou difco*ver ; 

A lady ^Venturis for afriendy a lo*iur. 

Prodigious ! for my parf^ I frankly owMy 
Pdfpcil*d the wonder y and the woman fhewn% 

FINIS, 
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